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Ine no more to make you laugh ; things now 


That bear a weighty and a ſerious brow, 


Saad, high, and working, full of ſtate and auoo, 
Such noble ſcenes, as draw the eye to flaw, 
M ſhall preſent. Thoſe that can pity here 
May, if they think it cell, let fall a tear ; 


The ſubjed will d:ſerve it. Such as give 


© Their money out of hope they may believe, 


May here find truth doo. Thoſe that come to ſes 


: Only a ſhaw or two, (and ſo agree, 45 


The play may paſs ) if they be ſtill and willing, 
PII undertake may fee away their ſhilling 


 Richly in two fort hours, Only they 


That come to hear a merry, bawdy play; 


ill be deceiv'd: for, 


A noiſe of targets; or to fee a fellow 

In a long motely coat, guarded with yellow ; 
geuile bearers, know 
To rank our choſen truth with ſuch a ſhow 


As fool and ſight is, ( beſides forfetting 


Dur own brains, and th opinion that aue bring 


To make that only true we now intend) 


Mill leave us necr an underſtanding friend. 


| Therefore, for goodneſs ſale, as you are known 
The firſt and happieſt bearers of the town, 
Be ſad, as we would mate ye, Think ye fee 
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The very perſons of cur noble ſcory, 
As they were living: think you ſee them great, 
And follow'd with the ger ral throng, and feat 


3 Of toeuſand friends; then in a moment, ſes 
* How ſoon this mightineſs meels miſery ! 
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And if you can be merry then, ['ll jay 
A man may weep upon his wedding-days 
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Dramatis Perſonae. 


KING HENRY the Eighth, 


Cardinal Wo Ls EV, his firſt Miniſter and Favourite. 
CRANMER, Archbiſhop of Canterbury. 

Duke of NORFOLK, | 

Duke of BU CKINGHAM. 

Duke of SUFFOLK. | 

Earl of SURR=EY. 

Lord CHAMBERLAIN, 

Cardinal CAMPE1vs, the Pope's Legat. 
CArUucivs, Ambaſſador from the Emperor Charles the Fifth, 
GARDINER, Biſhop of Wincheſter. 

Lord ABERGAVENNY. 


Lord SANDS. 


Sir HENRY GUILDFORD. 

Sir THOMAS LOVELL. 

Sir ANTHONY DENNY. 

Sir NICHOLAS VAUX. 

C ROM WELL, firſt Servant to Wolſey, afterwards to the 

King. 

GRIFFITH, Gentleman-Uſher to Queen Katharine. 

Three GENTLEMEN. | 

Dr. Bu TTs, Phyſician to the King. 

SURVEYOR to the Duke of Buckingham. 

PoRTER and his Man. 

Queen KATHARINE, firſt Wife to King Henry, afterwards di- 
vorc'd. 

ANNE BULLEN, beloved by the King, and n mar- 
ried to him. 

An old Lady, Friend to Anne Bullen. 

PATIENCE, Woman of the Bed-Chamber to Queen Katha- 

rine. 

Several Lords and Ladies in the dumb ſhews. Women attend- 
ing upon the Queen. Spirits which appear to her. Scribes, 
Officers, Guards, and other Attendants. 
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Enter the Duke of No ROL Kk at one dear: at the other 


the Duke of BUCKINGHAM, and the Lord ABER- 
GAVENNY, 


BUCKINGHAM. 
OOD morrow, and well met. How have you 
Since laſt we ſaw y' in France? done 


No R. I thank your Grace: 
Healthful, and ever ſince a freſh admirer 
Of what I ſaw there, 
Buck, An untimely ague 
Staid me a priſoner in my chamber, when 
Thoſe + ſuns of glory, thoſe two lights of men 
Met in the vale of Arde, 
No. * Twixt Guynes and Arde : 
I was then preſent, ſaw 'em ſalute on horſe-back, 
Beheld them when they lighted, how they clung 
In their embracement, as they grew together; 
Which had they, what four thron'd ones could have 
weigh'd 
Such a compounded one ? 
Buck. All the whole time 
I was my chamber's priſoner. 


+ ſons. 
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Nor. Then you loft 

The vicw of earthly glory: men might ſay 

? Till this time pomp was ſingle, but now marry'd 

To one above it ſelf, Each following day 

Became the next day's maſter, till the laſt 

Made former wonders, its, To-day the French, 


All clinquant, all in gold, like heathen gods 


Shone don the Engliſh; and to-morrow they 
Made Britain, India: every man that ſtood, 
Shew'd like a mine. Their dwarſiſh pages were 


As Cherubins, all gilt; the Madams too, 


Not us'd to toil, did almoſt ſweat to bear 

The pride upon them, that their very labour 
Was to them as painting, Now this mask 

Was cry'd inco . parable; and th'enſuing night 
Made it a fool and beggar, The two Kings 
Equal in luſtre, were now beſt, now worſt, 

As preſence did preſent them; him 1n eye, 
Still him in praiſe; and being preſent both, 

*T was ſaid they ſaw but one, and no diſcerner 


Durſt wag his tongue in cenſure, When theſe ſuns, 


(For ſo they phraſe em) by their heralds, challengd 
The noble ſpirits to arms, they did perform 
Beyond thought's compaſs, that old fabulous ſtory 
(Being now ſeen poſſible enough) got credit; 
That Þ Bevis was believ'd. 

Buck, Oh, you go far. 

No R. As I belong to worſhip, and affect 
In honour, honeſty ; the tract of every thing 
Would by a good diſcourſer loſe ſome life, 
Which action's ſelf was tongue to. 

Buck. All was royal; 
To the diſpoſing of it nought rebell'd, 

+ The old romantic legend of Bevis of Southampton, 
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KING HENRY VIII. I. I. 9 
Order gave each thing view. The office did 
Diſtinctly his full function. Who did guide, 


I mean who ſet the body and the limbs 


Of this great ſport together, as you guels ? 
Nor. One ſure, that promiſes no ꝶ element 

In ſuch a buſineſs. 

Buck. Pray you, who, my lord? 

No. All this was order'd by the good diſcretion 
Of the right rev'rend Cardinal of York. 

Buck. The devil ſpeed him: no man's pye is freed 
From his ambitious finger. What had he + 
To doin theſe fierce vanities? I wonder 
That ſuch a I ketch can with his very bulk 
Take up the rays o'th' beneficial ſun, 
And keep it from the earth. 

Nos. Yet ſurely Sir, 
There's in him {tuff that puts him to theſe ends. 
For being not propt by anceſtry, whoſe grace 
Chalks ſucceſſors their way; nor call'd upon 
For high feats done to th' crown; neither ally'd 
To eminent alhitants; but ſpider like | 
Out of his ſelf-drawn web; this gives us note, 
The force of his own merit makes his way, 
A gift that heaven gives for him, which buys 
A place next to the King, 

ABER, I cannot tell 
What heav'n hath giv'n him; let ſome graver eye 
Pierce into that: but I can ſee his pride 


Peep through each part of him; whence has he that, 


If not from hell? the devil is a niggard, 


-Or has giv'n all before, and he begins 


＋ no rudiment or beginning. 


+ ketch, from the Italian Caicchio, ſignifying a Tub, Barrel, 


er Hogſhead, Skinner. 
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A new hell in himſelf, 

Buck, Why the devil, 
Upon this French going out, took he upon him, 
Without the privity o'th* King, t'appoint 
Who ſhould attend bim? he makes up the file 
Of all the gentry; for the moſt part ſuch 


To whom as great a charge as little honour 


He meant to lay upon: and his own letter 
(The honourable board of council out) 
Muſt fetch in him he + papers. 
ABER, I do know 
Kinſmen of mine, three at the leaſt; that have 
By this ſo ſicken'd their eſtates, that never 
They ſhall abound as formerly. 
Buck, O many 
Have broke their backs with laying mannors on 'em 
For this great journey, What did this great vanity 
But miniſter communication of 


A molt poor iſſue? 


Nox. Grievingly I think. 
The peace between the French and us, not values 
The coſt that did conclude it. 
Buck. Every man, 
After the hideous {term that follow'd, was 
A thing inſpir'd; and not conſulting, broke 
Into a general propheſie, that this tempeſt, 
Daſhing the garment of this peace, aboaded 
The ſudden breach on't. 
Nor. Which is budded out : 
For France hath flaw'd the league, and hath attach'd 
I he papers, a verb; His own letter, by his own ſingle au- 
thority and without the concurrence of the Council, muſt fetch in 


Him whom he papers down, I don't underſiand it, unleſs this 
be the meaning, 
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Our merchants goods at Bourdeaux. 

ABER. Is it therefore 
Th' ambaſſador 1s filenc'd ? 

Nok. Marry is't, 

| ABER, A proper title of a peace, and purchas d 
At a ſuperfluous rate! 
Buck. Why all this buſineſs 
Our rev'rend Cardinal carried. 

No R. Like it your Grace, 
The ſtate takes notice of the private difference 
(And take it from a heart that wiſhes you 
Honour and plenteous ſafety) that you read 
The Cardinal's malice and his potency 
Together: to conſider further, that 
What his high hatred would effect, wants not 


A minifter in his pow'r, You know his nature, 


That he's revengeful ; and I know his ſword 

Hath a ſharp edge: it's long, and't may be iaid, 

It reaches far; and where twill not extend, 

Thither he darts it. Boſom up my counſel, 

You'll find it wholſome, Lo, where comes that rock 
That I adviſe your ſhunning. 


S G EN E. II. 

Enter Cardinal Wols Ex, the purſe bern beere lum, 
certain of the guard, and tabs ſecretaries with papers ; 
the Cardinal in his paſſage fixeth his eye on BUCK 1NG= 
HAM, and BUCKINGHAM o him, both full of diſ- 
tals; 
WoL, The Duke of Buckingham's ſurveyor? ha? 
Where's his examination ? 

SECR, Here, fo pleaſe you. 

Wor, Is he in perſon ready ? 
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SECR, Ay, an't pleaſe your Grace. 
Wor, Well, we ſhall then know more, 
And Buckingham {hall leſſen this big look. 
[ Exeunt Cardinal and his train, 
Buck. This butcher's curis venom-mouth'd, and! 
Have not the pow'r to muzzle him, therefore beſt 
Not wake him in his ſlumber. A beggar's bool: 
Out-worths a noble's blood, 
No. What, are you chaf d? 
As God for temp'rance, that's th* appliance only 
Which your diſeaſe requires, 
Buck. I read in's looks 
Matter againſt me, and his eye revil'd 
Me as his abject object; at this inſtant 
He bores me with ſome trick, he's gone to th' King: 
I'll follow and out- ſtare him. 
No R. Stay, my lord, | 
And let your reaſon with your choler queſtion 
What *tis you go about. To climb ſteep hills 
Requires flow pace at firſt, Anger is like 
A full-hot horſe, who being allow'd his way, 
Self-mettle tires him: not a man in England 
Can adviſe me, like you: be to your ſelf 
As you would to your friend. 
Buck. I'll to the King, 
And from a mouth of honour quite cry down 
This Ipſwich fellow's inſolence, or proclaim 
There's diff rence in no perſons. 
No R. Be advis'd; 
Heat not a furnace for your foe ſo hot 
That it do ſinge your ſelf, We may out- run 
By violent ſwiftneſs, that which we run at; 
And loſe by over- running: know you not, 
The fire that mounts the liquor 'till't run o'er; 
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tn ſeeming to augment it, waſtes it: be 
Advis'd I ſay again, there is no Englith 
Soul ſtronger to direct you than your ſelf, 
If with the ſap of reaſon you would quench, 
Or but allay the fire of paſſion. 
Buck. Sir, | 
I'm thankful to you, and I'll go along 
By your preſcription; but this top-proud fellow, 
Whom from the flow of gall I name not, but 
From ſincere motions ; by intelligence 
And proofs as clear as founts in July, when 
We ſee each grain of gravel, I do know 


© 


To be corrupt and treaſonous. 


No R. Say not, treaſonous. as ſtrong 
Buck. To th' King I'll ſay't, and make my vouch 
As ſhore of rock — attend. This holy fox, 


Or wolf, or both (for he is equal rav'nous 
As he is ſubtle, and as prone to miſchief 


As able to perform't) his mind and place 

Infecting one another; yea reciprocally, 

Only to ſhew his pomp, as well in France 

As here at home, ſuggeſts the King our maſter 

To this laſt coſtly treaty, th' enterview, 

That ſwallow'd ſo much treaſure, and like a EE 

Did break i'th' rinſing, 
Nos. Faith, and ſo it did. [Cardinal 
Buck. Pray give me favour, Sir this cunning 


The articles o'th* combination drew 


As himſelf pleas'd; and they were ratify'd 


As he cry'd, let it be—to as much end, 
As give a erutch to th' dead. But our Court- Cardinal 


Has done this, and 'tis well for worthy Wolſey, 


Who cannot err, he did it. Now this follows, 


+ Count. 
Vor, VI, B 
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(Which, as J take it, is a kind of puppy 

To th' old dam, treaſon) Charles the Emperor, 
Under pretence to ſee the Queen his aunt, 

(For 'twas indeed his colour, but he came 

To whiſper Wolſey) here makes viſitation : 

His fears were, that the interview betwixt 
England and France, might through their amity 
Breed him ſome prejudice; for from this league 
Peep'd harms that menac'd him, He privily 
Deals with our Cardinal, and as [ trow, 

Which I do well—forl am ſure the Emperor 
Paid ere he promis'd, whereby his ſuit was granted 
Ere it was ask'd. But when the way was made, 


And pav'd with gold; the Emp'ror thus deſir'd, 
That he would pleafe to alter the King's courſe, 


And break the foreſaid peace. Let the King know, 
(As ſoon he ſhall by me) that thus the Cardinal 
Does buy and fell his honour as he pleaſes, 


And for his own advantage, 


Nos, I am ſorry 
To hear this of him; and could wiſh you were 
Something miſtaken in't. 
Buck, No, not a ſyllable : 
I do pronounce him in that very ſhape 
He ſhall appear in proof, 


SCENE III. 


Enter BRANDON, a ſerjeant at arms before him, and 


two or three of the guard. 
BRAN, Your office, Serjeant ; execute it. 
SER. Sir, 
My lord the Duke of Buckingham, and Earl 
Of Hertford, Stafford, and Northampton, 1 
Arreſt thee of high treaſon, in the name 
Of our molt Soy'reign King. 
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Buck. Lo you, my Lord, 
The net has fall'n upon me; I ſhall periſh 
Under device and practice. 
Bran, I am ſorry 
To ſee you ta'en from liberty, to look on 
The buſineſs preſent, *Tis his Highneſs pleaſure 


You ſhall to th' Tower. 


 Bvcx, It will help me nothing 
To plead mine innocence ; for that dye is on me, 
Which makes my whit'ſt part black, The will of 
Be done in this and all things: I obey. [heaven 
O my lord Aberganny, fare ye well. | 

| Bran, Nay, he muſt bear you company. The King 


18 pleas'd you ſhall to th* Tower, till you know 


How he determines further. 
ABER, As the Duke ſaid, 


The will of heav'n be done, and the King s pleaſure 


By me obey'd. 
BR AN. Here is a warrant from 


The King, t'attach lord Montague, and the bodies 


Of the Duke's confeſſor, John de la Car, 
And Gilbert Peck, his chancellor, 
Buck. So, ſo; 
Theſe are the limbs o'th* plot: no more, I hope ? 
BRAN, A monk o'th' Chartreux. 
Buck. Nicholas Hopkins? 
BRAN. He. 
Buck, My ſurveyor is falſe, Wewer great Cardinal 
Hath ſhew'd him gold; my life is ſpann d already: 
I am the ſhadow of poor Buckingham, 


"Whoſe figure ev'n this inſtant cloud puts on, 
By dark'ning my clear ſun, My lord, farewel. [Exe, 
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SCENE lv. 


Cornet. Enter King HENRY, leaning on the Cardinal's 


ſhoulder ; the Nobles and Sir Thomas Lover; 
the Cardinal places bimſelf under the King s feet, on 
his right fide. 

KING. My life itſelf, and the beſt heart of it, 
Thanks you for this great care: I ſtood i'th' level 
Of a full-charg'd confed'racy, and give thanks 
To you that choak'd it. Let be call'd before us 
That gentleman of Buckingham's in perſon, 

Il hear him his confeſſions juſtiſie, 

And point by point the treaſons of his maſter 

He ſhall again relate. 

A noiſe, with crying, Room for the Ousen. Uſher'd by 

the Dube No R FOL k. Enter the Queen, Nox OL k, 
and SUFFOLK ; ſhe kneels. The King riſeth from 

his ſlate, takes her up, kiſſes and placeth her by him. 

QUEEN, Nay, we muſt longer kneel; I am a ſuitor. 


KIx G. Ariſe, and take place by us; half your ſuit 
Never name to us; you have half our power: 


The other moiety ere you ask is given; 
Repeat your will and take it. 
Quzzx. Thank your Majeſty, 


That you would love your ſelf, and in that love 


Not unconſider'd leave your honour, nor 
The dignity of your office, is the point 
Of my petition, 
KING. Lady mine, proceed, 
QUEEN, I am ſollicited, not by a few, 
And thoſe of true condition, that your ſubjects 
Are in great grievance, There have been commiſſions 
Sent down among 'em, which have flaw'd the heart 


Of all their loyalties ; wherein although [To Wolſey. 
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(My good lord Cardinal) they vent reproaches 
Moſt bitterly on you as putter on 
Of theſe exactions, yet the King our maſter 
(Whoſe honour heav'n ſhield from ſoil) eſcapes not 
Language unmannerly ; yea ſuch which breaks 
The ſides of loyalty, and almoſt appears 
In loud rebellion. 

No R. Not almoſt appears, 
It doth appear; for upon theſe taxations, 
The clothiers all, not able to maintain 
The many to them longing, have put off . 
The ſpinſters, carders, fullers, weavers, who 
Unfit for other life, compell'd by hunger 
And lack of other means, in deſp'rate manner 


Daring th? event to th' teeth, are all in uproar, 


And danger ſerves among them, 
Kix G. Taxation? 
Wherein? and what taxation? my lord Cardinal, 
You that are blam'd for it alike with us, 
Know you of this taxation ? 
Wor, Pleaſe you, Sir, 


1 know but of a ſingle part in ought 


Pertains to th' ſtate, and front but in that file 
Where others tell ſteps with me. 

QuEEn, No, my lord, 
You know no more than others: but you frame 
Things that are known alike, which are not wholſome 
To thoſe which would not know them, and yet muſt 
Perforce be their acquaintance. Theſe exactions 
(Whereof my Sov'raign would have note) they are 
Moſt peſtilent to th' hearing; and to bear em, 
The back is, ſacrifice to th' load; they ſay, 
They are devis'd by.you, or elſe you ſuffer 
Too hard an exclamation. 
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KING. Still exaction! 
The nature of it, in what kind let's know | 
In this exaction? 
Queen, I am much too vent'rous 
In tempting of your patience, but am bolden'd 


Under your promis'd pardon. The ſubjects grief 


Comes through commiſſions, which compel from each 
The ſixth part of his ſubſtance, to be levy'd 
Without delay ; and the pretence for this 
Is nam'd your warsin France. This makes bold mouths; 
Tongues ſpit their duties out, and cold hearts freeze 
Allegiance in them; All their curſes now 
Live where their pray'rs did; and it's come to paſs, 
That tractable obedience is a flare 
To each incenſed will, I would your Highneſs 
Would pive it quick conſideration, for 
There is no primer baſeneſs. 
KinG. By my life, 
This is againſt our pleaſure. 
Wor. And for me, 
I have no further gone in this, than by 
A ſingle voice, and that not paſt me but 
By learned approbation of the judges. 
If I'm traduc'd by tongues, which neither know 
My faculties nor perſon, yet will be 
The chronicles of my doing ; let me ſay, 
*Tis but the fate of place, and the rough brake 
That virtue muſt go through : we muſt not ſtint 
Our neceſſary actions, in the fear 
To cope malicious cenſures; which ever, 
As rav'nous fiſhes, do a veſſel follow 
That is new trimm'd; but benefit no further 
Than vainly longing. What we oft do beſt, 
By ſick interpreters, or weak ones, is 
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Not ours, or not allow'd: what worſt, as oft 
Hitting a groſſer quality, is cry d up 


For our beſt act: if we ſtand ſtill, in fear 


Our motion will be mock'd or carped at, 


We ſhould take root here where we ſit: 


Or fit ſtate- ſtatues only. 

KI xd. Things done well, 
And with a care, exempt themſelves from fear : 
Things done without example, in their iſſue 
Are to be fear'd, Have you a precedent 
Of this commiſſion ? I believe not any. 
We muſt not rend our ſubjects from our laws, 
And ſtick them in our will. Sixth part of each! 
A trembling contribution ! why we take 


© 


From ev'ry tree, lop, bark, and part o'th' timber: 


And though we leave it with a root thus hackt, 


The air will drink the ſap. To ev'ry country 
Where this is queſtion'd, ſend our letters, with 


Free pardon to each man that has deny'd 


The force of this commiſhon ; pray look to't, 
J put it to your care. 


Wor. A word with you, [To the Secretary, 
Let there be letters writ to ev'ry ſhire 


Of the King's grace and pardon : The griev'd commons 
Hardly conceive of me; let it be nois'd, 
That through our interceſſion, this revokement 


And pardon comes ; I ſhall anon adviſe you 


Further in the proceeding. [ Exit Secretary. 


SCENE V. 
Enter Surveyor. 


Queen. I'm ſorry that the Duke of Buckingham 


Is run in your diſpleaſure, 


K1NG, It grieyes many; 
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The gentleman 1s learn'd, a moſt rare ſpeaker, 
To nature none more bound, his training ſuch, 
That he may furniſh and inſtru great teachers, 
And never ſeek for aid out of himſelf. 

Yet ſee, when noble benefits ſhall prove 

Not well diſpos'd, the mind growing once corrupt, 
They turn to vicious forms, ten times more ugly 


Than ever they were fair, This man ſo compleat, 


Who was enroll'd 'mong({t wonders, and when we 
Almoſt with liſt'ning raviſh'd, could not find 

His hour of ſpeech, a minute; he, my lady, 

Hath into monſtrous habits put the graces 

That once were his, and is become as black 

As if beſmear'd in hell. Sir, you ſhall hear 

(This was his gentleman in truſt) of him 

Things to ſtrike honour ſad. Bid him recount 
To-fore-recited practices, whereof 

We cannot feel too little, hear too much. 


Moſt like a careful ſubje&, have collected 
Out of the Duke of Buckingham. 

KING. Speak freely. 

Su xv. Firſt, it was uſual with him, ev'ry day 
It would infect his ſpeech, that if the King 
Should without iſſue die, he'd carry't ſo 
To make the ſcepter his. Theſe very words 
I've heard him utter to his ſon-in-law, 

Lord Aberganny, to whom by oath he menac'd 
Revenge upon the Cardinal, 

Wor. Pleaſe your Highneſs, note 
His dangerous conception in this point: 

Not friended by his wiſh to your high perſon, 
His will is moſt malignant, and it ſtretches 
Beyond you to your friends, 


| Cyou, 
Wor. Stand forth, and with bold ſpirit relate, wha 
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QukENx. My learn'd lord Cardinal, 


Deliver all with charity. 


Kix G. Speak on; 
How grounded he his title to the crown 
Upon our fail ? to this Pon: haſt thou heard him 
At any time ſpeak ought ? 

SVR. He was brought to this, 


Buy a vain propheſie of Nicolas Hopkins. 


KING. What was that Hopkins? 
SuRv. Sir, a Chartreux friar, 
His confeſſor, who fed him ev'ry minute 
With words of Sov'reignty, 
KING. How know'ſt thou this? 
Surv. Not long before your Highneſs ſped to France, 
The Duke being at the Roſe, within the parith 
St. Lawrence Poultrey, did of me demand 
What was the ſpeech among the Londoners 


Concerning the French journey? I reply'd, 


Men fear'd the French would prove perfidious 
To the King's danger : preſently the Duke 
Said, twas the fear indeed, and that he doubted 
*T would prove the verity of certain words 


| Spoke by a holy Monk, that oft, ſays he, 


Hath ſent to me, wiſhing me to permit 

John de la Car my chaplain, a choice hour 
To hear from him a matter of ſome moment : 
Who (after under the commiſſion's ſeal 

He ſolemnly had ſworn, that what he ſpoke 
My chaplain to no creature living but 


To me ſhould utter) with demure confidence 
Thus pauſingly enſu'd; neither the King, nor's heirs 


(Tell you the Duke) ſhall proſper, bid him ſtrive 


To gain the love o'th* commonalty, the Duke 
Shall govern England- ; 


Vor, VI. c 
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QUEEN, If I know you well, Have put! 
You were the Duke's ſurveyor, and loſt your office K1NG. - 
On the complaint o'th” tenants ; take good heed Wor. 

You charge not in your ſpleen a noble perſon, And this r 
And ſpoil your noble ſoul; I ſay take heed QUEEN 
Yes, heartily I beſeech you. | KING. 

KinG. Let him on. | SuRv. 
Go forward. | He ſtretcl 

SuRv. On my ſoul, I'll ſpeak but truth. Another { 


I told my lord the Duke, by th' devil's illufions He did dit 
The Monk might be deceiv'd, and that *twas dang'rou Was, wer 


For him to ruminate on this, until His father 
It forg'd him ſome deſign, (which, being beliey'd, Does an 1 
It was much like to do) he anſwer d, Tuſh, KING. 
It can do me no damage: adding further, To ſheatl 
That had the king in his laſt ſickneſs fail'd, Call him 
The Cardinal's and Sir Thomas Lovell's heads. Find mer. 
Should have gone off, Let him 1 

KixG, Ha! what, ſo rank? ah ha— _ He's trai 


There's miſchief in this man; can'ſt thou ſay further! 
SURV, I can, my Liege. 


KING. Proceed. | | Ent, 
SURv. Being at Greenwich, 
After your Highneſs had reprov'd the Duke CHAY 
About Sir William Blomer Men into 
KING. I remember | SAN 
Of ſuch a time, he being my ſworn ſervant, Though 


The Duke retain'd him his. But on; what hence? Nay let 
SUR v. If, quoth he, I for this had been committed, CHA) 


As to the Tower, I thought; I would have plaid Have go 


The part my father meant to act upon A kit or 
Th' uſurper Richard, who being at Saliſbury, For whe 
Made ſuit to come in's preſence ; which, if granted, Ebeir vi 
(As he made ſemblance of his duty) would To Pep! 


office 


NS 
ng'rouw 


3 
d, 
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Have put his knife into him, 
Kix. A giant traitor! [dom, 
Wor. Now, Madam, may his Highneſs live in free- 
And this man out of priſon ? 
Queen. God mend all. uvbhat ſay'ſt? 
| Kins. There's ſomething more would out of thee; 
"Surv. After the Duke his father with the knife, 
He ſtretch'd him, and with one hand on his dagger, 
Another ſpread on's breaſt, mounting his eyes, 
He did diſcharge a horrible oath, whoſe tenour 
Was, were he evil us'd, he would out-go 
His father, by as much as a performance 
Does an irreſolute purpoſe. 
KING. There's his period, 


To ſheath his knife in us: he is attach'd, 


rther! 


nce ? 
litted, 
id 


ted, 


Call him to preſent tryal; if he may 

Find mercy in the law, tis his; if none, 

Let him not ſeek't of us: by day and night 

He's traitor to the height. | DExeunt. 


SCENE VI. 
Enier Lord Chamberlain, and Lord Sax ps. 


CHAms, Is't poſſible the ſpells of France ſhould jug- 
Men into ſuch ſtrange myſteries? [gle 
_ SanDs, New cuſtoms, 

Though they be never ſo ridiculous, 
Nay let *em be unmanly, yet are follow'd. 

CHaAms, As far as I ſee, all the good our Engliſh 
Have got by the laſt voyage, is but meerly 
A fit or two o'th' face, but they are ſhrewd ones; 
For when they hold em, you would ſwear directly 
Their very noſes had been counſellors 
To Pepin or Clotharius, they keep ſtate ſo. 

| C2 


— — — 
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SANDS, They've all new legs, and lame ones; 
one would take it. 


(That never ſaw 'em pace before) the ſpavin 


And ſpring-halt reign'd among 'em. 

CHAMB;. Death! my lord, 
Their cloaths are after ſuch a pagan cut too, 
That ſure they've worn out Chriſtendom : how now! 
W hat news, Sir Thomas Lovell ? 

| Enter Sir THOMAS LOVELL, 

Lov. 'Faith, my lord, 
I hear of none, but the new proclamation 
That's clapp'd upon the court gate. 

CHAMB, What is't for? 

Lov. The reformation of our travell'd gallants, 
That fill the court with quarrels, talk and tailors. 


Cuau. I'm glad 'tis there; now I would pray our 


Monſieurs 


To think an Engliſh courtier may be wiſe, 


And never ſee the Louvre. 

Lov. They mult either 
(For ſo run the conditions) leave thoſe remnants 
Of fool and feather, that they got in France ; 
With all their honourable points of ignorance 
Pertaining thereunto, as fights and fire-works 
Abuſing better men than they can be 


Out of a foreign wiſdom, clean renouncing 


The faith they have in tennis, and tall ſtockings, 

Short-bolſter'd breeches, and thoſe types of travel, 

And underſtand again like honeſt men—— 

Or pack to their old play-fellows ; there, I take it, 

They may, cum privilegio, wear away 

The lag-end of their lewdneſs, and be laugh'd at. 
SanDs, *Tistime to give them phyſic, their diſeaſes 


Are grown ſo catching. 
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iſcaſe 


A French ſong and a fiddle has no fellow. 
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CuAM. What a loſs our ladies 
Will have of theſe trim vanities ? 
Love. Ay marry, 
There will be woe indeed, lords ; the fly whoreſons 


Have got a ſpeeding trick to lay * ladies: 


25 


Ling, 
Saxps. The devil fiddle '*em ; I'm glad they're go- 


For ſure there's no converting em: now Sirs, 
An honeſt country lord, as I am, beaten 
Along time out of play, may bring his plain ſong, 
And have an hour of hearing, and by'r lady 
Held currant muſic too. . 
ChAM. Well ſaid, lord Sands, 
Your colt's tooth is not caſt yet? 
SAN Ds. No, my lord, 
Nor ſhall not, while I have a ſtump. 
Cn AM. Sir Thomas, 
Whither are you going ? 
Lov. To the Cardinal's ; 
Your lordſhip is a gueſt too. 
| Cram, O, tis true; 
This night he makes a-ſupper, and a great one, 
To many lords and ladies ; there will be 
The beauty of this kingdom, I'll aſſure you. [deed ; 
Lov. The churchman bears a bounteous mind in- 
A hand as fruitful as the land that feeds us, 
His dew falls ev'ry where. 
CHAM. No doubt, he's noble; 
He had a black mouth that ſaid other of him. 
- SanDs, He may, my lord, h'as wherewithal in him; 
Sparing would ſhew a worſe fin than ill doctrine. 
Men of his way ſhould be molt liberal, 


They're ſet here for examples, 


CHAM, True, they are ſo; 
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But few now give ſo great ones: my barge ſtays; 
Your lordſhip ſhall along: come, good Sir Thomas, 
We ſhall be late elſe, which I would not be, 
For I was ſpoke to, with Sir Henry Guilford, 
This night to be comptrollers. 
SANDS, I'm your lordſhip's. [Excunt, 


SG EN E VII. 


Hautle A ſmall table under a ſtate for the Cardi- 
nal, a longer table for the gueſts. Then enter ANNE 
BULLEN, and divers other ladies and gentlemen, as 
gueſts, at one door; at another door, enter Sir HEX Rx 
GUILFORD, 

Gol. Ladies, a gen'ral welcome from his grace 

Salutes ye all: this night he dedicates 

To fair content and you: none here he hopes, 

In all this noble bevy, has brought with her 

One care abroad: he would have all as merry, 


As, firſt, good company, good wine, good een 


Can make good people. 
Enter Lord Chamberlain, Lord Sans and LOvELL, 
O my lord, y'are tardy; 
The very thoughts of this fair company 
Clap'd wings to me. 
CHam, You're young, Sir Harry Guilford, 
SANDs. Sir Thomas Lovell, had the Cardinal 
But half my lay-thoughts in him, ſome of theſe 
Should find a running banquet ere they reſted ; 
I think would better pleaſe em: by my life, 


They are a ſweet ſociety of fair ones. 


Lov. O that your lordſhip were but now confeſſor 
To one or two of theſe. 

SANDS. I would I were, 
They ſhould find eaſie penance. | 
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Lov. Faith, how eaſie? | 

SANnDS. As eaſie as a down bed would afford it. 

Cn am. Sweet ladies, will it pleaſe you lit: Sir Harry, 

Place you that fide, VII take the charge of this: 
His Grace is entring ; nay you mult not freeze: 
Two women plac'd together make cold weather : 
My lord Sands, you are one will keep 'em waking 
Pray fit between theſe ladies. 

SANDS, By my faith, 
And thank your lordſhip. By your leave, ſweet ladies; 
If I chance to talk a little wild, forgive me: 
I had it from my father, 

ANNE, Was he mad, Sir ? 

Saxps. O very mad, exceeding mad, in love too; 
But he would bite none; juſt as I do now, 
He'd kiſs you twenty witha breath, 

Cn AM. Well ſaid, my lord: 

So now y are fairly ſeated: gentlemen, 
The penance lyes on you, if theſe fair ladies 
Paſs away frowning. 

- Sands, For my little cue, 


Let me alone. 


 Hautboys, Enter Cardinal Wols EV, and takes 
his ſlate. [lady 
- Wor. V'are welcome, my fair gueſts; that noble 
Or gentleman that is not freely merry 
Is not my friend. This to confirm my welcome, 


And to you all good health. 


 SanDs, Your Grace is noble: 

Let me have ſuch a bowl may hold my thanks, 
And ſave me ſo much talking. 

Wor, My lord Sands, 

I am beholden to you; cheer your neighbour : 
Ladies, you are not merry ; gentlemen, 
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Whoſe fault is this? Hautboys 
SANDS. The red wine firſt muſt riſe | like & 

In their fair cheeks, my lord, then we ſhall have em They 

Talk us to ſilence, fully | 
ANNE, You're a merry 3 A noble 

My lord Sands. CuAr 


Saxps. Yes, if I make my play: | 
Here's to your ladyſhip, and pledge it, madam: To tell! 
For 'tis to ſuch a thing Of this 

ANNE. You cannot ſhew me. [ anon, This nig 

SANDS. I told your Grace that they would talk Out of t. 

[ Drum and trumpets, chambers e But leav 


Wor. What's that? Crave le 
' Cram. Look out there, ſome of . An hou! 
Wor. What warlike voice, Wo 
And to what end is this? nay, ladies, fear not; They'y 
By all the laws of war y' are privileged. A thoul 
Enter a Servant. 
Guan How now, what is't? Kin 
SER. A noble troop of ſtrangers, Till nc 
For ſo they ſeem, have left their barge, and landed, Wo 
And hither make, as great ambaſſadors CHA 
From foreign Princes. Wo 
Wor. Good Lord Chamberlain, There 
Go, give 'em welcome; you can ſpeak the French More \ 
tongue, If I but 
And pray receive em nobly, and conduct em I woul 
Into our preſence, where this heav'n of beauty CH, 
Shall ſhine at full upon them. Some attend him.. Wo 
[AI ariſe, and tables removed. ©} Cn. 
You've now a broken banquet, but we'll mend it. There 
A good digeſtion to you all; and once more Find o 
I ſhowre a welcome on ye: welcome all. W. 


we em 
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Hautboys. Enter King and others as maſkers, habited 
like Shepherds, uſher'd by the Lord Chamberlain. 
They paſs directly before the Cardinal, and grace- 
fully ſalute him. I. 
A noble company ! what are their pleaſures ? 
Cram. Becauſe they ſpeak no Engliſh, thus they 
pray 
To tell your Grace, that having heard by fame 
Of this ſo noble and ſo fair aſſemblyj, 
This night to meet here, they could do no leſs, 
Out of the great reſpect they bear to beauty, : 


charged, But leave their flocks, and under your fair conduct 


t; 


anded, 


> French 


; 
L 

lim. 
removed, 
J it. 


Crave leave to view theſe ladies, and entreat 
An hour of revels with 'em. 

Wor. Say, Lord Chamberlain, ['em 
They've done my poor houſe grace: for which I pay 
A thouſand thanks, and pray em take their pleaſures. 

[ Ghuſe ladies, King and Anne Bullen. 

KING. The faireſt hand I ever touch'd ! O beauty, 
Till now I never knew thee, [Mufick, Dance. 

Wor, My lord, CS. 

CHAM. Your Grace? 

Wo. Pray tell em thus much from me: 

There ſhould be one amongſt em by his perſon 

More worthy this place than my ſelf, to whom, 

If I but knew him, with my love and duty 

I would ſurrender it. [Whiſper. 
CHam, I will, my lord. | 
Wor. What ſay they? 

Cu au. Such a one, they all confeſs, 

There is indeed, which they would have your Grace 

Find out, and he will take it. 
Wor, Let me ſee then : | 


By all your good leaves, gentlemen, here I'll make 
Vor. VI. D 
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My royal choice, 


KING. You've found him, Cardinal: 
You hold a fair afſembly : you do well, lord. 
You are a church-man, or I'll tell you, Cardinal, 
I ſhould judge you unhappily. 
WoL. I'm glad 
Your Grace is grown ſo pleaſant. 
KinG. My lord Chamberlain, 


Pr'ythee come hither, what fair lady's that? 


CHAM, An't pleaſe your Grace, Sir Thomas Bul- 
len's daughter, men. 
(The Viſcount Rochford,) one of her Highneſs? wo- 
KING. By heaven ſhe's a dainty one: {ſweet heart, 
I were unmannerly to take you out, [Zo Anne Bullen. 
And not to kiſs you. A health, gentlemen, 
Let it go round. 
Wor. Sir Thomas Lovell, is the banquet ready 
I' th' privy chamber? 
Lo v. Yes, my lord. 
Wor. Your Grace, | 
I fear, with dancing 1s a little heated. 
KING. I fear too much, 
Wor, There's freſher air, my lord, 
In the next chamber. [ner, 
KING. Lead im your ladies every one: ſweet part- 
I muſt not yet forſake you ; let's be merry, 
Good my lord Cardinal: I have a dozen healths 
To drink to theſe fair ladies, and a meaſure 
To lead them once again, and then let's dream 
Who's beſt in favour. Let the muſick knock it. 
[Exeunt with trumpets. 
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ACT ̃ BUS NS © 


Enter two Gentlemen at ſeveral Doors. 
I GENTLEMAN. 


HIT HER away ſo faſt? 
2 GEN, O Sir, God fave ye: 


"Ev to the hall, to hear what ſhall become 


Of the great Duke of Buckingham. 
1 Gxx. I'Il ſave you , 


That labour, Sir. All's now done, but the derben 


Of bringing back the pris'ner. 
2 GEN. Were you there? 
I GEN, Yes indeed was 1. 
2 Gex. Pray ſpeak what has happen'd ? 
IG. You may gueſs quickly what. 
- 2 GexN, Is he found guilty ?. 
I GEN, Yes, truly is he, and condemn'd upon't. 
2 GEN, I'm ſorry for't. | 
I GEN. So are a number more, 
2 GEN, But pray how paſt it? 
IGN. I'll tell you in a little. The great Duke 
Came to the Bar; where, to his accuſations 
He pleaded {till net guilty, and alledg'd 
Many ſharp reaſons to defeat the law. 
The King's attorney, on the contrary, 
Urg'd on examinations, proofs, confeſſions 
Of divers witneſſes, which the Duke deſir'd 


To have brought viva voce to his Face; 
At which appear'd againſt him, his ſurveyor, 
Sir Gilbert Pecke his chancellor, and John Car 


Confeſſor to him, with that devil monk 


Hopkins, that made this miſchief, 


2 2 
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2 GEN. That was he 


And far en 
That fed him with his prophecies. 2 GEN. 
I Gx. The ſame. Hate him 
All theſe accus'd him ſtrongly, which he fain Wiſh him 
Would have flung fromhim ; but indeed he could not: T hey lov: 
And ſo his peers upon this evidence The Mirr 


Have found him guilty of high treaſon. Much 

He ſpoke, and learnedly for life ; but all 

Was either pitied in him, or forgotten, | Enter B. 
2 GEN. After all this, how did he bear himſelf? ftaves 
I GEN, When he was brought again to th' bar, to Halbe 


hear MAS 
His knell rung out, his judgment, ke was ſtirr'd SAND 
With ſuch an agony, he ſweat extreamly, 1 GE 
And ſomething ſpoke in choler, ill and haſty ; And ſee 
But he fell to himſelf again, and ſweetly _ | 2 GE 
In all the reſt ſhew'd a moſt noble patience, Bvucy 
2 GEN. I do not think he fears death. You tha 
I GEN, Sure he does not, Hear wl 
He never was ſo womaniſh ; the cauſe I have t 
He may a little grieve at. And by 
2 GEN, Certainly, | And if 
The Cardinal is the end of this. Even as 
I Gen, Tis likely, To th' 
By all conjectures : firſt Kildare's attainder, T has 
Then deputy of Ireland; who remov'd, But th 
Earl Surrey was ſent thither, and in haſte too, Be wh 
Leſt he ſhould help his father, Yet let 
2 GEN, That trick of {tate Nor bu 
Was a deep envious one. For th 
I GEN. At his return, For fu 
No doubt he will requite it; this is noted, Nor w 
And gen' rally, who- ever the King favours, More 


The Cardinal inſtantly will find employment for, And e 


1d not: 


KING HENRY VIII. II. 2. 33 


And far enough from court too. 
2 GEN. All the commons 
Hate bim perniciouſly, and o' my conſcience 


Wiſh him ten fathom deep : this Duke as much 


They love and doat on, call him bounteous Bucking- 


The Mirror of all courteſie. ham, 


S C E N E II. 


Enter BuckINGHAM from his Arraignment. Tip- 


faves before him, the Axe with the edge towards him. 
Halberds on each fide, accompanied with Sir Tho- 
MAS LOVELL, Sir NICHOLAS VAUX, WALTER 
SANDS, and common People, &c. 
1 GEN. Stay there, Sir, 
And ſee the noble ruin'd man you ſpeak of. 
2 Gen, Let's ſtand cloſe and behold him. 
Buck. All good people, 
You that thus far have come to pity me, 
Hear what I ſay, and then go home and loſe me: 
I have this day receiv'd a traitor's judgment, 
And by that name mult die; yet heav'n bear witneſs, 
And if I have a conſcience, let it fink me 
Even as the axe falls, if I be not faithful. 
To th' law I bear no malice for my death, 
*T has done, upon the Premiſes, but Juſtice : 
But thoſe that ſought it, I could wiſh more chriſtians ; 
Be what they will, I heartily forgive 'em; 
Yet let 'em look they glory not in miſchief, 
Nor build their evils on the graves of great men; 
For then, my guiltleſs blood muſt cry againſt em. 
For further life in this world I ne'er hope, 
Nor will I ſue, although the King have mercies 
More than I dare make faults. You few that loy'd me, 
And dare be bold to weep for Buckingham, 


14403344 
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His noble friends and fellows, whom to leave That neve 
Is only bitter to him, only dying; And with 
Go with me like good Angels to my end, My noble 
And as the long divorce of ſteel falls on me, Who firſt 
Make of your prayers one ſweet ſacrifice, _ Flying fo! 
And lift my ſoul to heav'n. Lead on a God's name, Belng dif 
Lov. I do beſeech your Grace for charity, And with 
If ever any malice in your heart Henry th 


Were hid againft me, now forgive me frankly. My fathe 

Buck. Sir Thomas Lovell, 1 as free forgive you Reſtor'd 
As I would be forgiven: I forgive all. Made m) 
There cannot be thoſe numberleſs offences Henry th 
Gainſt me, I can't take peace with: no black enyy That me 


Shall make my grave—Commend me to his Grace: For ever 


And if he ſpeak of Buckingham, pray tell him, And mul 
You met kim half in heaven: my vows and pray'rs A little | 
Yet are the King's; and 'till my ſoul forſake me, Yet thus 


Shall cry for bleſſings on him. May he live Fell by « 
Longer than I have time to tell his years; A moſt 1 
Ever belov'd and loving may his rule be; Heav'n 
And when old time ſhall lead him to his end, This fr 
Goodneſs and he fill up one monument. | Where 

Lov. To th' water - ſide I muſt conduct your Grace Be ſure 

Then give my charge up to Sir Nicholas Vaux, And gr 

Who undertakes you to your end. The le 
VAX. Prepare there, | Like w 
The Duke is coming: ſee the barge be ready, Dae wh 
And fit it with ſuch furniture as ſuits Pray f. 
Thegreatneſs of his perſon. Of my 
Buck. Nay, Sir Nicholas, | Farew 

Let it alone; my ſtate now will but mock me. Mak 

When I came hither, I was Lord high conſtable, ; 


And Duke of Buckingham; now, poor Edward Bohun, _ 10 


Yet I am richer than my baſe accuſers, 
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ye That never knew what truth meant; I now ſeal it; 
And with that blood will make'em one day groan for't. 
My noble father, Henry of Buckingham, 
Who firſt rais'd head againſt uſurping Richard, 
Flying for ſuccour to his ſervant Baniſter, 
name. Being diſtreſs'd, was by that wretch betray d, 
y. And without tryal fell; God's peace be with him! 
Henry the Sev'nth facceading, truly pitying 
ly. My father's loſs, like a molt royal Prince 
ve you Reſtor'd to me my honours; and from ruins, 
Made my name once more noble, Now his ſon, ; 
Henry the Eighth, + name, honour, life, and all 
k envy That made me happy, at one ſtroak has taken 
Grace: For ever from the world. I had my tryal, 
L And muſt needs ſay, a noble one; which makes me 
YTray'rs A little happier than my wretched father : 
me, Let thus far we are one in fortune, both 
Fell by our ſervants, by thoſe men we lov'd. 
A moſt unnatural and faithleſs ſervice ! 
Heav'n has an end in all: yet, you that hear me, 
This from a dying man receive as certain : 
Where you are lib'ral of your loves and counſels, 
ir Grace Be ſure you be not looſe; thoſe you make friends, 
And give your hearts to, when they once perceive 
The leaſt rub in your fortunes, fall away 
Like water from ye, never found again, 
But where they mean to ſink ye. All good people 
Pray for me! I muſt leave ye; the laſt hour 
Of my long weary life is come upon me : 
Farewel; and when you would ſay ſomething fad, 


3 


7 T* how 1 fell I've done; and God forgive me. 
le, ; [ Exeunt Buckingham and Train. 
Bohun. 1 GER, O, this 1s full of pity ; Sir, it calls, 


+ life, honour, name, and all 
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I fear, too many curſes on their heads, 


That were the authors. 
2 Gkx. If the Duke be guiltleſs, 
Tis full of woe; yet I can give you inkling 
Of an enſuing ent if it fall, | 
Greater than this, 
1. GEN. Good angels keep it from us: 


What may it be? you do not doubt my faith, Sir? 


2 GEN, This ſecret is ſo weighty, . require 
A ſtrong faith to conceal it. 
1 GEN. Let me haye it; 
Ido not talk much. 
2 GEN, I am confident ; 
You ſhall, Sir ; did you not of late days hear 
A buzzing of a ſeparation 


Between the King and Kath'rine ? 


1 Gen, Yes, but it held not; 
For when the King once heard it, out of anger 
He ſent command to the Lord Mayor ſtrait 


To ſtop the rumour, and allay thoſe tongues 


That durſt diſperſe it. 

2 GEN, But that ſlander, Sir, 
Is found a truth now; for it grows again 
Freſher than e'er it was, and held for certain 


The King will venture at it. Either the Cardinal, 


Or ſome about him near, have (out of malice 
To the good Queen) poſſeſs d him with a ſcruple 
That will undo her: to confirm this too, 
Cardinal Campeius is arriv'd, and lately, 
As all think for this buſineſs. 

1 Gen, Tis the Cardinal; 
And meerly to revenge him on the Emperor, 
For not beſtowing on him, at his aſking, 


The Arch-biſhoprick of Toledo, this is purpos'd. 
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' 2Gex, I think you've hit the mark ; but 1 15't not 
. 
That ſhe ſhould feel the ſmart of this? the Cardinal 
Will have his will, and ſhe mult fall. 
Gx. Tis woful. 
We are too open here to argue this : 
Let's think in private more. [ Exeunt, 


SCENE III. 
Enter Lord Chamberlain, reading a letter. s 


© My lord, the horſes your lordſhip ſent for, with 
© all the care I had 1 ſaw well choſen, ridden, and 
* furniſh'd. They were young and handſome, and of 
© the beſt breed in the North. When they were ready 
© to ſet out for London, a man of my lord Cardinal's, 
by commiſſion and main power took 'em from me, 
© with this reaſon; his maſter would be ſerv'd before 
a ſubject, if not before the King, which ſtopp'd our 
© mouths, Sir. | 

I fear he will indeed; well, let him have them; 


he will have all, I think. 


Aer to the Lord Chamberlain, the Dukes of NORFOLK 
and SUFFOLK, 
No R. Well met, my Lord Chamberlain. 
Cn Ax. Good day to both your Graces. 
Sur. How is the King employ'd ? 
Chan, I left him private, 


| 1 of ſad thoughts and troubles. 


> Nor. What's the cauſe ? [wife 

Cn au. It ſeems the marriage with his brother's 
Has crept too near his conſcience, 

Sur. No, his conſcience 


Has crept too near another lady, 
Vor. VI. E 
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No R. Tis ſo; 1 love him 
This is the Cardinal's doing; the King-Cardinal: As J am m 
That blind prieſt, like the eldeſt ſon of fortune, If the King 
Turns what he liſt, The King will know him one d Touch my 
Sor. Pray God he do; he'll never know hin I knew hir 
elſe. | To him, { 
No R. How holily he works in all his buſineſs, No. 
And with what zeal ? for now he has crackt the lea! And with 
Tween us andth' Emperor, the Queen's great nephe From the 
He dives into the King's ſoul, and there ſcatters My lord, 


Doubts, dangers, wringing of the conſcience, Chan 
Fears, and deſpair, and all theſe for his marriage; The Kin, 
And out of all theſe to reſtore the King, You'll fir 
He counſels a divorce, a loſs of her Health t 
Thar like a jewel has hung twenty years No K. 
About his neck, yet never loſt her luſtre; The &. 
Of her that loves him with that excellence, i 

That angels love good men with; even of her, SUF. 

That, when the greateſt ſtroke of fortune falls, Kix d 


Will bleſs the King; and is not this courſe pious! _ Nos. 
CHam, Heav'n keep me from ſuch counſel ! | Kine 
mot true, Into my 
Theſe news are ev'ry where, ev'ry tongue ſpeaks e Wu 
And ev'ry true heart weeps for't. All that dare . 
Look into thefe affairs, fee his main end, * 
The French King's ſiſter. Heav'n will one day opt! 11 W 
The King's eyes, that ſo long have ſtept upon Le a 
This bold, bad man. | Ein 
Sur. And free us from his flavery, [liv'ranc ©? 
Nox. We had need pray, and heartily, for “ .“ 
Or this imperious man will work us all ; 
From Princes into pages; all mens honours Who? 
Lye like one lump before him, to be faſhion'd 
Into what pitch he pleaſe, 
Sur, For me, my lords, 


5. 


tune, 
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I love him not, nor fear him, there's my creed: 
urdinal: As I am made without him, ſo I'll ſtand, 


If the King pleaſe: his curſes and his bleſſings 


im one d Touch me alike; they're breath I not believe in. 
ow him I knew him, and I know him; ſo I leave him 


uſineſs, 


To him, that made him proud, the Pope. 


No R. Let's in; 


t the le! And with ſome other buſineſs, put the King him; 
at neph: From theſe ſad thoughts that work too much upon 


atters 
ce, 
arriage; 


liv'ranc! 


„ for d 


1d 


My lord, you'll bear us company ? 
Cram. Excuſe me, 
The King hath ſent me other-where : beſides 
You'll find a moſt unfit time to diſturb him : | 
Health to your lordihips. [Exit Lord Chamberlain, 
Nos. Thanks, my good Lord Chamberlain. 
The Scene draws, and diſcovers the King ſitting and 
reading penſively. 
dor. How ſad he looks! ſure he is much afflicted. 
KING. Who's there? ha? | 
Nos. Pray God he be not angry. [yourſelves 
King, Who's there, I ſay ? how dare you thruſt 


Into my private meditations ? 


Who am [? ha? | 
Nos. A gracious King, that pardons all offences 
Malice ne'er meant : our breach of duty this way, 
Is bulineſs of eſtate; in which we come 
To know your daga pleaſure. 
KINS C. Ye are too bold: 
Goto; I'll make ye know your times of 3 
Iathis an hour for temporal affairs? ha? 
Enter WoLSEY, and CaurEIUS the Pope's Le- 
Y gat, with a Commiſ/ion. 
Who s there? my good Lord Cardinal? O my Wol- 


ſey, 
E 2 


Muſt now confeſs, if they have any goodneſs, 
The tryal jult and noble. All the clerks, 
I mean the learned ones 1n chriſtian kingdoms, 


Have their free voices. Rome, the nurſe of judgment 


Invited by your noble ſelf, hath ſent 

One gen'ral tongue unto us, this good man, 
This juſt and learned prieſt, Cardinal Campeius, 
Whom once more I preſent unto your Highneſs. 


KING. And once more in mine arms I bid him wel 


come, 
And thank the holy conclave for their loves, 


They've ſent me ſuch a man I would have wiſh'd for, 
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The quiet of my wounded conſcience ; Vꝛou are ſ. 
Thou art a cure fit for the King. You're welcome, 1 tender n 
 Molt learned rev'rend Sir, into our kingdom, (The cou 
Uſe us, and it; my good lord, have great care Cardinal 
I be not found a talker, In the im 
WO. Sir, you cannot: RING. 
I would your Grace would give us but an hour Forthwit 
Of private conf ' rence. W OI 
KING. We are buſie; go So dear 
Nor, This prieſt has no pride in him? A woma 
Sur. Not to ſpeak off: Scholars 
I would not be ſo ſick though, for his place: Kine 
But this cannot continue, To him 
Nos. If it do, Pr'ythe: 
III venture one heave at him. I find h 
Sue. L another, [Exeunt Norfolk ao Suffol: 2 
Wor. Your Grace has giv'n a precedent of wiſdꝰ Wo 
Above all Princes, in committing freely You ar. 
Your ſcruple to the voice of Chriſtendom : Gat 
Who can be angry now? what envy reach you? Poet en 
The Spaniard, ty'd by blood and favour to her, K II 


Cam, Your Grace mult needs deſerve all ſtrange! Tha 


loves, 


3. 
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You are ſo noble: to your Highneſs' hand 


velcome, I tender my commiſſion; by whole virtue, 


m, 
ire 


hour 


A Suffol: 
of wide: 


vou? 
er, 


3 


18, 
idgment 


2110S, 
30 
him wel 


h'd for. 


tranger 


(The court of Rome commanding) you, my lord 
Cardinal of York, are join'd with me, their fervant, 
In the impartial judging of this buſineſs, ſed 
ING. Two equal men. the Queen ſhall be acquaint- 
Forthwith for what you come. Where's Gardiner ? 
| Wor. I know your Majeſty has always lov'd her 


So dear in heart, not to deny her what 
A woman of lefs place might aſk by law, 


Scholars allow'd freely to argue for her. [your | 
Kix. Ay and the beſt, (hz ſhall have; and my fa- 
To him that does beſt, God forbid elſe. Cardinal, 
Pr'ythee call Gardiner to me, my new Secretary, 
I 2 him a fit fellow. 
| Enter GARDINER, 

Wor. Give me your hand; much joy and favour 
You are the King's now. [ to you; 

GARD. But to be commanded 
For cver by your Grace, whoſe hand has rais'd me. 

Fins. Come hither, Gardiner, 

Mall and whiſpers. 

0 AM, My lord of York, was not one doctor Pace 
In this man's place before him ? 

= Wor. Yes, he was. 

Cams. Was he not held a learned man? 

Wor. Yes, ſurely. 

Can, Believe me, there's an ill opinion foread then 
| n of your ſelf, lord Cardinal, 
+ Wor. How? of me? 

Can. They will not ſtick to ſay you envy d him; 
And fearing he would riſe, he was ſo virtuous, 
Kept him a foreign man ſtill; which ſo griev d him 
a he ran mad and dy d. 
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Wor. Heav'n's peace be with him! 
That's chriſtian care enough: for living murmurers, 
There's places of rebuke. He was a fool, 
For he would needs be virtuous, That good fellow, 
If I command him, follows my appointment; 
I will have none ſo near elſe. Learn this, brother, 
We live not to be grip'd by meaner perſons, 
Kin, Deliver this with modeſty to th Queen, 
[ Exit Gardiner, 
The moſt convenient place that I can think of, 
For ſuch receit of learning, is Black-Fryars : 
There ye ſhall meet about this weighty buſineſs. 
My Wolſey, ſee it furniſh'd, O my lord, 
Would it not grieve an able man to leave 
So ſweet a bedfellow ? but conſcience, conſcience— 
O 'tis a tender place, and I mult leave her. LExeun. 


SCENE IV. 
Enter ANNE BULLEN, and an old Lady. 

ANNE, Not for that neither—here's the pang that 
His Highneſs liv d ſo long with her, and ſhe [pinckes, 
So good a lady, that no tongue could ever 
Pronounce diſhonour of her; by my life, 
She never knew harm-doing : oh, now after 
So many courſes of the ſun enthron'd, 
Still growing in a majeſty and pomp, 
'The which to leave, a thouſand-fold more bitter 
Than ſweet at firſt t'acquire. After this proceſs, 
To give her the avaunt! it is a pity | 
Would move a monſter. 

Orp L. Hearts of moſt hard temper 

Mel t and lament for her. 

ANNE, In God's will, better 


She ne er had known pomp; though't be temporal, 
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Yet if that quarrel, fortune, do divorce 
It from the bearer, tis a ſuff rance panging 
As ſoul and body's ſev'ring. 
Orp L. Ah poor lady, 
She's ſtranger now again. 
ANNE. So much the more 
Muſt pity drop upon her; verily 
I ſwear 'tis better to be lowly born, 
And range with humble livers 1n content, 
Than to be perk'dup in a gliit ring grief, 
And wear a golden forrow, 
OLD L. Our content 
Is our belt having. 
Axx E. By my troth and maidenhead, 
I would not be a Queen, 
Orp L. Beſhrew me I would, 
And venture maidenhead for't; and ſo would you, 
For all this ſpice of your hypocriſie; 
You that have ſo fair parts of woman on you, 
Have too a woman's heart, which ever yet 
Aﬀected eminence, wealth, ſovereignty ; 
Which, to ſay ſooth, are bleſſings; and which gifts 
(Baving your mincing) the capacity 
Of your ſoft þ cheveril conſcience would receive, 
If you might pleaſe to ſtretch it. 
ANNE, Nay, good troth —— [Queen? 
Orp L. Yes, troth and troth; you would not be a 
ANNE, No, not for all the riches under heav'n. 


hire me, | 
ola as Iam, to queen it; but I pray you, 
1 hat think you of a Dutcheſs ? ? have you limbs 


Fal. Fr. a young Goat or Kid. 


or L. Tis ſtrange; a three-pence bow d would 


dy 


| F i. e. Tender, from Caprellus, Lat. Ciaverello, It, Cheve · 
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To bear that load of title? 
ANNE. No, in truth. [litth 
OLD L, Then you are weakly made: pluck of 
I would not be a young Count in your way, 
For more than bluſhing comes to: if your back 
Cannot vouchſafe this burthen, tis too weak 
Ever to get a boy. 
ANNE. How do you talk! 
I {wear again, I would not be a Queen 
For all the world; 
OLD, L. In faith for little England 
You'll venture an emballing : I myſelf 
Would for Carnarvanſhire, though there belong'd 


No more to th' crown but that. Lo, who comes here 


Enter Lord Chamberlain. 

CHam. Good-morrow, ladies; what wer't worth 
The ſecret of your conf rence? [kno 
ANNE. My good lord, 

Not your demand; it values not your aſking ; 
Our miſtreſs' ſorrows we were pitying. 
CAM. It was a gentle buſineſs, and becoming 


The action of good women: there is hope 
All will be well. 


ANNE, Now I pray God, amen. [ {ing 


CHAMu. You bear a gentle mind, and heav'nly bic! 
Follow ſuch creatures. That you may, fair lady, 


- Perceive I ſpeak ſincerely, and high notes 
Ta'en of your many virtues; the King's Majeſty 


Commends his good opinion to you, and 
Does purpoſe honour to you no leſs flowing 


Than Marchioneſs of Pembrook; to which title 


A thouſand pound a year, annual ſupport, 


Out of his grace he adds. 


ANNE, I do not know 
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What kind of my obedience I ſhould tender; 
More than my all, is nothing: for my prayers 
Are not words duly hallow'd, nor my wiſhes 
More worth than vanities ; yet pray'rs and wiſhes 
Are all I can return. Beſeech your lordſhip, 
Vouchſafe to ſpeak my thanks and my obedience, 
As from a bluſhing handmaid to his Highneſs; 
Whoſe health and royalty I pray for, 


CAM Lady, 
I ſhall not fail t'approve the fair conceit 
The King hath of you. I've perus'd her well, 


Beauty and honour in her are ſo mingled [de. 
That they have caught the King ; and who knows yet, 
But from this lady may proceed a gem 

To lighten all this Iſle? I'll to the King, 


And ſay I ſpoke with you. [Exit Chamberlain, 


ANNE. My honour'd'lord. 
OLD L. Why this it is: ſee, ſee, 
I have been begging ſixteen years in court 
(Am yet a courtier beggarly) nor could 


Come pat betwixt 2 early and tos late, 


Far any ſuit of pounds : and you, oh fate! 


© very freſh fiſh here; fie, fie upon 


This compell'd fortune) have your mouth fill 'd up 
Before you open it. 
ANNE. This 1s ſtrange to me. 
OLD L. How taſtes it? is it bitter? forty pence, no: 
There was a lady once (tis an old ſtory) 
That would not be a Queen, that would ſhe not, 
Far all the mud in Egypt; have you heard it? 
Axxx. Come, you are pleaſant. 
Orp L. With your theme, I could 
Oermount the lark. The marchioneſs of Pembrook ! 


Athouſand pounds a year, for pure reſpect! 
*. VI. F 
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No other obligation? By my life 
That promiſes more thouſands : honour's train 
Is longer than his fore-ſkirt, By this time 
I know your back will bear a Dutcheſs. . 
Are you not ſtronger than you were? 
ANNE, Good lady, 
Make your ſelf mirth with your particular fancy, 
And leave me out on't. Would I had no being, 
If this ſalute my blood a jot; it faints me 
To think what follows. 
The Queen is comfortleſs, and we forgetful 
In our long abſence ; pray do not deliver 
What here y'ave heard, to her, 
OLD L. What do you think me? DLExen 


II, 5. 


SCENE V. 

Trumpets, Sonnet, and Cornets, Enter tauo Vero: 
with ſhort filver wands ; next them two Scribe 
the habits of Doctors: after them, the Biſhop. 
CANTERBURY alone; after him, the Biſhojs 
LiNCOLN, ELV, ROCHESTER, and St. As A?t 
next them, with ſome ſmall diſtance, follows a gent: 
man bearing the purſe, with the great ſeal, and i 
Cardinalis hat ; then two Prieſts, bearing each aj. 
ver croſs; then a gentleman-uſher bare-headed, a 
companied with a ſerjeant at arms. bearing a mas: 
then two gentlemen, bearing two ſilver pillars ; 1 
ter them, fide by fide, the two Cardinals, two nol: 
men with the fword and mace. The King takes plu 
under the cloth of ſtate; the two Cardinal. ſt under bi 
as judges, The Queen takes place ſome diſtance fri 


the King. The biſhops place themſelves on each ſu 


the court in manner of a conſiſtory: below them, l 


ſcribes. The lords ſit next the biſhops. The reſt! 
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the attendants ſtand in convenient order about the 
ſtage. : E - ; 
Wor. Whilſt our commiſſion from Rome is read, 


Let filence be commanded, 


Kins, What's the need? 

It hath already publickly been read, 

And on all ſides th' authority allow'd, 

You may then ſpare that time. 

W oL. Be't ſo, proceed. [the court. 
SCR1BE. Say, Henry King of England, come into 
Cx ves. Henry King of England, &c. 

Kins, Here, 

ScRIBE. Say, Katherine Queen of England, 

Come into the court, 

CRVYER. Katherine, Queen of England, &c. 

[The Queen makes no anſwer, riſes out of her chair, 
goes about the court, comes to the King, and kneecls at 
bis feet; then ſpeaks ; | 

Sir, I deſire you do me right and juſtice, 

And to beſtow your pity on me; for 

I am a molt poor woman, and a "Wi ger, 

Born out of your dominions; having here 

No judge indiff rent, and no more aſſurance 

Of equal friendſhip and proceeding. Alas, Sir, 

In what have I offended you? what cauſe 

Hath my behaviour giv'n to your diſpleaſure, 

That thus you ſhould proceed to put me off, 

And take your good grace from me? Heaven witneſs, 

Fye been to you a true and humble wife, 

At all times to your will conformable : 

Wer! in fear to kindle your diſlike, 

Yea, ſubject to your count'nance; glad or ſorry, 

AS | {aw it inclin'd : when was the hour 


* contradicted your defire ? 
85 4 
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Or made it not mine too? which of your friends 
Have I not ſtrove to love, although I knew 

He were mine enemy ? what friend of mine, 
That had to him deriv'd your anger, did I 


Continue in my liking ! nay, gave notice 


He was from thence diſcharg'd ? Sir, call to mind, 
That I have been your wife, in this obedience, 


_ Upward of twenty years, and have been bleſt 


With many children by you. If in the courſe 
And proceſs of this time you can report, 

And prove it too, againſt mine honour ought, 
My bond of wedlock, or my love and duty 
Againſt your ſacred perſon; in God's name 
Turn me away; and let the fouPſt contempt 
Shut door upon me, and ſo give me up 

To the ſharp'it kind of juſtice. Pleaſe you, Sir, 
The King your father was reputed for 


A Prince moſt prudent, of an excellent 
And unmatch'd wit and judgment. Ferdinand 


My father, King of Spain, was reckon'd one | 
The wiſeſt Prince that there had reign'd, by many 
A year before, It is not to be queſtion'd, 

That they had gather'd a wiſe council to them 

Of ev'ry realm, that did debate this buſineſs, [bl 


Who deem'd our marriage lawful, Wherefore hum 


Sir, I beſeech you, ſpare me, till I may 
Be by my friends in Spain advis'd; whoſe counſel 
I will implore. If not, i' th' name of God 
Your pleaſure be fulfil d, 
WoL. You have here, lady, 
(And of your choice) theſe rey'rend fathers, men 
Of ſingular integrity and learning: 
Yea, the elect o' th' land, who are aſſembled 
To plead your cauſe, It ſhall be therefore bootleſs 


K a 


That lon, 


For your 
What is 
Can. 


 Hath ſpo 


It's iit th 
And tha 


BE nowW | 


QUE! 
Tg you 
Wor 


+QuE 


I am abe 


We are 
The da 


I'Il turn 


Wo! 


QuE 
Or God 
Induc'd 
You are 


ir, 


d 
nany 
m 


[bly 


re hun 


unſel 


men 


otleſs 


KING HENRY VII. Il. 5, 49 


That longer you defer the court, as well 
For your own quiet, as to rectifie 
What is unſettled in the King. 

Can. His Grace 


Hath ſpoken well and juſtly; therefore, madam, 


It's iit this royal ſeſſion do proceed, 
And that without delay their arguments 


Be now produc'd, and heard. 


Queex. Lord Cardinal, 
To you I ſpeak. 
Wor. Your pleaſure, madam, 
QUEEN. Sir, 
I am about to weep; but thinking that 
We are a Queen, or long have dream'd ſo, certain 
The daughter of a King, my drops of tcars 


I'll turn to ſparks of fire. 


Wor, Be patient yet 
QUEEN, I will, when you are humble; nay before, 
Or God will puniſh me. I do believe, 
Induc'd by potent circumſtances, that 
You are mine enemy, and make my challenge, 
You ſhall not be my judge. For it is you 
Have blown this coal betwixt my lord and me, 
Which God's dew quench ! therefore I ſay again, 
Tatterly abhor, yea from my ſoul 
Refuſe you for my judge, whom yet once more 


I hold my molt malicious foe, and think not 
At all a friend to truth, 


Have ſtood to charity, and dif play'd th effects 

0 f diſpoſition gentle, and of wiſdom 

þ Dare age woman's power. Madam, you wrong mee 
have no ſpleen againſt you, nor injuſtice 


14600 


With meekneſs and humility; but your heart 
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For you, or any ; how far I've proceeded, Cam. 
Or how far further ſhall, is warranted Stubborn 
By a commiſſion from the conſiſtory, Diſdainf: 
Vea, the whole conſiſt'ry of Rome. You charge me, She's go 
That I have blown this coal; I do deny it. KING 
The King 1s preſent; if t be known to him "Cart 
That | gainſay my deed, how may he wound, Us kr 
And worthily, my falſhood ? yea, as much Que! 
As you have done my truth. But if he know When y 
That I am free of your report, he knows They ve 
I am not of your wrong Therefore in him I will ne 
It lyes to cure me, and the cure is to Upon th 


Remove theſe thoughts from you. The which befo: In any « 
His Highneſs ſhall ſpeak in, I do beſeech | 
You, gracious madam, to unthink your ſpeaking, 
And ſay no more. 

Quren, My lord, my lord, I am 
A {imple woman, much too weak t'oppoſe 
Your cunning, You are meek, and humble-mouth'd; 
You ſign your place and calling, in full ſeeming, 


Is cramm'd with arrogance, with ſpleen and pride, 
You have by fortune and his Highneſs” favours 
Gone ſlightly o'er low ſteps, and now are mounted 
Where pow'rs are your retainers; and your words, 
Domeſticks to you, ſerve your will, as't pleaſe 
Your ſelf pronounce their office. I mult tell you, 
You tender more your perſon's honour, than 
Your high profeſhon ſpiritual. That again 
I do refuſe you for my judge, and here 
Before you all, appeal unto the Pope 
To bring my whole cauſe fore his holineſs, 
And to be judg d by him. 

L She curtſics to the King, and ofers to depart: 


ge me, 


h befor 


depart. 
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Cam. The Queen 1s obſtinate, 


| $tubborn to juſtice, apt t' accuſe it, and 


Diſdainful to be try d by t; tis not well. 


She's going away. 
KIxG. Call her again. [ the court. 
Carex. Katherine, Queen of England, come into 
'Us xxx. Madam, you are call'd back. [your way. 
Quzten, What need you note it? pray you keep 
When you are call'd, return. Now the Lord help, 
They vex my patt patience pray paſs on; 
I will not tarry; no, nor ever more 
Upon this buſineſs my appearance make 
In any of their courts. 
[ Exeunt Queen and her Attendants. 


$S EN E VI. 

Kine. Go thy ways, Kate, 
That man i'th' world, who ſhall report he has 
Abetter wife, let him in nought be truſted, 
For ſpeaking falſe in that, Thou art alone, 
(I thy rare qualities, ſweet gentleneſs, 
Thy meekneſs ſaint-like, wife-hike government, 
Obeying in commanding, and thy parts 
Sovereign and pious, could but ſpeak thee out) 
The Queen of earthly Queens. She's noble born; 
And like her true nobility, ſhe has 
Carried herſelf row'rds me. 
F Wor. Moſt gracious Sir, 
p humbleſt manner I require your Highneſs 
That i it ſhall pleaſe you to declare, in hearing 
of all theſe ears (for where I'm robb'd and bound, 
There muſt I be unloos'd, although notthere 
At once, and fully ſatisfy'd) if I 
1 D 2 broach this buſineſs to your Highneſs, or 
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Laid any ſcruple in your way, which might 
Induce you to the queſtion on't; or ever 
Have to you, but with thanks to God for ſuch 
A royal lady, ſpake one the leaſt word, 


That might be prejudice of her preſent ſtate, 


Or touch of her good perſon ? 

Kix. My lord Cardinal, 

I do excuſe you; yea, upon mine honour, 

I free you from't : you are not to be taught, 
That you have many enemies, that know not 
Why they are ſo, but like the village curs, 

Bark when their fellows do. By ſome of theſe 
The Queen is put in anger; yare excus'd : 

But will you be more jultify'd? you ever 

Have wiſh'd the ſleeping of this buſineſs, never 
Deſir'd it to be ſtirr'd ; but oft have hindred 

The paſſages made tow'rds it: on my honour 

I ſpeak, my good lord Cardinal, to this point; 
And thus far clear him. Now, what mov'd me to't, 
I will be bold with time and your attention: ſto! 


Then mark th' inducement. Thus it came; give he: 


My conſcience firſt receiv'd a tenderneſs, 


Scruple, and prick, on certain ſpeeches utter'd 


By th' Biſhop of Bayon, then French ambaſſador, 
Who had been hither ſent on the debating 
A marriage 'twixt the Duke of Orleans and 


Our daughter Mary: Ith' progreſs of this buſineſs, 
Ere a determinate reſolution, he 


(I mean the biſhop) did require a reſpite, 
Wherein he might the King his lord advertiſe, 
Whether our daughter were legitimate; 


Reſpecting this our marriage with the Dowager, 


Sometime our brother's wife, This reſpite ſhook 
The boſom of my conſcience, enter'd me, 
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Yea with a ſplitting power; and made to tremble. 


The region of my breaſt, which forc'd ſuch way, 


That many maz'd conſiderings did throng | 
And preſt it with this caution, Firſt, methought 
I flood not in the ſmile of heav'n, which had 
Commanded nature, that my lady's womb 

(If it conceiv'd a male-child by me) ſhould 


Do no more offices of life to't, than 


The grave does to the dead; for her male-ifſue, 
Or died where they were made, or ſhortly after 


This world had air'd them. Hence I took a thought; 


This was a judgment on me, that my kingdom 


(Well worthy the beſt heir o'th* world) ſhould not 


Be glad in one by me. Then follows, that 
I weigh'd the danger which my realms ſtood in 


By this my iſſue's fail, and that gave to me 


Many a groaning throe : thus hulling in 

The wild ſea of my conſcience, I did ſteer 
Towards this remedy, whereon we are 

Now preſent here together ; that's to ſay, 

I meant to rectiſie my conſcience, (which 

I then did feel full fick, and yet not well) 

By all the rev'rend fathers of the land 

And doctors learn'd. Firſt, I began in private 
With you my lord of Lincoln; you remember 
How under my oppreſſion I did reel, 

When I firſt mov'd you. 

*Lix. Very well, my liege. [ſay 
ZK1NG. I have ſpoke long; be pleas'd your ſelf to 
yu far you ſatisfy'd me. 

LiIX. Pleaſe your Highneſs, 

Ede queſtion did at firſt ſo ſtagger me, 

Waring a ſtate of mighty moment in't, 

Abd conſequence of dread; that I committed 
Vor. VI. 1 


— — — — — — — 
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The daring'ſt counſel which I had to doubt: 
And did intreat your Highneſs to this courſe 


Which you are running here. 


KING. I then mov'd you 
My lord Canterbury, and got your leave 
To make this preſent ſummons unſollicited. 
I left no rev'rend perſon in this court, 
But by particular conſent proceeded 
Under your hands and ſeals. Therefore go on; 
For no diſlike 1'th' world againſt the perſon 


Of our good Queen, but the ſharp thorny points 


Of my alledged reaſons drive this forward, 
Prove but our marriage lawful, by my life 
And kingly dignity, we are contented 
To wear our mortal ſtate to come, with her 
(Katherine our Queen) before the primeſt creature 
That's paragon'd 1'th* world. 

Cam, So pleaſe your Highneſs, 
The Queen being abſent, 'tis a needful fitneſs 
That we adjourn this court to further day; 
Mean while muſt be an earneſt motion 
Made to the Queen, to call back her appeal 
She intends to his Holineſs, 

KING I may perceive 
Theſe Cardinals trifle with me: I abhor 
This dilatory ſloth, and tricks of Rome. 
My learn'd and well-beloved ſervant Cranmer, 
Pr'ythce return; with thy approach, I know, 


My comfort comes along. Break up the court: 
I ſay, ſet on. [Exeunt, 7 in manner as they enter 
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ACT. $CENE l. 


Enter Queen and her Women, as at work. 


e 
5 Qurxx. 
AK E thy lute, wench, my ſoul grows ſad with 
troubles : 
Sing and diſperſe em if thou canſt : leave lic g. 
S 0. N--i, 


Orpheus, with his lute, made trees, 
And the mountain tops that freeze, 
© Bow themſelves when he did ling, 
To his mulick, plants and flowers 
Ever roſe, as ſun and ſhowers 
There had made a laſting ſpring. 
* Ev'ry thing that heard him play, 
© Ev'n the billows of the ſea, 
* Hung their heads, and then lay by. 
© In ſweet muſick is ſuch art, 
Killing care, and grief of heart, 
Fall aſleep, or hearing die.“ 


5 Enter a Gentleman. a 
Qurkx. How now ? Winals 
»Genr, And't pleaſe your Grace, the two great Car- 
Mait in the preſence. 
ZQuUErN. Would they ſpeak with me? 
ZGEexrT, They will'd me ſay ſo, Madam. 
Quxxx. Pray their Graces 
come near; what can be their buſineſs : 
With me, a poor weak woman, fall'n from favour ? 
* not like their coming. Now I think on t, 
G 2 
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They ſhould be good men, their affairs are rial: te. 
But all hoods make not monks, 
Enter the Cardinals Wols EV and Caup IUZ. 
WO. Peace to your Highnels. Tui 
Qu. Your Graces find me here part of a hou 
(I would be all) againſt the worſt may happen: 
What are your pleaſures with me, rev'rend lords? 
W or. May't pleaſe you, noble Madam, to vii 
draw 
Into your private chamber; we ſhall give you 


The full cauſe of our coming. 


QUEEN. Speak it here. 
There's nothing I have done yet, o my e conſcienc: 
Deſerves a corner; would all other women 
Could ſpeak this with as free a ſoul as I do! 
My lords, I care nat (ſo much I am happy 


1. 


Above a number) if my actions 
Were try'd by ev'ry tongue, ev'ry eye ſaw em, 


Envy and baſe opinion ſet againſt 'em; 

I know my life ſo even. If your buſineſs 

Do ſeek me out, and that way I am wile in; 

Out with it boldly: truth loves open dealing. 
Wor. Tanta eft erga te mentis integ as, Rec: 

Sereniſſima. 

QUEEN. Good my lord, no Latin; 

I am not ſuch a truant ſince my coming, 

As not to know the language I haveliv'd in. 


A ſtrange tongue makes my cauſe more ſtrange, { 
ſpicious: 


Pray ſpeak in Engliſh; here are ſome will thank 50 


If you ſpeak truth, for their poor miſtreſs' ſake. 
Believe me ſhe has had much wrong, Lord Cardin 
The willing'ſt fin I ever yet committed 

May be abſoly'd in Engliſh, 


To taint { 
Nor to be 
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rige Wor. Noble lady, 
I'm ſorry my integrity ſhould breed 
„ring. (And ſervice to his Majeſty and you) 
So deep ſuſpicion, where all faith was meant. 
fa bou: VM me not by the way of accuſation, 
en: J taint that honour every good tongue bleſſes; 
lords? Not to betray you any way to ſorrow; 
„to v Yow have too much, good lady: but to know 
How you ſtand minded in the weighty difference 
ou Between the King and you ? and to deliver, 
Like free and honeſt men, our juſt opinions 
And comforts to your cauſe. 
ciency, Can, Moſt honour'd madam, 
71 My lord of York, out of his noble nature, 
| Zegl and obedience he {till bore your Grace, 
Forgetting like a good man your late cenſure 
Both of his truth and him, (which was too far) 
em, Offers, as I do, in a ſign of peace 
His ſervice and his counſel. —— 
Qurxx. To betray me. 
My lords, 1 thank you both for your good wills, 
g. Ye ſpeak like honeſt men, pray God ye prove ſo. 
5, Reg, But how to make ye ſuddenly an anſwer 
In ſuch a point of weight, ſo near mine honour, 
(More near my life, I fear) with my weak wit, 
And to ſuch men of gravity and learning, 
In truth I know not. I was ſet at work 
range, i Among my maids; full little, God knows, looking 
ther for ſuch men, or ſuch buſineſs. 
r her ſake that I have been, (for I feel 
e laſt fit of my greatneſs) good your Graces, 
t me have time and council for my cauſe : : 
Mas, I am a woman, friendleſs, hopeleſs. [thoſe fears, 
* Wor, Madam, you wrong the King's love with 


thank y0 
ake. 
Cardinal 
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Your hopes and friends are infinite, The burt! 

QUEEN. In England, Wor. 
But little for my profit: can you think, lords, Tou turn 
That any Engliſh man dare give me counſel ? Quer 


Or be a known friend 'gainſt his Highnels' pleaſur, Andall {\ 
| Though he be grown ſo deſp'rate to be honeſt, (If you h 
"ſt And live a ſubject ? nay forſooth, my friends If ye be : 


|| They, that muſt weigh out my afflictions, Put my ſi 
i They, that my truſt muſt grow to, live not here: - Alas, h'a 
Ul They are, as all my comforts are, far hence His love 
60 In my own country, lords. And all t 
| Can. I would your Grace Is only b 
| Would leave your griefs, and take my counſel, To me, 
| | Queen. How, Sir? [tio Make m 
| ö Cam. Put your main cauſe into the King's prote: Can. 
1 He's loving and molt gracious. Twill be much rr 
„ Both for your honour better, and your cauſe: Since vir 
[Ml For if the tryal of the law o'er-take ye, A woma 
. You'll part away diſgrac'd. Neyer y. 
| Wor. He tells you rightly. Have I, 
6. Qu Ex. Ve tell me what ye wiſh for both, my ruin Still me 
1 Is this your chriſtian counſel ? out upon ye. Been, ot 
Wl Heav'n is above all yet; there fits a Judge, Almoſt 
0 That no King can corrupt. And am 
i Cam, Your rage miſtakes us. [thought ye Bripg m 
| i Qu Ex. The more ſhame for ye; holy men | One tha 
60065 Upon my ſoul, two rev'rend Cardinal virtues; And to 
0 l But Cardinal ſins, and hollow hearts, I fear ye: * wh. 


Mend 'em for ſhame, my lords: is this your comfort 
| I The cordial that ye bring a wretched lady ? 
(WW A woman loſt among ye, laugh'd at, ſcorn'd ? 

0 Iwill not wiſh ye half my miſeries, 

i lf I have more charity, But ſay I warn'd ye; 

0 Take heed, take heed for heav'ns ſake, leſt at once 
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The burthen of my ſorrows fall upon ye. 

Wor. Madam, this is a meer diſtraction, 
You turn the good we offer into envy. 

EEx. Ye turn me into nothing. Wo upon ye, 

And all ſuch falſe profeſſors! Would you have me 
(if you have any juſtice, any pity, 
If ye be any thing, but churchmens habits) 
Put my fick cauſe into his hands that hates me ? 
Alas, h'as baniſh'd me his bed already, 
His love too, long ago. l'm old, my lords, 
And all the fellowſhip I hold now with him 
Is only by obedience. What can happen 


Tome, above this wretchedneſs ? all your ſtudies 


Make me a curſe, like this. 

au. Your fears are worſe ———— [ſelf, 
Queen, Have I liv'd thus long (let me ſpeak my 

Since virtue finds no friends) a wife, a true one? 

A woman (I dare ſay without vain- glory) 

Never yet branded with ſuſpicion ? 

Have I, with all my full affections ſhim ? 

Still met the King? lov'd him next heav'n, obey'd 

Been, out of fondneſs, ſuperſtitious to him ? 

Almoſt forgot my prayers to content him? 

And am I thus rewarded ? *tis not well, lords. 

Bripg me a conſtant woman to her husband, 

One that ne er dream'd a joy beyond his pleaſure ; 

And to that woman, when ſhe has done moſt, 


| * will I add an honour; a great patience, [aim at. 


or. Madam, you e e from the good we 
Qurxxx. My lord, I dare not make my ſelf ſo guilty, 
give up willingly that noble title 
V gur maſter wed me to; nothing but death 
Ball cer divorce my dignities. 

"I Pray hear me 


V' ve angels faces, but heav'n knows your hearts, 


Ship-wrack'd upon a kingdom, where no pity, 
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| Qu EN. Would I had never trod this Engliſh ca! 51 ſe o 
Or felt the flatteries that grow upon it! « 


What ſhall become of me now! wretched lady 

I am the moſt unhappy woman living. 

Alas, poor wenches, where are now your fortunes: 
[To her awoii! 


No friends, no hope! no kindred weep for me! 
Almoſt no grave allow'd me! like the lily, 
That once was miſtreſs of the field and flouriſh'd, 
I'll hang my head, and periſh. 

Wor. If your Grace | 3 
Could but be brought to know our ends are honelt, E. ner L 
You'll feel more comfort. Why ſhould we, good ue 
Upon what cauſe, wrong you? alas, our places, No. 
The way of our profeſſion is againſt it: And for 
We are to cure ſuch ſorrows, not to ſow em. 2 gnot 
For goodneſs ſake conſider what you do, he of! 
How you may hurt your ſelf, nay utterly 0 that 
Grow from the King's acquaintance, by this carriag WW ith th: 
The hearts of Princes kiſs obedience, 1 Jun. 
So much they love it: but to ſtubborn ſpirits, 0 mee 
They ſwell and grow as terrible as ſtorms. * em! 
I know you have a gentle, noble temper, * be r 
A ſoul as even as a calm; pray think us bor. 
Thoſe we profeſs, peace - makers, friends and ſervan' Ve ut 


Cam, Madam, you'll find it ſo: you wrong 5 ange 
virtues Me [ta 

With theſe weak womens fears. A noble ſpirit, t of 
As yours was put into you, ever caſts LY cl HA 


Such doubts, as falſe coin, from it. The King lose I 
Beware you loſe it not ; for us (if you pleaſe 
To truſt us in your buſineſs) we are ready 
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»Þ 1 ſe our utmoſt ſtudies in your ſervice, 

Quesv. Do what you will, my lords; and pray 
If I have us'd my ſelf unmannerly. [ forgive me, 
You know I am a woman, lacking wit 
o make a ſeemly anſwer to ſuch perſons, 
do my ſervice to his Majeſty, 

He has my heart yet; and ſhall have my prayers, 
Wie I ſhall have my life. Come, rev'rend fathers, 
Below your counſels on me. She now begs, 

That little thought when ſhe ſet footing here, 

She ſhould have bought her dignities ſo dear. [ Excurt, 


+ CE NE M. 

Ex fer Duke of NoxFOLk, Duke of SUFTOLK, Lord 
| 1 | SURREY, and Lord Chamberlain. 
Nos. If you will now unite in your complaints, 
And force them with a conſtancy, the Cardinal 
Cagnot ſtand under them. If you omit 

offer of this time, I cannot promiſe 

What you ſhall ſuſtain more new diſgraces, 
q theſe you bear already. 
vs. I am joyful 


4 0 meet the leaſt occaſion that may give me 


i embrance of my father-in-law the Duke, 
be reveng'd on him. 

3 zur. Which of the Peers 

Ne uncontemn'd gone by him, or at leaſt 
Engely neglected? when did he regard 
ſtamp of nobleneſs in any perſon 

of himſelf ? 

HAM, My lords, you ſpeak your — 
at he deſerves of you and me, I know: 


Hat we can do to him (though now the time 
2 


Me way to us) I much fear, If you cannot 


or. VI, 


—— 
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His practices to light? 
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Bar his acceſs to th' King, never attempt ve. | 
Any thing on him; for he hath a witchcraft . For 1 pre 
Over the King in's tongue, gu R. 

No R. O fear him not, Ties th 


His ſpell in that is out; the King hath found 
Matter againſt him chat for ever mars 
The honey of his language. No, he's ſettled, 
Not to come off, in his moſt high diſpleaſure. 
Sus. I ſhould be glad to hear ſuch news as thus 
Once every hour, 
No R. Believe it this is true. 
In the divorce, his contrary proceedings 
Are all unfolded; wherein he appears, 
As I would wiſh mine enemy. 
SUR. How came 


Sur. Moſt ſtrangely, 

Su R. How?! 

Sur. The Cardinal's letters to the Pope miſcarr! There 
And came to th? eye o'th' King; wherein was read Will n 
How that the Cardinal did intreat his holineſs Is Rol' 
To ſtay the judgment o'th' divorce; for if Hath l 
It did take place, I do, quoth he, perceive 
My King is tangled in affection to 
A creature of the Queen's, lady Anne Bullen, 

Suk. Has the King this? 

Sur. Believe it. A 

SUR. Will this work ? [col 1 

CuAu. The King in this perceives him, how | ® 
And hedges his own way. But in this point 
All his tricks founder; and he brings his phyſick 
After his patient's death; the King already 1 athe 
Hath married the fair lady. Amo 

Suk. Would he had! —_ J is { 


"Mave 
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dvr. May you be happy in your wiſh, my lord, 


ft. For I profeſs you have it. 
guys. Now all joy 
Trace the conjunction. 
nd 


gr. My Amen to't. 
No R. All men's. 
ed, Sur. There's order given for her coronation : 
re. Marry this is but young, and may be left 
s as this To ſome ears unrecounted. But, my lords, 
She is a gallant creature, and compleat 
In mind and feature.. I perſuade me from her 
Will fall ſome bleſſing to this land, which ſhall 
In it be memoriz'd, 
Su. But will the King 
Digeſt this letter of the Cardinal's ? 
The lord forbid, 
Nox. Marry, Amen. 
Sur. No, no: 
miſcarr: There be more waſps that buz about his noſe, 
was read, Will make this ſting the ſooner. Cardinal Campeius 
neſs IsRol'n away to Rome, has ta'en no leave, 
f Hath left the cauſe to th' King unhandled, and 
poſted as the agent of our Cardinal, 
Y ſecond all his plot. I do aſſure you, 
len. 5 "The King cry'd ha ! at this. 
oF CHAM. Now God incenſe him; 
4 And let him cry ha, louder. 
of No. But, my lord, 
n, how 1 When returns Cranmer ? 


at Vor. He is return'd with his opinions, which 
phyſick Wave ſatisfy'd the King for his divorce, 
y Father'd from all the famous colleges 


4 Fl moſt 1 in Chriſtendom ; ſoon, I believe, 
Vis ſecond marriage ſhall be publiſh'd, and 
I H 2 
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Her coronation. Katherine no more 
Shall be call'd Queen, but Princeſs dowager, 
A widow to Prince Arthur. 

No R. This ſame Cranmer's. | 
A worthy fellow, and hath ta'en much pain 
In the King's buſineſs, 

Sur. He has, and we ſhall ſee him 


For it an Archbiſhop, 
No R. So hear. 
Sur. Tis ſo. 
Enter WOLSEY and CROMWELL, 
The Cardinal, : 


No R. Obſerve, obſerve, he's moody. 
Wor. The packer, Cromwell, 

Gave it you the King ? 
Crom. To his own hand, in's bed- chamber. 
Wor. Look'd he o'th' inſide of the paper? 


CROM. Preſently $ Re 
He did unſeal them, and the firſt he view'd, Ama 
He did it with a ſerious mind; a heed . 


Was in his countenance. You he bad 
Attend him here this morning. 
W oL. Is he ready to come abroad? 
CRom, I think by this he is. 1 
Wor, Leave me a while. [Exit Cromwell $ 
It ſhall be to the Dutcheſs of Alenſon, LAld 
The French King's ſiſter; he ſhall marry her. 
Anne Bullen Ino, I'll no Anne Bullens for him, — 
There's more in't than fair viſage Bullen! 
No, we'll no Bullens !—ſpeedily I wiſh _ . 
To hear fromRome the marchioneſs of pembroke 
No R. He's diſcontented. 4 
Sur. May be he hears the King 
Does whet his anger to him, 


E 
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ur. Sharp enough, 

er, Lord for thy juſtice ! [a Knight's daughter! 

Wor. [4/ide.] The late Queen's | pentlewoman ! 

her miſtreſs's miſtreſs! the Queen's Queen! 
candle burns not clear, tis I muſt ſnuff it, 

Thed out it goes hat though I know her virtuous 

Aud well deſerving ? yet I know her for 

A f J eeny F e and not wholſome to 

eauſe ! that ſhe ſhould lye i th' boſome of 

hard- rul'd King !—again, there is ſprung up 

An heretick, an arch one; Cranmer, one 

Hath crawl'd into the favour of the King, 

And is his oracle, 

Nox. He's vex'd at ſomething. 


$G EE NE II. 
Enter King, reading of a ſchedule. 
gun. I would 'twere ſomething that would fret the 
we maſter-cord of's heart. [ſtring 
..Y F, The King, the King. | 
F156, What piles of wealth hath he accumulated 
. own portion ! what expence by th' hour 
ns to flow from him! how i'th' name of thrift 
Do ts he rake this together! Now, my lords, 
Cromwel you the Cardinal? 
[Ajit Nos. My lord, we have 

er. od here obſerving him. Some ſtrange commotion 
— n his brain; he bites his lips and ſtarts, 

rs on a ſaddeo, looks upon the ground, 
en lays his finger on his temple ; ſtrait 
Wings out into faſt gate, then ſtops again, 
es his breaſt hard, and then anon he caſts 
3 eye againſt the moon, in molt ſtrange poſtures 
e ve ſeen him ſet himſelf. 


.* 
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_ Kins., It may well be, 

There is a mutiny in's mind. This morning 
Papers of ſtate he ſent me to peruſe, 
As I requir'd ; and wot you what I found 
There, on my conſcience put unwittingly ? 
Forſooth an inventory, thus importing 
The ſeveral parcels of his plate, his treaſure, 
Rich ſtuffs and ornaments of houſhold, which 
I find at ſuch a proud rate, it out-ſpeaks 
Poſſeſſion of a ſubject. | 

Nok, It's heav'ns will, 
Some ſpirit put this paper in the packet, 
To bleſs your eye withal, 

KING. If we did think 
His contemplations were above the earth, 
And fix'd on ſpiritual objects, he ſhould ſtill 
Dwell in his muſings; but I am afraid 
His thinkings are below the moon, nor worth 
His ſerious conſidering, 
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Her umes 


1 her frail 
Muſt give 
Wor. 
With my 
RING. 
And tis: 
And yet 

He faid | 
His wor 


U Kan 


[He takes his ſeat, whiſpers Lovell, who goes to Wi 5 1 


Wor. Heav'n forgive me 
Ever God bleſs your Highneſs— 
KING. Good my Lord, 


You are full of heav'nly ſtuff, and bear the invents 


Of your beſt graces in your mind; the which 


You were now running o'er ; you have ſcarce time 


To ſteal from ſpiritual leiſure a brief ſpan 


To keep your earthly audit; ſure in that 


I deem you an ill huſband, and am glad 

To have you therein my companion. 
Wor. Sir, 

For holy offices I have a time; 

A time to think upon the part of buſineſs 

I bear i'th' ſtate; and nature does require 


If what 


And if 
If you : 


Ire, 
uch 


ill 


2rth 


oer 1 1 4 The prime man of the ſtate ? I pray you tell me, 
If what I now pronounce you have found true: 

And if you may confeſs it, ſay withal 

If you are bound to us, or no ? what ſay you ? 


or. My Sovereign, I confeſs your royal graces 


e invento 
lich 
arce time 


| 
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Her umes of preſervation, which perforce 
I her frail ſon, amongſt my brethren mortal], 
Muſt give my tendance to. 

KN G. You have ſaid well. 

Wor.. And ever may your Highneſs yoke together, 
As 1 will lend you cauſe, my doing well 
With my well ſaying. 

Kix d. Tis well ſaid again, 
And tis a kind of good deed to ſay well, 
Aud yet words are no deeds. My father lov'd you, 
He faid he did, and with this deed did crown 
His word upon you. Since I had my office 
I've kept you next my heart, have not alone 
Employ'd you where high profits might come home, 
But par'd my preſent havings, to beſtow 


My bounties upon you. | 
Wor. What ſhould this mean? [ Hide, 
Sp. The lord increaſe this buſineſs, [ 4jide. 


Find. Have I not made you 


Wr'd on me daily have been more than could 

Rudied purpoſes require, which went 

Beyond all man's endeavours. My endeavours 

Haye ever come too ſhort of my delires, 

5 fill'd with my abilities, mine own 

1 have been ſuch that evermore they pointed 
Wth' good of your moſt ſacred perſon, and 

WE profit of the ſtate : for your great graces 

Wp'd upon me, poor undeſerver, I 

cu nothing render but allegiant thanks, 
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My prayers to heay'n for you; my loyalty, 
Which ever has, and ever ſhall be growing, 


Till death, that winter, kill it. | Wor.. 

KING. Fairly anſwer'd: What { 
A loyal and obedient ſubject is Hs part 
Therein illuſtrated; the honour of it « Leap'd 
Does pay the act of it, 'th* contrary Upon tl 


The foulneſs is the puniſhment, I preſume * Thenn 


That as my hand has open'd bounty to you, I feat, tb 


My heart dropp'd love, my pow'r rain'd honour, : This pap! 
On you, than any; ſo your hand and heart, Of all th: 
Your brain, and every function of your power, For mine 
Should, notwithſtanding that your bond of duty, And fee 


As twere in love's particular, be more Fit for a 
To me, your friend, than any, | Made mc 
Wor. I profeſs, I ſent th: 


That for your Highneſs' good I ever labour'd No new « 
More than mine own; that am I, have been, will 1 know 
Though all the world ſhould crack their duty toj A M. 
And throw it from their ſoul; though perils did Will bri 
Abound, as thick as thought could make 'em, and The ter: 
Appear in forms more horrid ; yet, my duty, I writ to 


As doth a rock againſt the chiding flood, I've tou. 


Should the approach of this wild river break, And fro 
And ſtand unſhaken yours. I ha 


KING. Tis nobly ſpoken; : Like 4 
Take notice lords, he has a loyal breaſt, And ue 
For you have ſeen him open't. Read o'er this, J 

| | [ Giving him pat 8+ 
And after this; and then to breakfaſt, with "In 1 
What appetite you may. ; g b 3 


[Exit King, frouning upon Cardinal Wolſey, 
Netbles throng after him whiſpering and fonilit 
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. 


l. 3. KING HENRY vill. it. 4. 69 
Ity, | | 
1 SCENE IV. 


Wor. What ſhould this mean ? 
What ſudden anger's this? how have I 1 | it? 
6 eg frowning from me, as if ruin 
d from his eyes. So looks the chafed lion 
© Upon the daring huntſman that has gall'd him, 

ne Then makes him nothing. I mult read this paper: 
ou, I feat the ſtory of his anger tis ſo 
10n0ur,n This paper has undone me tis th*' account 
art, Of all chat world of wealth I've drawn together 
wer, For mine own ends, indeed to gain the Popedom, 
duty, And fee my friends in Rome. O negligence! 

Fit for a fool to fall by. What croſs devil 

Made me put this main ſecret in the packet 

I ſent the King? is there no way to cure this? 
our'd No new device to beat this from his brains? 
n, will h 1 know 'twill ſtir him ſtrongly; yet I know 
duty toj A Way, if I take right, i in ſpight of fortune 
ifs did Will bring me off again. What's this—To the Pepe ? 
em, and This ſetter, as I live, with all the buſineſs 
8 writ to's holineſs. Nay, then farewel ; 

I've touch'd the higheſt point of all my greatneſs, 
ak, And from that full meridian of my glory, 
I haſte now to my ſetting. * I ſhall fall 
Like a bright exhalation in the evening 
| And no man ſee me more, 


this, y 

ham pot S O EN E V. 

h Em te Ty WoLsEY, the Dukes of NORFOLK and SUF- 
* LK, the Earl of SURREY, and the Lord Cham 


Wolſey, * 0 | Th a 
nd ſinilil da. Hear the King's pleaſure, Cardinal, who 


E commands you 
| ; AS 0 L. VI. 1 
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Follow your envious courſes, men of malice; 


In time will find their fit rewards. That ſeal 
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To render up the great ſeal preſently oy 
Into our hands, and to confine your ſelf Weigh'd 
To Aſher-houſe, my lord of Wincheſter's, You ent 
*Till you hear further from his highneſs. Fat from 

WOI. Stay: r At mig 
Where's your commiſſion, lords? words can Wilt y 
Authority ſo mighty. Abſolv'd 


Sur. Who dare croſs em, 
Bearing the King's will from his mouth expreſſy! 
Wor. Till I find more than will, or words to 


ZY 
: tal 
86 


wer 
RES. 


I mean your malice, know officious lords, dh 
I dare, and muſt deny it. Now I feel Fram ar 
Of what coarſe metal ye are molded Envy: lis nob 
How eagerly ye follow my diſgrace | If Flov 


As if it fed ye, and how ſleek and wanton 100 ha 
appear in every thing may bring my ruin. ke 


You have a chriſtian warrant for 'em, and 


You aſk with ſuch a violence, the King 
(Mine and your maſter) with his own hand gave nt 
Bad me enjoy 1t, with the place and honours, 
During my life; and to confirm his goodneſs, 
Ty'd it by letters patents. Now, who'll take it? 
SUR. The King that gave it. Y 
WoL. It muſt be himſelf then. 55 
Su x. Thou'rt a proud traitor, prieſt, 
Wor. Proud lord, thou lieſt : 
Within theſe forty hours Surrey durſt better 
Have burnt that tongue, than ſaid fo, 
Sur. Thy ambition, 
Thou ſcarlet fin, robb'd this bewailing land 
Of noble Buckingham, my father-in-law : 
The heads of all thy brother Cardinals, 


[er 
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th thee and all thy beſt parts bound together, 
Weigh d not a hair of his. Plague of your policy, 
ro ſent me deputy for Ireland, 

from his ſuccour; from the King, from all 

1 might have mercy on the fault thou gav'ſt him: 


wh Iſt your great goodneſs, out of holy pity, 


or. This, and all elſe 

talking lord can lay upon my credit, 

wer, is molt falſe. The Duke by law 

ad his deſerts. How innocent I was 
In any private malice in his end, 


If Flov'd many words, war I ſhould tell you, 
You have as little honeſty as honour ; 

That i in the way of loyalty and woth 

Taward the King, my ever royal maſter, 

Ja e mate a ſounder man than Surrey can be, 


Al all that love his follies. 


: vun. By my ſoul, [ſcel 
Yer long coat, prieſt, protects you, thou ſhould'ſt 
My ſword i'th' life-blood of thee elſe. My lords, 
ye endure to hear this arrogance ? 

1 d from this fellow ? if we live thus tamely, 

be thus jaded by a piece of ſcarlet, 

F ' Fewel nobility, let his grace go forward, 

0 dare us with his cap, like larks. 

Wor. All goodneſs 


1 eon to thy ſtomach. 


1 Pos. Yes, that goodneſs 
0 aleaning all the lands-wealth into one, 
your own hands, Card'nal, by extortion: 


e goodneſs of your intercepted packets 


Pu vrit to the Pope, againſt the King; your goodneſs, 
| By + 
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Since you provoke me, ſhall be moſt notorious, Ambaſſado! 
My lord of Norfolk, as you're truly noble, To earry ir 


As you reſpect the common good, the ſtate Son. 1, 
Of our deſpis'd nobility, our iſſues, To Shego 
Who, if he live, will ſcarce be gentlemen, without t 
Produce the grand ſum of his fins, the articles a Jagpue | 
Collected from his life, I'll ſtartle yu wap. I 
Worſe than the ſcaring bell, when the brown wer: Vo holy 
Lay kiſſing in your arms, lord Cardinal. Sys. 7 


Wor. How much methinks I could deſpiſe thisn (By What 
But that I'm bound in charity againſt it. [hu To furoil 
Nor. Thoſe articles, my lord, are in th' Ki vou have 


But thus much, they are foul ones. Of all th 
Wor. So much fairer Which {; 
And ſpotleſs ſhall mine innocence ariſe, I wih no 
When the King knows my truth. CH a? 
Sous. This cannot fave you: Prefs no 
I thank my memory, I yet remember His faul 
Some of theſe articles, and out they ſhall. Not zou 
Now, if you can, bluſh, and cry guilty, Cardinal, 80 Iitt 1 
You'll ſhew a little honeſty, | gy =. 
WoL. Speak on, Sir, Spr. 
I dare your worſt objections: if I bluſh, (Begau! 
It 1s to ſee a nobleman want manners, „ You 


SUR. I'd rather want thoſe than my head; hari 

Firſt, that without the King's aſſent or knowledge 1 
Lou wrought to be a legat, by which power I for 

You maim'd the juriſdiction of all biſhops. 

Nos, Then, that in all you writ to Rome, or el 
To foreign Princes, Ego et Rex meus 
Was ſtill 1pſcrib'd; in which you brought the Ki 
To be your ſervant. 

Sur. That without the knowledge 
Either of King or council, when you went 
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orious. Ambaſſador to th' Emperor, you made bold 
le, Tory into Flanders the great ſeal. 


ite Sw. Item, You ſent a large commiſſion 
gegory de Caſſalis, to conclude, 

„ Without the King's will or the State's allowance, 

ticles A Jeapue between his Highneſs and Ferrara. 


Sur. That out of meer ambition, you have made 
own wer Youtholy-hat be ſtampt on the King's coin. 
Sys. That you have ſent innumerable ſubſtance | 
pre this. (ByWhat means got I leave to your own conſcience) | 
[bz To fyrniſh Rome, and to prepare the ways | 
n th' Ki Youtave for dignities, to th* meer undoing - | 
Of all the kingdom. Many more there are, | 
Which ſince they are of you, and odious, 
I wih not taint my mouth with. 
On AM. O my lord, 
Prefs not a falling man too far; tis virtue: 
His Quits lye open to the liws: let them, 
Not zou, correct him. My heart weeps to ſee him | 
ardinal, So tile of his great ſelf, | 
$0 «. I forgive him. | 
$vs. Lord Cardinal, the King's further es] is, 
(Begauſe all thoſe things you have done of late, 
% our pow'r legatine within this kingdom, 
ad; hay: in the compaſs of a praemunire) 
owledge TM therefore ſuch a writ be ſued againſt you, 
er To forfeit all your goods, lands, tenements, 
82 and whatſoever, and to be 
ne, or el M of the King's protection. This is my charge. 
AY Nox. And ſo we'll leave you to your meditations 
to live better. For your ſtubborn anſwer 
al ut the giving back the great ſeal to us, : 
King ſhall know! it, and no doubt ſhall thank you. 
55 Fare you well, my little good lord Cardinal. 
1 [Excunt all but Wolſey. 
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His greatneſs is a ripening, nips his root, 
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SCENE vi. -: 
Wor. So farewel to the little good you bear m 


© Farewel, a long farewel to all my greatneſs ! 
© This is the ſtate of man; to-day he puts forth 


The third day comes a froſt, a killing froſt, 
And when he thinks, good eaſie man, full ſurely 


And then he falls, as I do. I have ventur'd, 
Like little wanton boys, that ſwim on bladders, 
* Theſe many ſummers in a ſea of glory: 
© But far beyond my depth: my high-blown pride 
* At length broke under me, and now has left me 
* Weary, and old with ſervice, to the mercy 
* Of a rude {tream, that muſt for ever hide me. 
Vain pomp and glory of the world! I hate ye, 
© I feel my heart new open'd. Oh how wretched 
© Is that poor man that hangs on Princes favours! 
© There is, betwixt that ſmile we would aſpire to, * 
That ſweet aſpect of Princes, and + our ruin, F- 
More pangs and fears than war or women have. 
* And when he falls, he falls like Lucifer, 
Never to hope again. 
Enter CROMWELL ſtanding amaz'd. 

Why how now Cromwell ? 

CROM. I have no power to ſpeak, Sir. 

WoL. What, amaz'd 
At my misfortunes? can thy ſpirit wonder 
A great man ſhould decline? nay, if you weep, 
I'm fall'n indeed. 

Crom, How does your Grace? 

_ Wor, Why, well; 
+ their 


ley 7 r ſo truly happy, my good Cromwell. 

ow my ſelf now, and I feel within me 

| p ace above all earthly dignities; 

al ill and quiet conſcience. The King has cur'd me, 
; forth Imbly thank his Grace; and from theſe ſhoulders, 
bloſſom; h 8 ruin'd pillars, out af pity taken 

In him: A bad would ſink a navy, too much honour. 


1 bear m 


ſs | 


oft, 0 üs a burden, Cromwell, 'tis a burden 
| ſurely 00 heavy for a man that hopes for heav'n. 
Tou. I'm glad your Grace has made that right 
r'd, 4 uſe of it. 
\dders, Wor. T hope Lhave: I'm able now methinks, 
2 & of a fortitude of ſoul I feel, 
vn pride M endure more miſeries, and greater far 


en ne” Th: an my weak-hearted enemies dare offer. 
y What news abroad? 
ROM, The heavieſt, and the worſt, 


. 4 a : : 
pour diſpleaſure with the King. 


ate ye, 

etched oL, God bleſs him. [choſen 
yours! Tou. The next is, that Sir Thomas Moor is N 
aſpire to, Ird Chancellor in your place. 


ruin, b ol. That's ſomewhat ſudden 
en have, ® Bt he” sa learned man. May he continue 
ng in his Highneſs” favour, and do juſtice 
r truth's ſake and his conſcience ; that his bones, 
When he has run his courſe and ſleeps in bleſſings, 
y have a tomb of orphans tears wept on him. 

W hat more ? 
Iron. That Cranmer is return'd with welcome; 
—Wall'd lord Archbiſhop of Canterbury. 
weep, 4 Y Wor, That's news indeed. 
Cao. Laſt, that the lady Anne, 
| Whom the King hath in ſecrecy long married, 
1 (his day was vie w'd in open, as his Queen, 
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Going to chappel; and the voice is now 
Only about her coronation. [O Crom: 
Wor, There was the weight that pull'd me dy 
The King has gone beyond me: all my glories 
In that one woman I have loſt for ever, 
No ſun ſhall ever uſher forth my honours, 
Or gild again the noble troops that waited 
Upon my ſmiles, Go get thee from me, Cromwell 
I am a poor fall'n man, unworthy now 
To be thy lord and maſter, Seek the King, 
(That ſun, I pray may never ſet) I've told him 
What and how true thou art; he will advance the: 
Some little memory of me will ſtir him, 
I know his noble nature, not to let 
Thy hopeful ſervice periſh too. Good Cromwell, 
Neglect him not; make uſe now, and provide 
For thine own future ſafety. 
CROM. O my lord, 

Muſt I then leave you? muſt I needs forego 
So good, ſo noble, and ſo true a maſter ? 
Bear witneſs, all that have not hearts of iron, 
With what a ſorrow Cromwell leaves his lord. Enn 
The King ſhall have my ſervice; but my prayers Wor 

For ever and for ever ſhall be yours. ho 

Wor, Cromwell, I did not think to ſhed a tcar 
In all my miſeries; but thou haſt forc'd me, 
Out of thy honeſt truth, to play the woman. 
Let's dry our eyes: and thus far hear me, Crom: 
* And when Iam forgotten, as I ſhall be, 
And ſleep in dull cold marble, where no mention 
Of me muſt more be heard: ſay then I taught the 
Say, Wolſey, that once trod the ways of glory, 
And ſounded all the depths and ſhoals of honovu! 
Found thee a way out of his wrack to riſe in: 
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Iron, 
lord. 
Prayers 


d a tcar 
E, 

n. 
„Cromut 


mention 
woht the. 
glory, 
* honou!, 
in: 


A fure and ſafe one, though thy maſter miſs'd it. 
Mark but my fall and that which ruin'd me: 
„ omwell, I charge thee, fling away ambition, 
Byithat fin fell the angels; how can man then 
T e image of his maker) hope to win it? 
ove thy ſelf laſt, cheriſh thoſe hearts that hate thee: 
* Corruption wins not more than honeſty. 
Al in thy right hand carry gentle peace 
M lence envious tongues, Be juſt, and fear not. 
© Let all the ends thou aim'ſt at be thy country's, 
y God's, and truth's; then if thou fall'ſt, O 
3 © Cromwell, 
Thou fall'ſt a bleſſed martyr. Serve the King; 
* Wor” ythee lead me 1n 
here take an inventory of all I have, 
Tothe laſt penny, 'tis the King' s. My robe, 
And my integrity to heav'n, is all 
I dare now call mine own. O Cromwell, Cromwell, 
Had I but ſerv'd my God with half the zeal 
I ſerv'd my King, he would not in mine age 
Have left me naked to mine enemies. 
_ Good Sir, have patience. 
a OL, So T have, Farewel 
Ws hopes of court ! my hopes in heay'n do dwell. 
[ Exeunt. 
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ACT WV, $CENE 1 
Enter two Gentlemen, meeting one another, 


I GENTLEMAN, 
Yo U 'RE well met once again, 
2 GEN, And ſo are you. [ki 
I GEN, You come to take your ſtand here, and 
The lady Anne paſs from her coronation, 
2 GEN. Tis all my buſineſs. At our laſt encount 
The Duke of Buckingham came from his tryal. 


of? 6 E! 
OF Cant« 
nr 


I GEN. Tis very true, Bur that time offer d! 4 


This, general joy. U 
2 GEN. Tis well; the citizens 
I'm ſure have ſhewn at full their loyal minds, 
And let 'em have their rights, they're ever forwal 
In celebration of this day with ſhews, 
Pageants, and ſights of honour, 
I GEN. Never greater, 
Nor I'll aſſure you better taken, Sir. 


2 GEN. May I be bold to aſk what that contain 


The paper in your hands? 
I GEN. Yes, tis the liſt 
Of thoſe that claim their offices this day, 
By cuſtom of the coronation, 
The Duke of Suffolk is the firſt, and claims 
To be High Steward; next the Duke of Norfolk, 
To be Earl Marſhal; you may read the reſt. 


2 GEN, I thank you, Sir; had I not known tl 


cuſtoms, 
I ſhould have been beholden to your paper. 
But I beſeech you what's become of Katharine, 
The Princeſs Dowager ? how goes her buſineſs! 


1 
ere, and 
& | 
t encount 
tryal. 
 offer'd|; 


[10 


inds, 
r forwatt 


t contain 


ms 
Norfolk, 
reſt. 


now ti 


er. 
arine, 


Ilineſs? 


4, Chorifters ſinging. 
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5 ev. That I can tell you too; the Arch - biſſiop 
Of Canterbury, accompanied with other 
Learned and rev'rend fathers of his order, 


Held 2 late court at Dunſtable, ſix miles 
m Ampthil, where the Princeſs lay; to which 


She oft was cited by them, but appear'd not: 
to be ſhort, for not appearance and 


bit King's late ſcruple, by the main aſſent 
l theſe learned men ſhe was divorc'd, 
And the late marriage made of none effect: 
Me which, ſhe was remov'd to Kimbolton, 
Where ſhe remains now ſick. 

2 Gx. Alas good lady! 


++ 


0 "he trumpets ſound ; ſtand cloſe, the Queen is com- 
A i Hautboys. 


The Order of the Coronation. 

„ Alively flouriſh of trumpets. 

2. Then two Judges. 

3» Lord Chancellor, with the purſe and mace before him. 

[ Muſick, 

5. Mayor of London, bearing the mace. Then Garter 

in his coat of arms, and on his head a gilt copper 

0 50 CrO Wn, 

Marqueſi of Dorſet, bearing a ſcepter of gold, on 

bis head a demi-coronal of gold. With him, the 
Earl of Surrey, bearing the rod of ſilver with 
the dove, crown'd with an Earl's coronet. Lol- 
lars of SS. 

B Duke of Suffolk, in his robe of eſtate, his coronet on 
his head, bearing a long white wand, as High 
Stouars. With him the Duke of Norfolk, with 
the rod of marſbalſbip, a coronet on his head. 
Collars of SS, 

4 


— 
1 
* 


| 
| 
i 
[1 


10. Certain ladies or Counteſſes, with plain circle N id 
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8. A canopy born by four of the Cinque- Ports, u 


it the Queen in her robe; in her hair ut 
dor ned with pearl, crowned. On each 
the biſhops of London and Wincheſter, 

9. The old Dutcheſs of Norfolk, in a coronal of i 30 ben. 


wrought with flowers, bearing the Queens im N ul 4 no! 


gold without flowers. 
They paſs over the ſtage in DE and ſtate, and 
Exeunt, with a great flouriſh of trumpets, 


2 GEN. A royal train believe me; theſe I Kn 1 
Who's that who bears the ſcepter? rer 
1 GEN. Marqueſs Dorſet, off rds 
And that the Earl of Surrey, with the rod. pre 
2. A bold brave gentleman, That ſhould be Wit anc 


The Duke of Suffolk, T61 eſt : 
I GEN. Tis the ſame: high Steward. A rich 
2 GEN, And that my lord of Norfolk ? The be: 
I GEN. Yes. Bee ve 1 
2 GEN. Heav'n bleſs thee, Th; t ev 
Thou haſt the ſweeteſt face I ever look'd on. Had the 
Sir, as I have a ſoul, ſhe is an angel; the | 


Our King has all the Indies in his arms, 

And more and richer, when he ſtrains that lady: 

I cannot blame his conſcience. 

I GEN. They that bear 

The cloth of {tate above her, are four barons Mi 

Of the Cinque-Ports. [het 1 . 
2 GEN. Thoſe men are happy, ſo are all are ne. 

I take it, ſhe that carries up the train, 1 

Is that old noble lady, the Dutcheſs of Norfolk. 04 

I GEN. It is, and all the reſt are Counteſſes. [dees 

2 GEN, Their coronets ſay ſo. Theſe are ſtars 
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Dori, in A pmetimes falling ones. 
wr riclil, Er. No more of that. 
ach ſide: $ Enter a third Gentleman. 
nal of v.. 1 1 
geen irc; A not be wedg'd in more; I am ſtifled, 
u circli \ 4 the meer rankneſs of i joy. 
rx. You ſaw the ceremony? 
EN. I did, 
xx. How was it? 
rx. Well worth the ſeeing. 
ſe'I Kno rx. Good Sir, ſpeak it to us. 
| & EN. As well as I am able. The rich ar eam 
ofh rds and ladies, having brought the Queen 
Tas prepar'd place in the choir, fell off 
ald be A Atance from her; while her Grace ſate down 
To. eſt a while, 3 half an hour, or ſo, 
| ln g rich chair of ſtate, oppoſing freely 
The beauty of her perſon to the people. 
Beleve me, Sir, ſhe is the goodlieſt woman 
That ever lay by man; which when the people 
1 the full view of, Gach a noiſe aroſe 
the ſhrowds make at ſea in a ſtiff tempeſt, 
As Youd, and to as many tunes. Hats, cloaks, 
lets, I think, flew up; and had their faces 
*@ looſe, this day they had been loſt. Such joy 
er law before. Great-belly'd women, 
4 2 t had not half a week to go, like rams 
be. Mfie old time of war, would ſhake the preſs 
ll are ne make 'em reel before em. No man living 
> day, this is my wife there, all were woven 
Mangely in one piece. 


te, andi 
umpets, 


t lady: 


rons 


rfolk, 
es, [dec 
re ſtars 


| ave you, Sir, Where have you been broiling? 
Ex. Among the crowd 1'th' abby, where a finger 


GEN, But pray what follow'd ? [paces 
GEN, At length her Grace roſe, and with modeſt 
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Came to the altar, where ſhe kneel'd, and ſaint 1 


Caſt her fair eyes to heav'n, and pray'd devout, And one 
* 


Then role again, and bow'd her to the people: 
When by the Arch-biſhop of Canterbury, 

Sh” had all the royal makings of a Queen; 

As holy oil, Edward confeſſor's crown, 

The rod, and bird of peace, and all ſuch emblen 
Laid nobly on her : which perform'd, the choir 


With all the choiceſt muſick of the kingdom, 


Together ſung Te Deum. So ſhe parted, 
And with the ſame full ſtate pac'd back again 
To York-Place, where the feaſt is held. rj 
1 GEN. You muſt no more call it York-Place, th 
For ſince the Cardinal fell, that title's loſt, 
*Tis now the King's, and call'd W hitehall. 
3 Gen. I know it; 
But *tis ſo lately alter'd, the old name 
Is freſh about me. 
2 GEN. What two 1 biſhops 


Were thoſe that went on each fide of the Queen! 


3 GEN, Stokeſly and Gardiner, the one of . 
cheſter, 

Newly preferr'd from the King 8 Secretary: 
The other, London. 

2 GEN. He of Wincheſter 
Is held no great good lover of th' Arch-biſhop, 
The virtuous Cranmer, 

3 GEN. All the land knows that: 


However yet there's no great breach; when't co 


Cranmer will find a friend will not thriak from lit * N 


2 Gen, Who may that be, I pray you? 

3 Gen, Thomas Cromwell. 
A man in much eſteem with th' King, and truly 
A worthy friend. The King has made him 


7 x RING HENRY vin. IV. 2. 8g 
ad ſaint! Mi 'f r o'th' jewel houſe, 
evoutly And one already of the privy-council. 


eople: | '2Gen. He will deſerve more. 
7 : 4 Gen. Yes, without all doubt. 
45 ome, gentlemen, you ſhall go my way, 


Whi h is to th'court, and there ſhall be my gueſts : 
en Something J can command; as I walk thither 
I zell ye more. 


Jo rn. You may command us, Sir. [ Exeunt, 


dom, 


'M SCENT It, 
0 Enter Katharine Dowager, ſick, led between 
place. Nair rirh her gentleman Uſher, and PATIENCE 
b] 1 . 
pſt, 
all. 


again 


;% 4 FT WOMAN. | 
air. How does your Grace? 
Arn. O Griffith, ſick to death: 


Mling to leave their burthen: reach a chair 
Son- now methinks I feel a little eaſe. [Sting down. 
deen! Dt thou not tell me, Griffith, as thou led'ſt me, 


ge At the great child of honour, Cardinal Wolley, 
dead? 
ary : $17. Yes Madam; but I think your Grace, 
Hof the pain you ſuffer'd, gave no ear to't. 
Fark. Pr'ythee, good Griffith, tell me how he 
biſhop, i ell, he ſtept before me happily, [dy'd, 


'0 my example. 
FPrir. Well, the voice goes, Madam. 
after the ſtout Earl of Northumberland 


when't cot l 5 
eſted him at Vork, and brought him forward 


k from bu ? 1 


774 man ſorely tainted) to his anſwer, 
ell lick ſuddenly, and grew ſo ill 
ad truly ould not fit his mule, 


AT 
8 u. Alas, poor man! 
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GRIF. At laſt, with eaſie roads he came to Leict 
Lodg'd in the abby; where the rey'rend abbot, 
With all his convent, honourably receiv'd him; 
To whom he gave theſe words. O father abbot, 
An old man broken with the ſtorms of ſtate, 
Is come to lay his weary bones among ye; 
Give him a little earth for charity! 

So went to bed; where eagerly his ſickneſs 
Purſu'd him ſtill, and three nights after this, 
About the hour of eight, (which he himſelf 
Foretold ſhould be his laſt) full of repentance, 
Continual meditations, tears and ſorrows, 

He gave his honours to the world again, 

His bleſſed part to heay'n, and ſlept in peace, ht 


KATH, So may he reſt, his faults lie bury'd 


Yet thus far, Griffith, give me leave to ſpeak him, 
And yet with charity; he was a man 
Of an unbounded ſtomach, ever ranking 
Himſelf with Princes: one that by ſuggeſtion 
Ty 'd all the kingdom ; ; ſimony was fair play: 
His own opinion was his law. I'th* preſence 
He would ſay untruths, and be ever double 
Both in his words and meaning. He was never, 
But where he meant to ruin, pitiful. 
His promiſes were, as he then was, mighty; 
But his performances, as he now is, nothing. 
Of his own body he was ill, and gave 
The clergy ill example. 

GRIF. Noble madam, 
Men's evil manners live in braſs, their virtues 
We write in water, May it pleaſe your Highneſs 
To hear me ſpeak his good now ? 

KATH, Yes, good Griffith, 
were malicious elſe, 
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Gir. This Cardinal, 


®: from an humble ſtock, undoubtedly 


Was faſhion d to much honour, From his cradle 
He) as a ſcholar. and a ripe and good one ; 
eding wiſe, fair ſpoken, and perſuading; : 
* and ſour to them that lov'd him not, 
to thoſe men that ſought him ſweet as ſummer, 
| Ki G chough he were unſatisfy d in getting, 
hich was a fin) yet in beſtowing, Madam, 
He! as moſt princely; Ever witneſs for him 

e twins of learning that he rais'd in you 


ich and Oxford! one of which fell with him, 
Uny Filing to out- live the good he did it: 

W other, though unfiniſh'd, yet ſo famous, 

bg: ccllent in art, and ſtill ſo riſing, 

Bt Chriſtendom ſhall ever ſpeak his virtue. 

0 dverthrow heap'd happineſs upon him; 

W then, and not till then, he felt himſelf, 
found the bleſſedneſs of being little: 

to add greater honours to his age 

a man could give him, he dy'd, fearing God. 
Kar. After my death I with no other herald, 
Mother ſpeaker of my living actions, 
keep mine honour from corruption, 


WS ſuch an honeſt chronicler as Griffith. 
Nom | moſt hated living, thou haſt made me 
Ih thy religious truth and modeſty, 


| c in his aſhes honour, Peace be with him! 


E Da ence, be near me ſtill, and ſet me lower. 
ee not long to trouble thee, Good Griffith, 
ee the muſicians play me that ſad note 


d my knell; whilſt I fit meditating 
that celeſtial darmony go to. 
Sad and ſolemn muſick, 
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ABR GRIr. She is aſleep: good wench let's fit do 
e quiet, 

For fear we wake her. Softly, gently Patience. 


The Viſion. Enter ſolemnly one after another, ſix pr 
ſonages, clad in white robes, wearing on their hea 
garlands of bays, and golden vizards on their ſuc: 
branches of bays or palm in their hands. They firſt en 
gee unto her, then dance; and at certain changeit: 
firſt two hold a ſpare gar land over her head, at whi 
the other four make reverend curtfies. Then thet: 
that held the garland deliver the ſame to the other ut. 
two, who obſerve the ſame order in their changes, at 

l | holding the garland over her head. Which done, I. 

WA, deliver the ſame garland to the laſt two, who like) 

Wh: obſerve the ſame order, At which, as it were by it 

1 ſpiration, ſhe makes in her ſleep ſigns of rejoycing, au 

holdeth up her hands to heaven. And ſo in their dat 

cing vaniſh, carrying the garland with them. u 

1 muſick continues. 1 

e Kar k. Spirits of peace, where are ye? are ye gott 

| And leave me here in wretchedneſs behind ye: ; 

| FAO GRIF. Madam, we're here. 

AN) Kar H. It is not you I call for, 

„ Saw ye none enter ſince I ſlept? 

| GRIF. None, madam, 

KaTH. No? ſaw you not ev'n now a bleſſed trol) 

Invite me to a banquet, whoſe bright faces 

Caſt thouſand beams upon me, like the ſun ? 

ji They promis'd me eternal happineſs, 

0 And brought me garlands, Griffith, which I feel 

0 I am not worthy yet to wear: I ſhall aſſuredly. 

100 G&1F, I am moſt joyful, madam, ſuch good dress 

Poſſeſs your fancy. 3 
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k my ſight fail not, 
q ou ſhould be lord ambaſſador from the Emperor, 
My royal nephew, and your name Capucius. 
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Kan. Bid the muſick leave, EE. 
Tis harſh and heavy to me. [Muſick ceaſes. 


g . Do you note 
dw much her Grace is alter'd on 4 ſudden? 


u long her face is drawn ? how pale ſhe looks, 


a of an earthly cold ? oblerve her eyes. 
1 GRIT. She is going, wench. Pray, pray, 
Par. Heav'n comfort her. 

: Enter a Meſſenger. 
es. And't like your Grace 
Kar EH. Vou are a ſawcy fellow, 
Ker we no more rev'rence ? 


str. You're to blame, 


j | vine ſhe will not loſe her wonted greatneſs, 


A o uſe ſo rude behaviour. Go to, kneel. 
2 Mets. I humbly do intreat your Highneſs” pardon: 


be made me unmannerly. There is ſtaying 

. ſent from the King to ſee you. {low 
Karg. Admit him entrance, Giithth, But this fel- 
1 et me ne'er ſee again. Exit Meſſenger. 
0 Enter Lord Capucius. b 


| Cap. Madam, the ſame, your ſervant. 

# KarH, O my lord, | 

T be times and titles now are alter'd ſtrangely 
Vich me, ſince firſt you knew me. But | pray you, 
V hat i is your pleaſure with me?! 

Cap. Noble lady, 


Wirlt mine own ſervice to your Grace, the next 


The King' $ requeſt that 1 would viſit you, 
\ ho grieves much for your weakneſs, and by me 


ö ou you his Princely commendations, 


L 2 
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And heartily intreats you take good comfort. . f 
KATH. O my good lord, that comfort comes; And | 
*Tis like a pardon after execution; th 
That gentle phyſick giv'n in time had cur'd me; 
But now I'm paſt all comforts here but prayers, 
How does his Highnefs ? 
Cay. Madam, in good health, 

KATH. So may he ever do, and ever flouriſh, 
When 1 ſhall dwell with. worms, and my poor nan; 
Baniſh'd the Kingdom, Patience, 1s that letter 

I caus'd you write, yet ſent away? 
h Par. No, madam. 
WL IN | Kar H. Sir, 1 muſt humbly pray you to deliver 
| 0 This to my lord the King. A 
N Cap. Moſt willingly, madam, I 
1 . KATH. In which I have commended to his gau 
N The model of our chaſte loves, his young daughter, N 
WARN: | (The dews of heav'n fall thick in bleſſings on her!) Y 
j 00 Beſeeching him to give her virtuous breeding, G 
100, (She's young, and of a noble modeſt nature, 
. I hope ſhe will deſerve well) and a little | 
To love her for her mother's ſake, that lov'd hin I 
Heav'n knows how dearly! my next poor petition | Th 
Is, that his noble Grace would have ſome pity | #8 
Upon my wretched women, that ſo long 
Have follow'd both my fortunes faithfully ; 
Of which there 1s not one, I dare avow 1 
(And now I ſhould not lye) but well deſerve, | 
For virtue and true beauty of the ſoul, , 
For honeſty and decent carriage, 5 
A right good huſband, let him be a noble: 223 
And ſure thoſe men are happy that ſhall have em. 
The laſt is for my men; they are the pooreſt, FX 
But poverty could never draw em from me; "8 
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h it they may have their wages duly paid 'em, 
Hi ſomething over to remember me. 
11 av'n had pleas'd to've giv'n me longer life 
4 able means, we had not parted thus. 
Theſe are the whole contents. And good my lord, 
4 that you love the dearelt in this world, 
you with chriſtian peace to ſouls departed, 
1 theſe poor peoples friend, and urge the King 
0 0 me this laſt right. 
Tae. By heav'n I will, 


| J let me loſe the faſhion of a man. 


2KarH. I thank you, honelt lord. Remember me 
Ul humility unto his Highneſs; 

f i tel] him, his long trouble now is paſhng 

; of this world. Tell him, in death I bleſt him, 

1 ſo will — mine eyes grow dim. Farewel, 

lord — Griffith farewel—— pay, Patience, 

1 muſt not leave me yet. I mult to bed 

Un more women—When I'm dead, ood wench, 

me be us'd with honour, {trew me over 


| - ath maiden flow'rs, that all the world may know 
ov'd hm 


4 Jas a chaſte wife to my grave: embalm me, 

hen lay me forth; although un- queen 'd, yet like 
Pueen and daughter to a King, inter me. 

[Exeunt, leading Katherine. 
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* 
LOV 
0 


TCC 


it | y the 

"hf ; Enter GARDINER Biſhop of Wincheſter, a pave wil | 4 22 
| torch before him, met by Sir Thomas Lorin * of 

1 ARI 

Uh 0 GARDINER, me 
* 3 one a clock, boy, is't not? Amine 

„ Boy. It hath ſtruck. Aller | 
ii GARD. Theſe ſhould be hours for . ir 

i Not for delights ; times to repair our nature © wo 
lh With comforting repoſe, and not for us in | 1 in 

. To waſte theſe times. Good hour of night, Sir I 855 

. Whither ſo late? | ol 

1 Lov. Came you from the King, my lord? = i 

i 1 GARD. I did, Sir Thomas, tele Ta at Primero uh rol 
| „ With the Duke of Suffolk. 8 

„ Lo v. I muſt to him too, b u 

1005 Before he go to bed. I'll take my leave. _ « 1 FM 

| Fl ll GARD. Not yet, Sir Thomas Lovell; what's! 0 0 

N | It ſeems you are in haſte: And if there he 1 

140% No great offence belongs to't, give your friend Ee 

| Some touch of your late buſineſs. Affairs that walifh F ſpcal 

(As they ſay ſpirits do) at midnight, have [may 

In them a wilder nature, than the buſineſs Ag 

That ſeeks diſpatch by day. | or o! 

Lov. My lord, I love you: 8 

And durſt commend a ſecret to your ear WW do 

Much weightier than this word. The Queen's in ' bre 

They ſay in great extremity, tis fear'd | 3 

She'll with the labour end. Pd prir 

GARD. The fruit ſhe goes with reaſ 

I pray for heartily, that it may find 7858 

& C( 


Good time, and live; but for the ſtock, Sir Thom 
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1 it it grubb'd up now. 

Lov. Methinks I could 

| he A men, and yet my conſcience ſays 
She's a good creature, and (ſweet lady) does 
Merve our better wiſhes. 

G a 8D. But Sir, Sir — 
Hear me, Sir Thomas yare a gentleman 
Of mine own way, I know you wile, religious, 
And let me tell you it will ne er be well, 
Till not, Sir Thomas Lovell, take't of me, 


J. 


4 page wi 


eſſities, Till Cramer, Cromwell, her two hands, ad ſhe, 
2 Slecp in their graves. 
IN | N OV. Now, dir, you ſpeak of two 

he, Sir Til de moſt e d i'th' kingdom + as for Cromwell, 

1 ile that of the jewel-houſe, is made maſter 

ord : 0h rolls, and the King's Secretary. Further, 

t Primero nds in the gap and trade for more preferments, 
Wir which the time will load him. Th'Arch-bithop 
the King's hand, or tongue, and who dare ſpeak 

mY 9 'Þ Tol againſt him: 1 : 

; What 5 Gar. Yes, Sir Thomas, 

be There are that dare; and I my ſelf have ventur'd 

friend 1 ſpeak my mind of him; indeed this day, 

s that Wa t | may tell it you, I think [ have 

” Wcen$'d the lords o'th* council, that he is 

8 for fo I know he is, they know he is) 

Wnolt arch-heretick, a peſtilence , 
* a does infect the land; with which they mov'd 
neen's in i ve broken with the King, who hath ſo far 


Nn ear to our complaint of his great Grace 

Wd princely care, foreſecing thoſe fell miſchiefs 
Wr reaſons laid before him, he hath commanded 
W-morrow morning to the council board 


Sir Thom 4 be convented, He's a rank weed, Sir Thomas, 
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. em 


And we muſt root him out. From your affairs 
I hinder you too long: good night, Sir Thomas. Kix 
; [Excunt Gardiner and pu) Well, $ 
Lov. Many good nights, my lord, I reſt your ſv} 3 
vant, | DEN? 
Ag you « 
SCENE II. KI 
Euter King and SUFFOLK, | Dex: 
KING. charles, I will play no more to-night, | Kue 
My mind's not on't, you are too hard for me. Dx x. 
Sur. Sir, I did never win of you before, 4 {Kixc 
KinG. But little, Charles, [3 Lov 
Nor ſhall not when my fancy's on my play, 1 am haf 
Now Lovell, from the Queen what is the news? 
Lo. I could not perſonally deliver to her Kix 
What you commanded me, but by her woman H: — 
I ſent your meſſage, who return'd her thanks FL 
In greateſt humbleneſs, and begg'd your Highneſs 1 
Moſt heartily to pray for her. . 
King, What ſay'ſt thou! ha! 4 CRA) 
To pray for her | what! is the crying out? [mais his 
Lov. So faid her woman, and that her ſuff rale | Kine 
Almoſt each pang a death, Wheref 
KING. Alas, good lady E Cha: 


Sur. God ſafely quit her of her burthen, and {atten 
With gentle travel, to the gladding of | Kind 
Your Highneſs with an heir. ly 200 

KinG. Tis midnight, Charles; Pne, 5 
Pr'ythee to bed, and in thy prayers remember ve ney 
Th'eſtate of my poor Queen. Leave me alone, h my | 
For I mult think of that which company nd am 


Would not be friendly to. Pare, 
Sur. I wiſh your Highneſs [card n 
A quiet night, and my good miſtreſs will n 


Vor 
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fairs de ember in my prayers. 

omas. Kix. Charles, a good night: [Exit Suffolk, 
r and pa: Well, Sir, what follows? . 


t your ſu} Enter Sir ANTHONY DENvwy, 
Dx. Sir, I have brought my lord the Arch- 
you commanded me. [ bithop, 


Kix. Ha! Canterbury 
| Dexxv. Vea, my good lord. 
night, Kiss. "Tis true where 1s he, Denny ? 


me. | Dexxv. He attends your Highneſs' pleaſure, 
"% King, Bring him to us, [ Exit Denny. 
: Lov. This is about that which the bithop ſpake, 
Z lam happily come hither. [ A4/ide, 
news? Enter CRANMER and DENNY. 
her Kix. Avoid the gallery. [Lovell jcemeth to ſtay. 
man L have ſaid be gone. 
iks [ Exeunt Lovell and Denny. 
lighneſs | 
MO S GENE. III. 

1 CRAN. I am fearful : wherefore frowns he . ? 

t? [mat]Wis his aſpect of terror. All's not well. 


er ſuff rale | Kino, How now, my lord? you do delire to know 
Wherefore I ſent for you. 
Cs Ax. It is my duty 
en, and Pattend your Highneſs' pleaſure, 
| King. Pray you riſe, 
ly good and gracious lord of Canterbury: 
pme, you and I muſt walk a turn together: 
Ne news to tell you. Come, give me your hand. 
© my good lord, I grieve at what I ſpeak, 
dam right ſorry to repeat what follows. 
Pave, and moſt unwillingly, of late 
eard many grievous, 1 do ſay, my lord, 
| rerous complaints of you; which being conſider'd, 
Vor. VI. 


Which will require your anſwer, you mult take 
| Your patience to you, and be well contented ; 


And am right glad to catch this good occaſion 


Than 1 my ſelf, poor man. 
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Have mov d us and our council, that you ſhall I jul 


. This morniog come before us, where | know he duc 


You cannot with ſuch freedom purge your ſelf, 
But that till further tryal, in thoſe charges 


To make your houſe our Tower; you, a brother Þ 
It tits we thus proceed, or elſe no witneſs | 
Would come againſt you, 

Ck an. I humbly thank your Highneſs, 


Molt througbly to be winnow d, where my chaff 
And corn {hall fly aſunder. For I know | 
There's none ſtands under more calumnious tongue PM 


KING. Stand up, good Canterbury 
Thy truth and thy integrity is rooted 
In us, thy friend. Give me thy hand, ſtand up, 
Pre ythee lets walk. Now, by my holy dame, b 
W hat manner of man are you? my lord, I loc 
You would have given me your petition, that 
I thould have ta en ſome pains to bring together 
Your ſelf and your accuſers, and have heard you 
Without indurance further. | 
CRAN. Moſt dread Liege, | 
The good I ſtand on is my truth and honeſty : 
If they thall fall, I with mine enemies 
Will triumph o'er my perſon; which I weigh not, 
Being of thoſe virtues vacant, 1 fear nothing 
What can be ſaid againſt me. | 
KING. Know you not [wor 
How your ftate ſtands i'th* world, with the w 
Your foes are many, and not ſmall : their praW 
Muſt bear the ſame proportion; and not ever 
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ſhall 7 de le juſtice and the truth o th' queſtion carries 

IOW | , hc due o'th' verdict with it. At what eaſe 

r fell, N bt corrupt minds procure knaves as corrupt 

3 re ſwear againſt you: ſuch things have been done. 

t take Wu're potently oppos'd; and with a malice 

ted [4 V as great ſize. Ween you of better luck, 

a brothers Jean in perjur'd witneſs, than your maſter, 

J | Whoſe miniſter you are, while here he liv'd 
ſpon this naughty earth? go to, go to, 

| You take a precipice for no leap of danger, 

aſion Þ Apd woo your own deſtruction. 

yy chat | Cx Ax. God and your Majeſty 


PT Notect mine innocence, or I fall into 
us tongu The trap is laid for me. 

' #Kins, Be of good cheer, 

They ſhall no more prevail than we give way to: 


Keep comfort to you, and this morning ſee 


d up, Wu do appear before them. If they chance, 
lame, I charging you with matters, to commit you 
, look Ihe belt perſuaſions to the contrary 
that Fail not to uſe; and with what vehemency 
dgether A' occaſion mall inſtruct you. If intreaties 
ard you Will render you no remedy, this Ring 

Deliver them, and your appeal to us 

Whcre make before them. Look, the good man weeps ! 

ſly: þ $ honeſt on mine honour, God s bleſt mother! 


| 1 wear he is true-hearted, and a ſoul * 


eigh nos Wire better in my kingdom. Get you gone, 


ning 4 d do as I have bid you. [Exit Cranmer. 
e as ſtrangled all his language in his tears. 
[work Enter an old Lady. 
h the vw GExr. WiTHiN, Come back; what mean you? 
eir prac 8 Lady.1'll not come back: the tidings that L bring 
t ever 


Vril make my boldneſs manners. Now good angels 
M 2 


I'll put it to the iſſue. Exit Lad Bur 
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Fly o'er thy royal head, and ſhade thy perſon 
Under their bleiled wings! | 
KING. Now by thy looks Ina 

I gueſs thy meſſage. 1s the Queen deliver'd ? Bor 
Say av, and of a boy. 0 came 
LaDy, Ay, ay, my Liege; Shall un 
And of a lovcly boy; the God of heav'n i CRA 
Both now and ever bleſs her — tis a girl, | The K1 
Promiſes boys hereafter: Sir, your Queen How e 
Deſires your viſitation, and to be I Fray he 
Acquainted with this ranger; tis as like you, This is 
As cherry is to cherry. | (God tu 
Ki. Lovell. To que 
Loy, Sir, Wait el 
King, Give her an hundred marks. I'll to 1 Pong 
Queen. Exit u Nuſt be 

LaDy. An hundred marks! by this light 1'I] b * Ente 
An ordinary groom is for ſuch a payment, [mon Bur 
I will have more, or {cold it out of him. Kix 
Said [ for this, the girl was like him? I'll Bur 
Have more, or elſe unſay't: now, while 'tis hot, KINx 


Urhe hi 
Who h 
Tages, 
1 
Is this 
{Tis W. 
They“ 
| F leaf 
, 1 man 
Tro dar 
And at 
P. hol 


S 0 E N EE IV. 
Enter CRAN MEX. 
CR ax. I hope I'm not too late, and 45 the gentl 
man 
That was ſent to me from the council, pray Ane 
To make great haſte. All faſt ? what means this? bot 
Who waits there? ſure you know me? 
Enter Keeper, 
KEEP. Yes, my lord; 
But yet I cannot help you. 
CRan, Why? 
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on Kr. Your Grace mult wait 'till you be call'd for. 
= Enter Doctor BUTTS, 
CRAN. So. 
d) 7 Borrs, This is a piece of malice: Iam glad 
came this way ſo happily. The King 
Shall underſtand it preſently, [Exit Butts, 
| ; CRAN. ? [1s Butts, 
rl, | The King's phyſician; as he paſt along, 
How earneſtly he caſt his eyes upon me! 
ray heav'n he found not my diſgrace : for certain 
you, | This is of purpoſe laid by ſome that hate me, 
| {God turn their hearts, I never ſought their malice) 
To quench mine honour ! they would ſhame to make 
Wait elſe at door: a fellow-counſellor [me 
Pong boys and grooms and lackeys! but their plea- 
Walt be fulfill 'd, and I attend with patience. [ſures 
Enter the King and BUTTS at a window above. 
Burrs. I'll ſhew your Grace the ſtrangeſt fight — 
= KinG. What's that, Butts? 
Burrs. Ithink your Highneſs ſaw this many a day. 
tis hot, {WW King. Body o' me: where is it? 
"Exit Li Burrs. There, my lord: 
The high promotion of his Grace of Canterbury, 
Who holds his ſtate at door mongſt purſevants, 
Tages, and foot-boys. 
the gentk Kix. Ha! *tis he indeed. 
| Is this the honour they do one another? 
Tris well there's one above em yet. 1 thought 
They'd parted ſo much honeſty among 'em, 
1 leaſt good manners, as not thus to ſuffer 
A man of his place and ſo near our favour 
o dance attendance on their lorſhips pleaſures, 
Ind at the door too, like a poſt with packets. 
% holy Mary, Butts, there's knavery ; 
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Let em alone, and draw the curtain cloſe. 
We ſhall hear more anon, — 


8 O E NE V. 

A council table brought in with chairs and ſtools, and 
placed under the ſtate. Enter Lord-chancellor, place 
himſelf at the upper end of the table on the left hand, 
A ſeat being left void above him, as for the Arch- 
biſhop of CANTERBURY, Duke of SUFFOLK, Du: 
of NORFOLK, SURREY, Lord Chamberlain, and 
GARDINER, ſeat themſelves in order on each ſite, 
CROMWEL af the lower end, as Secretary. 
CHAN, Speak to the buſineſs, Mr, Sectetary ? 

Why are we met 1n council ? 

Crom. Pleaſe your Honours, 

The cauſe concerns his Grace of Canterbury. 
GARD. Has he knowledge of it? 

CR OM. Yes. 

No R. Who waits there? 

KEEP. Without, my noble lords? 
GARD. Yes. | 

KEEP. My lord Arch-biſhop ; 


And has done half an hour, to know your pleaſures, 


CHAN. Let him come in. 
KEEP. Your Grace may enter now. 
[Cranmer approaches the council table. 

CHan, My good lord Arch-biſhop, I'm very ſorry 
To fit here at this preſent, and behold 
That chair ſtand empty : but we all are men 
In our own natures frail, and capable 
Of frailty, few are angels; from which frailty 
And want of wiſdom, you that beſt ſhould teach us, 
Have miſdemean d your ſelf, and not a little: 
Tow'rd the King firſt, then his laws, in filling 
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The whole realm, by your teaching and your chaplains, 
(or ſo we are inform'd) with new opinions 
| Piver and dang'rous, which are hereſies; 
And not reform d, may prove pernicious, 
Is, an! Cap. Which reformation mult be ſudden too, 
, places N My noble lords; for thoſe that tame wild horſes 
/t band. Pace em not in their hands to make 'em gentle, 
» Arch. But ſtop their mouths with ſtubborn bits, and ſpur 'em 
© Du: Till they obey the manage. If we ſuffer | 
in, and Out of our eaſineſs and childith pity 
ch ſide, To one man's honour) this contagious ſickneſs, 
 Farewel all phyſick: and what follows then? 
ry? Commotions, uproars, with a gen'ral taint 
Of the whole {tate : as of late days our neighbours 
The upper Germany can dearly witneſs, 
Let freſhly pitied in our memories. 
i Cran, My good lords, hitherto, in all the progreſs 
Both of my life and office, I have labour'd 
(and with no little ſtudy) that my teaching 
And the ſtrong courſe of my authority, 
Might go one way, and ſafely; : and the end 
Was ever to do well: nor is there living 
fares, ( ſpeak it with a ſingle heart, my lords) 
A man that more deteſts, more ſtirs againſt 
(Both in his private conſcience and his place, 
/ table, Defacers of the publick peace, than 1 do. 
ry ſorry Pray heav'n the King may never find a heart 
With leſs allegiance in it! Men that make 
Envy and crooked malice nourithment, 


n 

Dare bite the beſt. 1 do beſeech your lordſhips, 
y | That in this caſe of juſtice, my accuſers, 
OS ans; | Be what they will, may ſtand forth face to face, 


| And freely urge againſt me. 
| SUF, Nay, my lord, 


4488 
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That cannot be; you are a counſellor, | $ GARD. 
And by that virtue no man dare accuſe you. If this ne 
Gab. My lord, becauſe we've buſineſs of mon 4 CROM. 
moment, Cap. 
We will be ſhort wi” you. Tis his Highneſs? pleaſure 4 CROu. 
And our conſent, for better tryal of you, | Mens pray 
From hence you be committed to the Tower; Ga. 
Where being but a private man again, 7 Cronm. 
You ſhall know many dare accuſe you boldly, _ lemembe 
More than, I fear, you are provided for. young | Chan, 


Cr an. Ay, my good lord of Wincheſter, I thai Forbear fc 
You're always my good friend; if your will paſs, F : GARD, 


I ſhall both find your lordſhip judge and juror, (ou. 
You are ſo merciful, I ſee your end, EY Cram. 
*Tis my undoing. Love and meeknels, lord, Itake it, b 
Become a church · man better than ambition: | You be co! 


There to 1 
| Be known 


Win ſtraying ſouls with modeſty again, 
Caſt none away. That 1 ſhall clear my ſelf, 


(Lay all the weight ye can upon my patience) WW ALL, V 
I make as little doubt, as you do conſcience ” Cran, 
In doing daily wrongs. I could ſay more, Wot I muſt 
But rev'rence to your calling makes me modeſt, GARD. 


GakrD. My lord, my lord, you are a ſectary, Would yo 
That's the plain truth; your painted gloſs diſcove! A ſome 
To men that underſtand you, words and weakneſs. I 

Crom, My lord of Wincheſter, you are a little, 
By your good favour, too ſharp; men ſo noble, 
However faulty, yet ſhould find reſpect 
For what they have been: tis a cruelty 
To load a falling man. 

GARD. Good Mr. Secretary 
I cry your honour mercy; you may, worſt 
Of all this table, ſay ſo. 

CROM. Why, my lord? 
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Gap. Do not I know you for a favourer 
Df this new ſect? ye are not ſound, 
mon j Crom, Not ſound ? 
1 GARD. Not ſound, I ſay. 
aſure Crom. Would you were half ſo honeſt ! 
| Mens prayers then would ſeek you, not their fears. 
GARD. I ſhall remember this bold language. 
Cu. Do. 
18 your bold life too. 
you 5 CAM. This is too much; 
| thank Forbear for ſhame, my lords. 
is, | GARD. I've done. . 
Cs ou. And l. [greed, 
Cn au. Then thus for you, my lord: it ſtands a- 
1 take it, by all voices, that forthwith 
| You be convey d to th' Tower a priſoner; 
There to remain till the King's further pleaſure 
; F- known unto us. Are you all agreed, lords ? 
I ALL, We are. 
! Cran, Is there no other way of my 
; Bu I muſt needs to th' Tower, my lords? 
ft, © Gaxp, What other | 
y, | Would you expect? you're ſtrangely troubleſome : 
ſcovenſþ * ſome o'th* guard be ready there. 
nels. WW Enter the Guard, 
little, | Chan. For me? 
le, 1 uſt I go like a traitor then? 
© GarD, Receive him, 
p Eo ſee him ſafe i' th' Tower. 
| Chan, Stay, good my lords, 
; * a little yet to ſay. Look there, lords; 
Wy virtue of that Ring, I take my cauſe 
I. of the gripes of ed men, and give it 


Lo a moſt noble judge, the King od maſter. 
vor. VI. N 
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Caam. This is the King's ring. 
Sur, Tis no counterfeit, 


Sur. Tis his right ring, by heav'n. I told ye al | 
When we firſt put this dang'rous ſtone a rowlirg, 


*T would fall upon our ſelves, 
No R. D' you think, my lords, 
The King will ſuffer but the little finger 
Of this man to be vex'd? 
CHam,. Tis now too certain, 
How much more is his life in value with him? 
Would I were fairly out on't. 
Crom, My mind gave me, 
In ſeeking tales and informations 
Againit this man, whoſe honeſty the devil 
And his diſciples only envy at, 
Ye blew the fire that burns ye; now have at ye. 


SCENE VI. 
Enter King, frowning on them, takes his ſeat. 


GARD. Dread Sov'reign, how 1 are we bol 


to heav'n 
In daily thanks, that gave us ſuch a Prince; 
Not only good and wiſe, but moſt 8 : 
One that in all obedience makes the church 
The chief aim of his honour, and to ſtrengthen 
That holy duty of our dear reſpect, 
His royal ſelf in judgment comes to hear 
The cauſe betwixt her and this great offender. 


KinG. You're ever good at ſudden commendatioſ 


Biſhop of Wincheſter. But know, I come not 

To hear ſuch flatt'ries now; and in my preſence 
They are too thin and baſe to hide offences. 

To me you cannot reach ; you play the ſpaniel, 
And think with wagging of your tongue to win 1. 


Neals. 
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t whatſoe er thou tak'ſt me for, I'm ſure 
thou haſt a cruel nature, and a bloody. 
ye al ; food man, fit down: now let me ſee the proudeſt 
ling, 1 [To Cran, 
e that dares moſt, but wag his finger at thee, = 
I all that's holy, he had better ſtarve, 
Than but once think this place becomes thee not. 
Suk. May't pleaſe your Grace—— 
Ex. No, Sir, it does not pleaſe me. 
1005 [thought I had men of ſome underſtanding 
And wiſdom, of my council; but I find none. 
Was it diſcretion, lords, to let this man, 
This good man, (few of you deſerve that title) 
This honeſt man, wait like a lowſie foot - boy if 
At chamber-door, and one as great as you are? 14 
ye. Why what a ſhame was this? did my commiſſion | 
[Bd ye ſo far forget yourſelves? I gave ye 
Pow” r, as he was a counſellor, to try him, 
Hot as a groom. There's ſome of ye, I ſee, 
ve boulMore out of malice than integrity, 
Would try him to the utmoſt, had ye means 
Which ye ſhall never have, while I do live. 
Caan. My moſt dread Sovereign, may it like 
; your Grace 
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ſeat, 


hen Tolet my tongue excuſe all. What was purpos d 
Wncerning his impriſonment, was rather, 
there be faith in men, meant for his tryal, 
er. Ind fair purgation to the world, than malice; 
ndati0n ſure in me. 
t E King, Well, well, my lords reſpect him: 


Wake him, and uſe him well; he's worthy of it. 
Bill ſay thus much for him, if a Prince 
Lay be beholden to a ſubject, I 

, for his loye and ſervice, ſo to him. 
N 2 
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Make me no more ado, but all embrace him; [bun} . Porr. 
Be friends for ſhame, my lords. My lord of Cans} aue: is 
I bave a ſuit which you muſt not deny me. ab- tree 
There is a fair young maid that yet wants baptiſm, Þ itches 
You muſt be godfather, and aniwer for her. & ſeeing 

CS Ax. The greateſt monarch now alive may glo gere, you 

In ſuch an honour; how may l deſerve it, MN.“ 
That am a poor and humble ſubject to you? nleſs v 
Kix. Come, come, my lord, you'd {pare yo To ſcatte 
ſpoons: you ſhall have | Dn May-c 

Two noble partners with you: the old Dutcheſs Ve may ; 
Of Norfolk, and the lady Marqueſs Dorſet—— PoRT, 


Once more, my lord of Wincheſter, I charge you | { Max. 
Embrace and love this man. As much 
GaRD, With a true heart 1 {You ſee 
And brother's love I do it. I made nc 
CRAN. And let heav'n Por. 
Witneſs, how dear I hold this confirmation, Max. 
Kix. Good man, thoſe joyful tears ſhew thiſÞp@rand, to 
true heart; *F that! 
The common voice 1 ſecs verify'd he, cuck 
Of thee, which ſays thus: Do my lord of Canterbul h ito ſee a c 
But one ſhrewd turn, and he's your friend for ci. b. ſave 


Come, lords, we trifle time away: I long Wirth 

To have this young one made a chriſtian, Port, 

As I have made ye one, lords, one remain: Keep the 
So I grow ſtronger, you more honour gain. [cul Max, 

| Por 

SCENE VII. by the de 


ave we { 
Wo court, 
1 fry of f 
ronſcienc 
Were will 


Noiſe and tumult within : Enter Porter and 61s bs 
Por. You'll leave your noiſe anon, ye ruic#s 
do you take the court for Paris Garden? ye ru 
ſlaves, leave your gaping. 


W1THIN, Good Mr. Porter, I belong to th lard 
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bunl 4 PorT. Belong to the gallows and be hang'd, ye 


ame] aue: is this a place to roar in? fetch me a dozen 
| Fab-tree ſtaves, and ſtrong ones; theſe are but 
m, þ Sitches to em: I'll ſcratch your heads; you muſt 
| & ſeeing chriſtnings? do you look for ale and cakes 
olunÞ Here, you rude raſcals ? 


NaN. Pray Sir, be patient; 'tis as much impoſſible 
| {Unleſs we ſwept them from the door with cannons) 


e pa To ſcatter em, as 'tis to make 'em ſleep 
Ida May-day morning, which will never be: 
s e may as well puſh againſt Pauls, as ſtir em. 


por. How got they in, and be hang'd ? 

on | © Man. Alas, I know not; how gets the tide i in? 

0 much as one ſound e of four foot 

| {You ſee the poor remainder) could diſtribute 

i made no ſpare, Sir. 

Por. You did nothing, Sir. 

Max. Iam not Sampſon, nor Sir Guy, nor Cole- 

brand, to mow em down before me; but if I ſpar'd 

ny that had a head to hit, either young or old, he or 

he, cuckold or cuckold-maker, let me never hope 

Wo {ee a chine again; and that 1 would not for a cow, 

Cod ſave her. 

Wiruix. Do you hear, Mr. Porter ? 1 

Po Rr. I ſhall be with you preſently, good Mr. 
Keep the door cloſe, ſirrah. 

Max. What would you have me do? 

Po Rr. What ſhould you do, but knock 'em down 

bby the dozens? is this Moreſields to muſter in? or 

: ave we ſome ſtrange Indian with the great tool come 

0 court, the women ſo beſiege us? bleſs me! what 

4 fry of fornication is at the door? on my chriſtian 

; | Wonſcience, this one chriſtning will beget a thouſand, 

here will be father, god-father, and all together, 
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is a fellow ſomewhat near the door, he ſhould be:! 
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Man. The ſpoons will be the bigger, Sir. Ther | Great ſto 
When th 
braſier by his face, for o' my conſcience twenty of th Þ PORT 
dog-days now reign in's noſe ; all that ſtand abou We are l 
him are under the line, they need no other penance; þ J ot being 
that fire-drake did I hit three times on the head, ani An army 
three times was his noſe diſcharged againſt me; h 
ſtands there like a mortar- piece to blow us up. Ther I If the Ki. 
was a haberdaſher's wife of ſmall wit near him, that 
rail'd upon me till her pink'dporringerfell off her head, Clap Toul 
for kindling ſuch a combuſtion in the ſtate. I miſt the Þ And here 
meteor once, and hit that woman, whocry'd out Clubs, | e ſhoulc 
when I might ſee ſome forty truncheons draw to het Th' are c 


ſuccour, which were the hope of the ſtrand, where Go break 
ſhe was quarter'd. They fell on; I made good ny Ir o let th 
place; at length they came to th' broom-ſtaff with me, A Marſha 
I defy'd 'em {till ; when ſuddenly a file of boys behind 5 PORT, 
*em deliver'd ſuch a ſhower of pibbles, looſe ſhot, that Max. 
I was fain to draw mine honour in, and let em vin our heac 
the work; the devil was amongſt 'em, I think ſurely. PorT 
PoRT, Theſe are the youths that thunder at a play- ou oert 
houſe, and fight for bitten apples; that no audience i 
but the tribulation of Tower-Hill, or the limbs of ; 
Lame-houſe, their dear brothers, are able to endure. Enter 7 
I have ſome of em in Limbo Patrum, and there the) Mayor 
are like to dance theſe three days; beſides the run- with þ, 
ning banquet of two beadles that is to come. noblem 
Enter Lord Chamberlain, ming g1 
CAM. Mercy o' me; what a multitude are here! der Wh 
They grow ſtill too; from all parts they are coming bearing 
As if we kept a fair, Where are theſe porters ! born by 
Theſe lazy knaves ? ye've made a fine hand, fellows? ar, 
There's a trim rabble let in; are all theſe + 55 


Your faithful friends o' th' ſuburbs? we ſhall have 
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Treat ſtors-of room, no doubt, left for the ladies, 


Pon o'er the dae elle, 
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hen they paſs back from th' chriſtning? 
Po Rr. Pleaſe your honour, 


e are but men, and what ſo many may do, 


Not being torn in pieces, we have done: 


* 


An army cannot rule em. 
| Cham, As I live, 
If the King blame me for't, I'Il lay ye all 


| Clap round fines for neglect: y'are lazy knaves, 

And here ye lye baiting of bombards, when 

Te ſhould do ſervice. Hark, the trumpets ſound, 

rh' are come already from the chriſtening ; 

| Go break among the preſs, and find a way out 

ro let the troop paſs fairly; or I'll find 

A Marſhalſea ſhall hold ye play theſe two months, 
PorT, Make way there for the Princeſs, 

Man. You great fellow, ſtand cloſe up, or I'll make 


Hour head ake. 


Poxr. You i'th' camblet, get up o'th* rail, I'll peek 
LExeuni. 


. SCENE VIIL 
, trumpets ſounding ; then two Aldermen, Lord 


Mayor, GAR TER, CRANMER, Duke of NORFOLK 
with his Marſhal's ſtaff, Duke of SUFFOLK, two 
noblemen bearing great ſtanding bowls fer the chriſt- 
ning gifts ; then four noblemen bearing a canopy, un- 
der which the Dutcheſs of NoRror k, god-mother, 
bearing the child richly habited in a mantle, &c. Train 
born by a lady: then follows the marchioneſs of Do x- 
SET, the other god-mather, and ladies. The troop 
paſs once about the ſilage, and GARTER ſpeaks, 
GART, Heav'n, from thy endleſs goodneſs ſend 
long lIfe, 


ne 


With this kiſs take my bleſſing: God protect thee, I 
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And ever happy, to the high and mighty H and h. 
Princeſs of England, fair Elizabeth. | Sh&ſhall be 
Flouriſh. Enter King and Guard. Het foes ſh: 
CRAN. And to your royal Grace, and the gouf AW hang tl 
Queen, 10 her days 

My noble partners and my ſelf thus pray; Under his o 
All comfort, joy, in this moſt gracious lady, The merry 
That heav'n e'er laid up to make parents happy, H ſhall b 
May hourly fall upon ye! Aim her th 
KinG, Thank you, good lord Arch-biſhop : 1 claim b 
What is her name! «ſhall th 
CRAN. Elizabeth. e bird of 
KING. Stand up, lord. Her aſhes n 
great in 
chall ſhe 
When hew 
Who from 
Mall ſtar-li 
And ſo ſtan 
That were 
4 ll then | 
Where-eve 
Ws honour 
hall be, an 
A dd like a 
Tall the 
Mall ſee th 
KING. J 
Chan, ! 
a aged Pr 
nd yet no 
Would [ h; 
4 e muſt, t 
moſt unſ 
Vor. V 


Into whoſe hand I give thy lite. 

CRAN, Amen. 

KIxG. My noble goſſips, y'have been too — 
I thank ye heartily: ſo ſhall this lady, 
When ſhe has ſo much Engliſh, 

CRAN. Let me ſpeak, Sir, 
(For heav'n now bids me) and the words I utter, 
Let none think flatt'ry, for they'll find 'em truth, 
This royal infant, (heaven ſtill move about her) 
Though in her cradle, yet now promiſes 
Upon this land a thouſand thouſand bleſhngs, 
Which time ſhall bring to ripeneſs. She ſhall be 
(But few now living can behold that goodneſs) 
A pattern to all Princes living with her, 
And all that ſhall ſucceed, Sheba was never 
More covetous of wiſdom and fair yirtue, 
Than this bleſt ſoul ſhall be. All Princely graccs 
That mould up ſuch a mighty piece as this, 
With all the virtues that attend the good, 
Shall ſtill be doubled on her. Truth ſhall nurſe ll 


KING HENRY VIII. V. 8. 109 


and heav'nly thoughts ſtill counſel her: 
hall be lov d and fear d. Her own ſhall bleſs her; 
foes ſhake like a field of beaten corn, her. 
he gol W hang their heads with ſorrow. Good grows with 
er days ev'ry man ſhall eat in ſafety 
Vn | der his own vine, what he plants; and ſing 
The merry ſongs of peace to all his neighbours. 
»py, [Gl ſhall be truly known, and thoſe about her 
Fn m her ſhall read the perfect ways of honour, 
p 4 | claim by thoſe their greatneſs, not by blood, 
ball this peace ſleep with her; but as when 
e bird of wonder dies, the de Phoenix, 
| He & aſhes new create another heir, 
t thee, A great in admiration as her ſelf; 
hall ſhe leave her bleſſedneſs to one, ſneſs) 
(v hen heav'n ſhall call her from this cloud of dark- 
werf b, ho from the ſacred aſhes of her honour 
ball ſtar-like riſe, as great in fame as ſhe was, 
And ſo ſtand fix'd. Peace, plenty, love, truth, terror, 
That were the ſervants to this choſent infant, 
utter, Pall then be his, and like a vine grow to him 
ruth, Nhere- ever the bright ſun of heav'n ſhall thine, 
her) 1 b honour and the greatneſs of his name 
all be, and make new nations. He ſhall flouriſh, 
"A A bd like a mountain cedar reach his branches 
11 be Fall the plains about him: children's children 
ſs) [ll ſee this, and bleſs heav'n. ! 
King, Thou ſpeakeſt wonders. 
Cxax. She ſhall be to the happineſs of England, 
a aged Princeſs; many days ſhall ſee her, 
and yet no day without a deed to erow it. 
Would I had known no more : but ſhe muſt die, 
1 muſt, the ſaints muſt have her; yet a virgin, 
arſe helf ? as unſpotted lilly ſhall ſhe pals 
Vor. VI. O 
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To th' ground, and all the world ſhall mourn he, 
KING. O lord Arch-biſnop, 
Thou'ſt made me now a man; never, before 
This happy child, did I get any thing. $ 
This oracle of comfort has ſo pleas'd me, ET: 
That when J am in heav'n, I ſhall deſire 1 
To ſee what this child does, and praiſe my maker. 7 5 £ 78; 
I thank ye all to you, my good Lord-mayor, ! 4, 
And you good brethren, I am much beholden: I And fi-e 
I have receiv d much honour by your preſence, Þ 7 Were fi 


And ye ſhall find me thankful. Lead the way, lo They, 
Ye mult all ſee the Queen, and ſhe muſt thank ye, Þ 7 Abus'd 
She will be ſick elſe. This day no man think * Which a 


H'as buſineſs at his houſe, for all ſhall ſtay, All the 
This little one ſhall make it holy- day. UE For this 
„ 2 The mer 

Aud /ay 
All the 

: i If they 
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EPILOGUE 


7 IS ten to one this play can never pleaſe 
All that are here : ſome come to take their eaſe, 


And ſleep an act or tuo; but thoſe aue fear 

Mel ve frighted with our trumpets : ſo 'tis clear 

They ll ſay it's naught. Others, to hear the city 

2 Abus'd extremely, and to cry that's witty; 

* Which aue have not done neither: that I ſtar 

All ibe expected good w'are like to hear 
_ For this play at this time, is only in 

| i The merciful conſtructiom of good women ; 


For ſuch a one aue ſhow'd em) if they ſmile, 
And ſay 'twill do; 1 know within a while 


All the beſt men are ours; for 'tis ill hap, 


T they hold when their ladies bid *em clap. 
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Locutus, 


Dramatis Perſonae. 


TIM ON, a noble Athenian, 
e e two flattering Lords. 
APEMANTUS, a churliſh Philoſopher. 
SEMPRONIUS, another flattering Lord. 
ALC1IBiADES, an Athenian General. 
FLavivs, ſteward to Timon. 
FLAMINIUS, 
LuciLivs, 
SERVILIUS, 
CarPHis, ? 
| 


' Timon's ſervants. 


VaRRO, 
PuiLo, 
Tirus, 
Lucivs, l 

HokTENS1vus, ) 

VeNnTiDivs, one of Timon's falſe friends. 
Cue1D and Maſkers, 


> Several fervants to Uſurers, 


PHRYNIA, 


5 Miſtreſſes to Alcibiades. 
TI MAN DRA, | | 


and Merchants; with. divers fervants and attct 
dants. 


SCENE ATHENs, and the woods not far from i. 


The hint of part of this play taken from Lucian" 
dialogue of Timon. 


I [tains t 
4 : hich a, 
Mes. 


J PokEr. 


por. 
N But What 
Which m 


(Mapic 00 


| Yath con 
I Pain, 
Me. 


| Jew. 


Mes. 
To an un 
Thieves, Senators, Poet, Painter, Jeweller, Merce 0 Jew, 
Mrs. 
For the J. 
Pos r. 
I 


\ 


IMON Or ATHENS. 
N CT 19 FCENTL 
0 A Hall in TimoN's Houſe, 


S Enter POET, PAINTER, JEWELLER, MERCHANT, 
| and MERCER, at ſeveral doors. 


PORT, 

0 OD day, fir. 
[3 Pain. I am glad you are well 

1 PoE r. Ihave not ſeen you long, how goes the world? 

( Pain, It wears, fir, as it grows. 
Pot r. Ay, that's well known. 

r. Bat what particular rarity ? what ſo ſtrange, 

Which manifold record not matches ? ſee 

(Magic of bounty,) all theſe ſpirits thy power 

| Bath conjur'd to attend. | know the merchant, 
| ; Pain, I know them both; th' other's a jeweller. 
MR. O tis a worthy lord! 
| Jew. Nay, that's moſt ſixt. 

Mex. A moſt incomparable man, breath'd as it were 

I; an untirable and continuate goodneſs, 
„Merce: | k Jew. 1 have a jewel here, 
nd ates Mus, O pray let's ſee't. 
bor the lord Timon, ſir? 
Js w. If he will touch the eſtimate: but for that 
Ls PoE r. When we for recompence have prais'd the 
: vile, 
IB ſtains the glory in that happy verſe 
bich aptly ſings the good. 
1 | Mex, 'Tis a good form. [ Looking on the jewel, 
1 * Ew, And rich; here is a water, look ye. 
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6 TIMONor ATHENS. I. I. 


Pain, You're rapt, ſir, in ſome work, ſome dedicauf 
To the great lord. 

PoE r. A thing ſlipt idly from me. 

* Our poeſie is as a gum, which iſſues 

From whence tis nouriſh'd. The fire i' th' flint 
She vs not till it be ſtruck: our gentle flame 
Provokes itſelf, and like the current flies 
Each bound it chaſes. What have you there? 

Paix r. A picture, fir: — when comes your bod 

forth? 

PoE r. Upon the heels of my preſentment, fir, 
Let's ſee your piece. 

Pain. 'Tis a good piece. 

PoE r. So tts, 

This comes off well and excellent, 

Paix. Indifferent. 

Por. Admirable ! how this grace 
Speaks his own ſtanding ? what a mental power 
This eye ſnoots forth? how big imagination 
Moves in this lip? to th' dumbneſs of the geſture 
One might interpret. 

Paix. 'Tis a pretty mocking of the life: 


| x 
Have, ir 
Whom t! 
With am 
Halts not 
In wide 
I lafects 0 
B But flies 
Le aving 
= Pain, 
Por 
Fou ſee | 
bs well o 
grave 
Their ſe; 
pon his 
bdues : 
Al ſorts 
To Apen 
Than to 
The knee 
Noſt rich 
Paix. 
por 


Here is a touch is't good? 
Po r. I'll ſay of it, 
It tutors nature, artificial ſtrife 
Lives in theſe touches, livelier than life. 
Enter certain Senators, 
Pain. How this lord is followed! 
Po T. The ſenators of Athens! happy men. 


Pain, Look, more! [ viliters 
PoE r. You ſee this confluence, this great flood | 


2 Our poeſie is as a gown, which uſes from whence '# F 


nouriſh d. 


Fign. d! 
| ls rank'd 

hat lab 

Fc Þo propa 
Whoſe e 
0 Lede! 
Whom F 
Whoſe p 
Hanſlate 
ain. 
is chre 


ave, in this rough work ſhap'd out a man, 
Whom this beneath world doth embrace and hug 


— With ampleſt entertainment, My free drift 
lalts not particularly, but moves itſelf 
In 2 wide ſea of wax, no levell'd malice 
nt fects one comma in the courſe I hold, 


B ſt flies an eagle-flight, bold, and forth on, 
i | Foing na tract behind. 
ö Paix. How ſhall 1 underſtand you ? 


\ur book PoE r. I 'll ynbolt to you. 
; pu ſee how all conditions, how all minds, 
ite, well of glib and ſlipp'ry creatures, as 


f grave and auſtere quality, tender down 
Fir ſervice to lord Timon : his large fortune 
Jpon his good and gracious nature hanging, 
I@bdues and properties to his love and tendance 
Al ſorts of hearts; yea, from the glaſs-fac'd flatterer 
To Apemantus, that few things loves better 
Than to abhor himſelf; ev'n he drops down 
The knee before him, and returns in peace 
Yoſt rich in Timon's nod, 
Paix. I ſaw them ſpeak together. 
7 Pot, I have upon a high and pleaſant hill 
 Feign'd Fortune to be thron'd. The baſe o' thꝰ mount 
8 rank'd with all deſerts, all kind of natures, 
hat labour on the boſom of this ſphere 
E Topropugate their ſtates ; amongſt them all, 
Whoſe eyes are on their ſor” reign lady fixt, 
0 We do perſonate of Timon's frame, 
Whom Fortune with her iv'ry hand wafts to her, 
boſe preſent grace to preſent flares and ſervants 
Lolates his rivals. 
.*. 'Tis conceiv'd, to ſcape 
is throne, this fortune, and this hill, methinks 


men. 
uten 


at flood * 


\ whence . 


. 8 TIMONor ATHENS, I. 2. f | 
. With one man becken'd from the reſt below 1 Tim, 
140 Bowing his head againſt the ſteepy mount, Im not 
ih To climb his happineſs; would be well expreſt Ih fiien 
0 In our condition. 4 _—_ 
9 PoE r. Nay, but hear me on: Wbich h. 
jug All thoſe which were his fellows but of late, Mzs. 
05 Some better than his value; on the moment I rin. 
| | Follow his ſtrides, his lobbies fill with tendance, | 8 d bein 
Wh Rain ſacrificial whiſp'rings in his ear, | 1 is not 
| ö Make ſacred even his ſtirrup, and through him Mt to ſu} 
þ I Drink the free air. f 4 $ Mes. 
Ulf Pain, Ay marry, what of theſe ?  [moolf 
wh PotT. When Fortune in her ſhift and change af O. Ar 
#4 Spurns down her late belov'd, all his dependants 1 Tim, 
14 ( Which labour'd after to the mountain's top, 0. AT 
| j Ev'n on their knees and hands, ) let him flip down, | * Irin. 
1 Not one accompanying his declining foot, JO. Ar 
ht Pain. 'Tis common : 2 Tim, 
Wii A thouſand moral paintings I can ſhew, | = 
FR That ſhall demonſtrate theſe quick blows of fortun: | 4 Luc. 
WR More pregnantly than words. Vet you do well O. Ar! 
0 To ſhew lord Timon, that mean eyes have ſeen By night! 
1 * be foot above the head, [That fron 
þ | And my e 
ut SCENE II. Man one 
Wi 3 Tim, ' 
Trumpets found, Enter Ti ox addreſſing himelf curly * 


0. Ar! 
hom 
TI. Impriſon'd is he, ſay you? [Toa Meſeng e maid 
Mes. Ay, my good lord, five talents is his debt, Md I hay 
His means molt ſhort, his creditors molt ſtraite: Mqualitic 
Your honourable letter he deſires Aempts 
To thoſe have ſhut him up, which failing to him n with 
Periods his comfort, 


teouſly to every ſuitor. 
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4 * ſelf ha! 
Por.“ 


TIMONor ATHENS, I. 2. 9 


Irin. Noble Ventidius! well 
i m not of that feather, to ſhake off 
ſt | My friend when he molt needs me. I know him 
Gf _—_— that well deſerves a help, 
Which he ſhall have. I'll pay the debt, and free him, 
ls. Your lordſhip ever binds him, 
Tin. Commend me to him, [ will ſend his ranſom, 


: 


ce, 1 | Ind being enfranchiz'd, bid him come to me; 
Tis not enough to help the feeble up, 
m Bui to ſupport him after. Fare you well, 
Ms. All happineſs to your honour, Exit. 
Coon | Enter an old ATHENIAN, 


hang BY O. Arn. Lord Timon, hear me ſpeak, 

lants Tin. Freely, good father. 

„ IO. Ar RH. Thou haſt a ſervant nam'd Lucilius. 

down, | 3 Tim. I have ſo: what of bim? I[thee. 
O. Arn. Moſt noble Timon, call the man before 

uri. Attends he here or no? Lucilius. 


| = Enter Luci ius. 
fortune] Luc. Here, at your lordſhip's ſervice, [ ture 
ell O. Arn. This fellow here,lord Timon, this thy crea- 
een B night frequents my houſe. I am a man 


[That from my firſt have been inclin'd to thrift, 
{And my eltate deſerves an heir more rais'd, 
? han one which holds a trencher, 

Tim, Well: what further? 
0. Ar H. One only daughter have I, no kin elſe, 
whom I may confer what I have got: 


mſelf cu . 


0 
* 


ae Me maid is fair, o'th' youngeſt for a bride, 
is debt, Id I have bred her at my dearelt coſt, 
aite: Waqualities of the beſt. This man of ihine 

Wempts her love: I pray thee, noble lord, 
o him Vn with me to forbid him her reſort ; 


* ſelf have ſpoke in vain. 
8 or. VI. B 


10 TIMONor ATHENS, 1, 2, 


Tim. The man is honeſt. 
O. ATH. Therefore he will be, 
His honeſty rewards him im itſelf, 
It mult not bear my daughter. 
Tim, Does ſhe love him? 
O. ATH, She is young, and apt: 
Our own precedent paſſions do inſtruct us, 
What levity's in youth. 
Tin. Love you the maid ? 
Luc. Ay, my good lord, and ſhe accepts of it. 
O. Ar h. If in her marriage my conſeat be miſſing 
I call the gods to witneſs, I will chuſe 
Mine heir from forth the beggars of the world, 
And diſpoſſeſs her all. 
Tin. How ſhall ſhe be endowed, 


If the be mated with an equal huſband ? 


O. ATH, Three talents on the preſent, in future, 


Tin. This gentleman of mine hath ſerv'd me lor 
To build his fortune I will {train a little, 


For 'tis a bond in men. Give him thy daughter: 


What you beſtow, in him I'll counterpoiſe, 
And make him weigh with her, 

O. Arn. Molt noble lord, 

Pawn me to this your honour, ſhe 1s his. 


Thar ſtate of fortune fall into my keeping, 
Which is not ow'd to you. 


lordſhip. 

Tm. I thank you, you ſhall hear from me anon: 
Go not away. What have you there, my friend! 
Paix. A picce of painting, which I do beſeech 
Your loidſhip to accept. 


LE 
PoE r. Vouchſafe my labour, and long live youth 


Trin. 
Ihe pain 
. r ſince 
eis but 
'n ſucl 
pd you 
Fill you 
Paix. 
Tin. 


| Y e muſt 


ath ſufff 


1 Jew, 


Irix. 
FI houl 


t would 


| 2 Jew. 
G thoſe 


ings of 


Me by th 


| (bu mene 
| ! Tim, 

1 Mex. 

Which al 
I Tin, 
Tim. My hand to thee, mine honour on my promi 
Luc, Humbly | thank your lordſhip: never m 


AID 


TIMONor ATHENS, I. 3. 11 


rin. Painting is welcome. 

1 e painting is almoſt the natural man: 

r ſince diſhonour traffics with man's nature 

eis but out- ſide: penſil 'd figures are 

n ſuch as they give out. I like your work, 

pd you ſhall find L like it: wait attendance 

Fill you hear further from me. 

Paix. The gods preſerve ye. 

Ti u. Well fare you gentleman; give me your hand, 


s of it, | We muſt needs dine together: Sir, your jewel 
e miſting} Math ſuffer d under praiſe. 

JE w. What my lord? diſpraiſe? 
orld, F Trix. A meer ſatiety of commendations, 

FI ſhould pay you for't as 'tis extoll'd, 

Would undo me quite. 

| ; Jew. My lord, 'tis rated 

future al 4 b thoſe which ſell would give + but you well know, 


d me lor Things of like value, differing in the owners, 

« Te by their maſters priz'd; Believe't, dear lord, 

| fo. mend the jewel by the wearing it, 

Tinu. Well mock d. tongue, 
e a. No, my good lord, he ſpeaks ms commou 
NM ö hich all men ſpeak with him. | 


Tinu. Look who comes here. 


hter: 


4 


1y promi 
ever may : 3 x 8 4 E N E 11 2 
LE xit Lil 5 Enter ApEMAN TUS. 


g live zazill you be chid ? 
ew. We'll bear it with your lordſhip. 

me anon: A Meg. He'll ſpare none, 

riend! 11M, Good-morrow to thee, gentle Apemantus ! 

deſeech een. Till 1 be gentle, ſtay tor thy good - morrow, 
* hen thou art Timon's dog, and cheſe knaves honelſt. 
|; | B 2 


12 TIMONor ATH E Ns. I. z. 


Tim, Why doſt thou call them knaves, thou knovlÞ 
them not? 
Ap EM. Are they not Athenians | ? 
Tin. Yes. 
AyEM. Then I repent not, 
Jew. You know me, Apemantus, | 
Arzu. Thou know'ſt I do, I call'd thee by thf 
name. | 
Tim. thou art proud, Apemantus, 2 
Ark u. Of nothing ſo much, as that I am not lil | 
Timon. 
Tinu. Whither art thou going? 
Ap EM. To knock out an honeſt Athenian's brains. 
Tim. That's a deed thou'lt die for. 
APEm, Right, if doing nothing be death by the lau 
Tin, How lik'ſt thou this picture, Apemantus! Þ 
APEm,. The beſt, for the innocence. 
Tim. Wrought he not well that painted it? 
ArEM. He wrought better that made the painter, 
and yet he's but a filthy piece of work. 
Pain, Vare a dog. 
APEM, Thy mother's of my generation: what's ne 
If I be a dog? L 
Tim, Wilt dine with me, Apemantus ? 
AyeM, No, I eat not lords, . 
Tim, If thou ſhould'ſt, thou'dſt anger ladies. 
Ar EM. O, they eat lords, ſo they come by greif, 
bellies, | } 
Tim. That's a laſcivious apprehenſion, 
AE. So thou apprehend'(t it. Take it for thy i 
Tin. How doſt thou like this Jewel, Apemantus Wl 
Avg, Not ſo well as plain-dealing, which will ua 
coſt a man a doit, 
Tin. What doſt thou think tis worth? 


[bor Y 


'Þ 
PEM. 


Wor. 


BAPEM. 


Wporr, 
LAPEM. 
Por. 
Aru. 
Porr. 
Apen. 


ere thc 


3 PoET, 
Ap M. 
tor thy la! 
'@ th' flat 
Tin. 6 


ApEM. 


1 ith my 
Tin. 
I APEM, 
4 Tim, 
Ap E N 
Art thou 


MER, 
APEM 
Mer, 


ApEM 


A 2 
bl d F | 

* 

4 I M, 
4 s 


Mes. 


ll of co 


Tim, 
ou mul 


3 ill I h; 


New me 


q TIMQNor ATHENS. I. 3. 13 
knowl PEM. Not worth my thinking—How now, poet? 
por. How now, philoſopher ? 
Ar EM. Thou lielt, 
PoE r. Art thou one? 
APEM. Yes, 
Porr. Then I lie not. 
> by th N Ap M. Art not a poet! ? 
por. Yes, 
Aru. Then thou lieſt: look in thy laſt work, 
not lik} Where thou haſt feign'd him a worthy fellow. 
Por. That's not feign'd, he is ſo. 
| 3 ArEm, Yes, he's worthy of thee, and to pay thee 
s brains r thy labour. He that loves to be flattered is worthy 
y th' flatterer, Heav'ns, that J were a lord! 
the lay, ! Tin. What would'ſt do then, Apemantus ? 


£5 
1 2:8 


ntus? I ArEM. Ev'n as Apemantus does now, hate a lord 
þ \ Wich my heart. 
t? Tinu. What, thyſelf? 


= Arn. Ay. 
| | Th M. Wherefore ? 
Ap M. That | had no angry wit to be a lord. 
hats lle 7 In thou not a merchant? 
Me. Ay, Apemantus, 
Ar EM. Traffick confound thee, if the gods will not. 


. ih 
wore! 


Mex. If traffick do it, the gods do it. [thee, 
lies. © Arem. Traffick's thy god, and thy god confound 
> by grey 4 Trumpets ſound. Enter a Meſſenger. 


n Tinu. What trumpet's that? 

1 Mes. 'Tis Alcibiades, with ſome twenty horſe, 
for thy * 5 'F of companionſhip. 
emantu:{ Tin. Pray entertain them, give them guide to us; 
ch will a o muſt needs dine with me: go not you hence 
ill H have thankt you; and when dinner's done 


f de me this piece. I'm joy ful of your ſights, 
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14 TIMONor ATHENS. I. 4. 
Enter ALCIBIADES with the reſt. 
Moſt welcome Sir! [ Bowing and embracin, 
APEm.So, fo! Aches contract, and ſtarve your ſup 


ple joints! that there ſhould be ſmall love among! | 
theſe ſweet knaves, and all this courteſie! the (traind 


man's bred out into baboon and monkey, 

Al c. You have fav'd my longing, and I ſeed 
Moſt hungerly on your (ight. 

Tim. Right welcome, vir, 
Ere we depart, we Il thare a bounteous time 
In different pleaſures, Pray you let us in, [Ex un. 


SCENE IV. 


Luc. What time a day is't, Apemantus ? 

ArE u. lime to be honeſt, 

Luc. That time ſerves (till, 

Ar Eu. The molt accurſed thou that ſtill omitt'ſt it 

LucuL. Thou art going to lord FPimon's feaſt. 

ArEM. Ay, to ſce meat fill knaves, and wine heat 
fools. | 

LucuL. Fare thee well, fare thee well. 

APEM, I hou art a fool to bid me farewel twice. 

Lucvr. Why, Apemantus ? 

APEM. Thou ſhould'ſt have kept one to chyſelf, 
for I mean to give thee none. 

Loc. Hang thyſelf. 

AE M. No, I will do nothing at thy bidding: mak 
thy requeſts to thy friend. 

LucuL. Away unpeaceable dog, or 
thee hence. - 

Are, I will fly, like a dog, the heels o' th' als. 

Luc, He's oppolite to humanity, 


11] ſpurn 


s but hi 


7 * 5 7 


1 Hauthsy 


Manet AytEmanTus., Enter Lucius andLUcuLLus f 


Tone ſt 
He lure 
Luc 


Eeven-fi 
But bree 
, U uſe 5 
Luc 
hat ey 
Luc 
Luc. 


: 


a 


in; 4 
SEME 


3 
0 171 
; 20 

* 


MAN 


f VEN. 


I Mo call | 
| Het is go 
| Then as 
10 your 
N Pooblee 
ö 1 deriy*d 
= Tin, 
Honeſt. 
give it 
1 Lan trul 
\ : four be 
Vo imite 


Ven, 


bracuy, 
our ſup 


among 


(train! 


ed 


Exeun. 


ULLUS. i 


nitt'ſt it. 
fealt, 


ine heat 


2} Ven, Moſt honour'd Timon, it hath pleas'd the 


To call my fathers age unto long peace. 
| Hei 18 gone happy. and has left me rich. 


1 deriv'd liberty. 

TI iu. O by no means, 

Honeſt. Ventidius : you miſtake my love, 

L give it freely ever, and there's none 

Lan truly ſay he gives, if he receives: 

our betters play at that game, we muſt not dare 


A Ven, A noble ſpirit, 


TIMONor ATHENS. I. 35. 15 


| ome ſhall we in, and taſte lord Timon's bounty? 


e ſure ourgoes the very heart of kindneſs, 
LucuL. He pours it out, Plutus, the god of gold, 


Is but his ſtew'rd : no meed but he repays 

Feven fold above itſelf; no gift to him, 

But breeds the giver a return exceeding 
All uſe of quittance. 


Luc. l he nobleſt mind he carries, 
hat ever govern'd man. 
LucuL, Long may he live in fortunes: ſhall we in? 


: Luc. I'll keep you company. _ | Exeunt, 
b 
4 S Q E NE V. 

laue, playing, loud muſic. A great banquet ſerv'd 


in; and then enter Timon, Lucius, LvculLus, 


F  SEMPRONIUS, ard other Athenian Senators, with 
3 VexTipiICs, Then comes dropping aſter all, ApE- 


MANTUS dz/contentedly, 


das 


. as in grateful virtue 1 am bound 
0 your free heart, I do return thoſe talents, 
Poubled with thanks and ſervice, from whole help 


Mo imitate. Faults that are rich, are fair. 
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Tim, Nay, ceremony was but devis'd at firſt, 
To ſet a gloſs on faint deeds, hollow welcomes, 
Recanting goodneſs, ſorry ere 'tis ſhown : g 
But where there is true friendihip, there needs nog! 
Pray, fit; more welcome are ye to my fortunes, | 


The br, 
1 > th' re 
Were I 
elt the 
Sreat n 


Than they to me. [ They jr dum JF Tim 
Luc. We always have confeſt it, Luc 
Ap EM. Ho, ho, confeſt it? hang'd it? have you not 3 Aper 

TIM. O Apemantus, you are welcome. his tides 
Aytm. No: you ſhall not make me welcome, I Rate loo 

come to have thee thruit me out of doors, ther Þ be a ſ 
T1m, Fie, th'art a churle; ye have got an humour hire: 

Does not become a man, tis much to blame: This anc 


They ſay. my lords, that {ra furor brevis «2, | 
But yonder man 1s ever angry. os ' 
Go, let him have a table by himſelf: | 
For he does neither affect company, \ 
Nor is he fit for't indeed, | 'F 
APEM, Let me {tay at thy peril, Timon: I comets 4 To 
obſerve, | give thee warning on't. | 1 
Tim, I take no heed of thee; th'art an Athenian Þ 3 
therefore welcome, I myſelf would have no power -Þ* 
pr'ythee let my meat make thee filent. : 


Ar EM. I ſcorn thy meat, *twould choak me: for! A. 
ſhould ne'er flatter thee. O you gods! what a number K. 
of men eat Timon, and he ſees em not? It grieves u Much ge 
to ſee = Tin, 
So many dip their meat in one mans blood, "on 

IM, 


And all the madneſs is, he cheers them up too. : 
I wonder men dare truſt themſelves with men ! Han a di 
Methinks they ſhould invite them without knives, MW 
Good for their meat, and ſafer for their lives. 


p 
|. 


rſt, 


nes, 


eds not ? 


ges, 


fit dren 


young! [ 
bis tides well; thoſe healths will make thee and thy 


come, | 
then 
n humour 


I come to 


Athenian: 
power 


me: for! 
a number 
zrieves m 


00, 
en! 
<nives, 
es. 


at 
ad — 
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The breath of him in a divided draught, 

& th' readieſt man to kill him. *Thas been prov'd. 
ere I a great man, I ſhould fear to drink, 

elt they ſhould ſpy my wind- pipes dangerous notes: 
Preat men ſhould drink with harneſs on their throats, 
Tim, My lord, in heart; and let the health go round. 
Lou cur. Let it flow this way, my good lord. 
ArEM. Flow this way !—a brave fellow ! he keeps 


Tate look ill, Timon. Here's that which is too weak 
4 be a ſinner, honeſt water, which ne'er left man i ih 
Þire : 
This and my food are equal, there's no odds 3 
Feaſts are too proud to give thanks to the gods. 
\ Apemantus's grace. 
| Jmmortal gods, I crave no pelf; 
I pray for no man but myſelf ; 
| Ferant 1 may never prove ſo fond, 
To truſt man on his oath or bond ; 
Dr a barlot for her weeping, 
Or a dog that ſeems a fleeping, 
Or a keeper with my freedom, 
Or my friends if 1 ſhould need em. 
Amen. So fall tots 
FKich men ſin, and I eat root. 
Much good dich thy good heart, Apemantus ! Fnow. 


: } Tim, Captain, Alcibiades, your heart's in the field 
5 Ar e. My heart is ever at your ſervice, my lord. 
Ti. You had rather been at a breakfaſt of enemies, 
. a dinner of friends. 

| ALC. So they were bleeding new, my lord, there's 
ho Fm like em. I could wiſh my friend at ſuch a 
: a 

Art, Would all theſe flatterers were thine ene- 
Vor. TI; C 


ti 
by | 
1 1 


1 


— 
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mies then; that thou might'ſt Kill them, and bid m 


to em. e sex. 
Luc. Might we but have the happineſs, my loch F olt det 
that you would once uſe our hearts, whereby we i | TIM 
might ex preſs ſome part of our zeals, v we ſhould think Y Ser. 
ourſelves for ever perfect. | | J ord, wl 
Tim. Oh no doubt, my good friends, but the gh Tin. 


themſelves have provided that I ſhall have as much! 
help from you: how had you been my friends elle! | 3 
why have you that charitable title from thouſands! ! 
did not you chiefly belong to my heart? I have told 
more of you to myſelf, than you can with modeſy ! Cup, 

ſpeak in your own behalf. And thus far 1 confi That of 
you. Oh you gods, (think I.) what need we have any The hve 


wh al 
3 


** 


friends, if we ſhould never have need of em? they | 


would molt reſemble ſweet inſtruments hang up un To grati 
caſes, that keep their ſounds to themſelves, MUL There ta 
have often wiſht myſelf poorer, that 1 might come 25 on 


nearer to you: we are born to do benefits. And wha WW Tim, 
better or properer can we call our own, than the 5 
riches of our friends? O what a precious comfort ti . muſit 
to have ſo many, like brothers, commanding one ano Luc. 
ther's fortunes! O joy, een made away ere't cane ArEN 
born; mine eyes cannot hold water, methinks: w 1 
forget their faults, I. drink to you. They dar 
AEM. Thou weep'ſt to make them drink, Timon, Like mad 
LucuL. Joy had the like conception in our che this pe 
And at that inſtant like a babe ſprung up. e make 
ArEn. Ho, ho! I laugh to think that babe a baſtard. {Wd ſpenc 
3 Lok. I promiſe you, my lord, you mov'd neon whe 
much, Nich poif 
ArEM. Much! ho live: 
8 Sound Tucket, Pho dies 
Tim, What means that trumpe ? how now ! b: their fi 


bid me 


ny lord, 
by ve 
Id thick 


the gods 
1S much 
ds elle! 
uſands! 
ave told 
modes 
confirm 
1AVe any 
n? they 
ng up 1 

Why! 
ht come 
nd what 
than the 
nfort tis 
one an0- 
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E nter ſervant. | 
SEA. Pleaſe you, my lord, there are certain ladies 


19 


moſt deſirous of admittance. 


Tim. Ladies? what are their wills? 
SER. There comes with them a fore- runner, my 


Jord, which bears that office to ſigniſie their pleaſures, 


TIN. | pray let them be admitted. 


S E N E VI. 


*. 


Enter Cup in with a maſk of ladies. 


. 


Cue, Hail to thee, worthy Timon, and to all 


That of his bounties taſte : 

The five beſt ſenſes acknowledge thee their patron, 
8; and come freely 

To gratulate thy plenteous boſom, 

There taſte, touch, all, pleas'd from thy table riſe : 
They only now come but to feaſt thine eyes. 

1 Tim, They're welcome all; let 'em have kind ad- 


mittance. 


Let muſic make their welcome. 
Luc. You ſee, my lord, how amply you're belov'd. 
AEN. Hoyday ! what a {weep of vauity comes 


this way! 


They dance, they are mad women. 
Like madneſs is the glory of this life; | 


s this pomp ſhews to a little oil and root, 

Nie make ourſelves fools, to diſport ourſelves ; 
f nd ſpend our flatteries, to drink thoſe men, 
Von whoſe age we void it up again, 

ich poiſonous ſpight and enyy 

\ ho lives, that's not depraved, or depraves ? 
Ho dies, that bears not one ſpurn to their graves 
2 their friends gift? 


"C3 
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| Fhare o 
| Smuſt er 
| As to adi 


The lords riſe from table, with much adoring of Timm | f 2 e 


each ſingles out an Amazon, and all dance, men uil 


I ſhould fear, thoſe that dance before me now, 
Would one day ſtamp upon me: thas been done; 
Men ſhut their doors againſt the ſetting ſun, 


women, a lofty ſtrain or two to the hautboys, a 0 

ceaſe, | : 

Tin. You have done our pleaſures much grace Þ | 

fair ladies, SER. 

Set a fair faſhion on our entertainment, | devly al 
Which was not half ſo beautiful and kind : Tim, 
You've added worth unto't, and lively luſtre, 3 
And entertain'd me with mine own device, Fr A. 
I am to thank you for it. | it does c 

Luc. My lord, you take us even at the belt. ix. 

Ar EM. Faith for the worſt is filthy, and would nd 1 pr'yth 
hold taking, I doubt me. bent. 

Tin. Ladies, there is an idle banquet attends jou FLa\ 


Pleaſe you to diſpoſe yourſelves. 
ALL LA. Moſt thankfully, 355 lord. DLEx cus! 2 SE! 
. Tim, Flavius? | bf his fr 
F. Av. My lord. 
Tin, The little caſket bring me hither, F 
FLav. Yes, my lord, More 1 yet? there isn 
croſſing him in's humour, 
Elſe I ſhould tell him well i'faith I ſhould 
When all's ſpent, he'd be croſs'd then if he could: 
Tis pity bounty has not eyes behind, 
That man might ne'er be wretched for his mind. 
Luc. Where be our men? 
Ser. Here, my lord, in readineſs. 
Lu cur. Our horſes, 
Tim, O my good friends! 
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have one word to ſay to you: look my lord, 
muſt entreat you, honour me ſo much 
Is to advance this jewel, accept, and wear it, 
Lad my lord! 
Tin Luc. 1am fo far already in your gifts—— 


one; 


2 ALL So are we all. | [ Exe. Lucius and Lucullus. 
os an * | | 

_ SCENE VII. 

h grace N Enter a Servant. 


Ser. My lord, there are certain nobles of the ſenate 
ö beuly alighted, and come to viſit you. 
| Tim, They are fairly welcome. 
, 5 Re- enter Flavius. 
Fra. I beſeech your honour, vouchſafe me a word; 
j k does concern you near, 


et. ö TIM. Near! why then another time PII hear thee. 
would na I pr'ythee let's be provided to ſhew them entertain- 
ment. 
ends you FLav. I ſcarce know how. 
; Enter another ſervant. 

[ Excum. 2 SER. May it pleaſe your honour, lord Lucius, out 
[of his free love, hath preſented you four milk-white 
horſes trapt in ſilver. 
© Tim. I ſhall except them fairly: let the preſents 

therein Be worthily entertain'd. 


x Enter a third ſervant. 

| Jer now? what news? 

38ER. Pleaſe you, my lord, that honourable gen- 
3 Lucullus, entreats your company to mor- 
0 to hunt with him, and has ſent your honour two 
prace of grey-hounds, 

& Tin. I'll hunt with him; and let them be ed 
Pot without fair reward. 

Frav. What will this come to? he commands us ts 


I ſhould, 
could: 


mind, 
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provide, and give great gifts, and all out of an emu , mong 
coffer : Nor will he know his purſe, or yield me ti Lye in a 


To ſhew him what a beggar his heart is, Ac. 
Being of no power to make his wiſhes good; 110 
His promiſes fly ſo beyond his ſtate, | ix. 
That what he ſpeaks is all in debt, owes for ev'ry word: 2 Lo 
He is ſo kind, that he pays intereſt for't; Tx. 
His land's put to their books. Well, would I were 3 Lok 
Gently put out of office, ere I were forc'd. ; Keep jo 
Happier is he that has no friend to feed, IIA. 
Than ſuch that do een enemies exceed. E: 
I bleed inwardly for my lord. 5 Exil. 


Tiu. You do yourſelves much wrong, you bate tee AEN 
much of your own merits, Here, my lord, a tribe 0 [Serving 
our love. doubt \ 

1 Lokd. With more than common thanks I wil That are 
receive it, | Methink. 

3 Lox, He has the very ſoul of bounty. Thus ho 


Tim. And now I remember, my lord, you gare f Tin. 
good words the other day of a bay courſer I rode on. 1 would | 
"Tis yours, becauſe you lik'd it. ” APtm 


2 LoRD, Oh, I beſeech you, pardon me, my lord, oo, ther 

in that, hben tho 

Tim, You may take my word, my lord: I know nd i mon, | 

man can juſtly praiſe, but what he does affect. 1 weigh Mer ſhort] 
my friends affection with my own; I'l] tell you trus, Price: ? 
I'll call on you. Tinu. 

ALL LoRps. O none ſo welcome. 7 [worn 

T1, I take all, and your ſeveral viſitations BE wit 


So kind to heart, tis not enough to give, Aren. 
Methinks I could deal kingdoms to my friends, A not 
And ne'er be weary. Alcibiades, 4 lock t 
Thou art a ſoldier, therefore ſeldom rich, . that n 


It comes in charity to thee; thy living {4 counſ 
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1 emu s 'mongl ſt the dead; and all the lands thou haſt 
me thi ye in a pitcht field, 

| f Au c. I deſie land, my lord. 
1 Lok D. We are ſo virtuouſly bound- 
Tin. And ſo am I to you, 


y word: 7 ! 2Logp. 80 infinitely endear'd- 
Tux. All to you, Lights! more lights, more Hiohrs: 
were | | 3Loup; The beſt of happineſs, honour and fortunes, 
Keep you, lord Timon 
| Tin, Ready for his friends. [ Exeunt lords. 


8? 


| SCENE VIII. 
[ Ext, 


bate to! ApEu. What a coil's here, 
trifle al $erving of becks and jetting out of bums ? 
| 1 loubt whether their legs be worth the ſums 
Ks | wil That are given for em. Friendſhip's full of dregs; 
Methinks falſe hearts ſhould never have ſound legs. 
: Thus honeſt fools lay out their wealth on court'ſies. 
you gant Tin. Now, Apemantus, if thou wert not ſullen, 


rode on. 1 would be good to thee. 
Aru. No, I'll nothing; for if I ſhould be brib'd 
my lord, too, there would be none left to rail upon thee, and 
When thou wouldſt fin the faſter. Thou giv'ſt ſo long, 
| know no Timon, I fear me, thou wilt give away thyſelf in pa- 
. 1 weigh ler ſhort] y. What need theſe feaſts, pomps, and vain- | 
you trus, Vlies? 
Tinu. Nay, if you 12 to rail on ſociety once, I 
I worn not to give regard to you. Farewel, and 
ions me with better muſic. [ Exit, 
| Art, So —— thou wilt not hear me now, —— 
nds, A not then. | 


pl. lock thy heaven from thee : 
N that mens ears ſhould be 
. counſel deaf, but not to flattery! [Ex/t. 


* — — — — — 
IDES ů des ec x — SE Et : - - 
3 r — — net Go = —— 
my _ — — * — — — — — — = — — 


— — 


MEAL LE EE” 


— = = 
- — — == 
1 == ee. 


2 — 


24 TIMONor ATHENS. II. 1. 


Immed 
ACT: $CENTE 1. a 
i But fin. 
A public Place in the City. but on 

; A viſag 
| When 
SENATOR. Lord T 

ND late five thouſand: to Varro and to Ifidor Who fl. 
He owes nine thouſand, beſides my former ſunÞ? Cap 


Enter a Senator. 


Which makes it five and twenty, — Still in motion I Sex, 
Of raging waſte ? It cannot hold, it will not. And ha 


If I want gold, ſteal but a beggar's dog, = Cap, 
And give it Timon, why the dog coins gold, | SEN, 
If I would fell my horſe, and buy ten more Z 


Better than he; why give my horſe to Timon; 


Aſk nothing, give it him, it foals me ſtraight 
An able horſe, No porter at his gate ; 5 
But rather one that ſmiles and ſtill invites En. 
All that paſs by. It cannot hold, no reaſon. Fr Ax 
Can ſound his ſtate in ſafety. Caphis, hoa That he 
Caphis, I ſay, Nor ceal 
© Enter CapAHISG. How th 
Cay, Here, fir, what is your pleaſure? Of what 
Sen, Get on your cloak, and haſte you to loiffMWWas to | 
Timon ; Vhat ſh 
Importune him for monies, be not ceaſt JI muſt be 
With flight denial ; nor then filenc'd with Tie, fie, 
© Commend me to your maſter and the cap . 
Plays in the right hand. thus but tell him, fir Cap, 
My uſes cry to me, I muſt ſerve my turn Honey. 
Out of mine own; his days and times are paſt, Van. 
And my reliance on his fracted dates | Cap, 
Has ſmit my credit. 1 love and honour him; [s1D, 
But muſt not break my back, to heal his finger. 54 
= Y'OL, 
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Immedinte are my needs, and my relief 

1 Pluſt not be toſt and turn'd to me in words, 

But find ſupply immediate. Get you gone. 

N Put on a molt importunate aſpect, 
A viſage of demand: for I do fear 
When every feather ſticks in his own wing, 

Lord Timon will be left a naked gull, 
> Iſidor Who flaſhes now a phoenix get you gone. 
mer ſum, 9 Car. I go, fir, 


notion | Sen. Ay go, fir: take the bonds along with you, 
5 ; And have the dates in. Come. 
Cap. I will, fir, 
. | SEN, Go. [ Exeunt, 
n; 8 _ © SCENE I. 
N Timox's Hall. 


Enter FLAvius, with many bills in his hand. 

\ PF av. No care, no ſtop ? ſo ſenſeleſs of expence, 
That he will neither know how to maintain it, 
Nor ceaſe his flow of riot. Takes no account 
Hon, things go from him, and reſumes no care 
Of what is to continue: never mind 
Mas to be ſo unwiſe, to be ſo kind. 

What ſhall be done?. he will not hear, till feel: 
| I muſt be round with . now he comes from hunting. 
1 ie, fie, ie, fie, R 


ou to log 


e cap 


Enter Cap His, ISIDORE, and VARRO. 
him, fir" Cay. Good evening, Varro; what, you come for 
er: 
paſt, | Var. Is't not your buſineſs too? 
| Cap, It is, and yours too, Iſidore? 
im; 10. It is ſo. 
finger. | Car, Would we were all diſcharg'd. 
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VAR, | fear it. 


Car. Here comes the lord. | 7 gainſt 

Enter TimoN, and his train. | l FLA 

TIM. So ſoon as dinner's done, we'll forth again, The tit 

My Alcibiades.— Well what's your will ? | Ir our in 

[T hey preſent their till, That! 

Cay. My lord, here is a note of certain dues. Where! 

Tim. Dues? whence are you ? Tux 
Car. Of Athens here, my lord. I 

Tim, Goto my ſteward, | | STE\ 


Car. Pleaſe it your lordſhip, he hath put me of, 


To the ſucceſſion of new days, this month: 


My maſter is awak'd by great occaſion, 


To call upon his own ; and humbly prays you Cay. 
That with your other noble parts you'll ſuit, tus, let 
In giving him his right. ex. 
Tim. Mine honeſt friend, | Is1D, 

I pr 'ythee but repair to me next morning. ” Vak. 
CAP. Nay, good my lord.  APEN 
TIN. Contain thyſelf, good friend. Vak. 
Var. One Varro's ſervant, my good lord Arg 

Is 1D. From Iſidore, he craves your ſpeedy pa. 5 3 
Apr 


ment | 
Cap. If you did know, my lord, my maſter's wants Um Yet. 


VAE. It was due on forfeiture, my lord, ſix weeks Cap. 
and paſt ; APE 
Is1D, Your ſteward puts me off, my lord, andl avake 
EE; 


Am ſent expreſly to your lordſhip. ; 
Tim. Give me breath: [To the lord, APE 


I do beſeech you, good my lords, keep on, [ Ex, lords ALL. 
I'll wait upon you inſtantly. Come hither : ; APE 
How goes the world that I am thus encountred 22:24 
With clam'rous claims of debt, of broken bonds, Foo 

And the detention of long-lince-due debts, 1 Ul 
8 
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Againſt my honour ? 
Fu A. Peaſe you, gentlemen, 
The time is unagreeable to this buſineſs : 
| Your importunity ceaſe, till after dinner ; 
keir bit That I may make his lordſhip underſtand. 
es. Wherefore you are not paid. 
II. Do ſo, my friends; ſee them well entertain d. 
5 | [ ** x27 Tſim, 
 STEw, Pray draw near. [ Exit Stew. 


me off 7 8. O EN E III. 
Enter APEMANTUS and Fool. 
Cap, Stay, ſtay, here comes the fool with Apeman- 


K tus, let's have ſome ſport with 'em, 
Vak. Hang him, he'll abuſe us. / 
Is 15. A plague upon him, dog. 
VAR. How dolt, fool? 
Ape u. Doſt dialogue with thy ſhadow ? 
VAR. I ſpeak not to thee, 
j—— | Are u. No, 'tis to thyſelf. Come away. 
eedy pat” N Is 1b. There's the fool hangs on your back already. 
Au. No, thou ſtand'ſt ſingle, thou art not on 
; wants ſhim yet. 


Co wells N Car. Where's the fool now? 
Arzu. He laſt ask'd the queſtion. Poor rogues, 
, and! Ned uſurers men f bawds between gold and want! 
Arr. What are we, Apemantus ? 
) the lord. APEM, Aſſes. 
Ex. lords. ALL. Why? | 
: AeEM, That you ask me what you are, and do not 
Know yourſelves. Speak to 'em, fool. 
{ Foor, How do you, gentlemen ? 
| ALL, Gramercies, good fool: how does your 
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23 TIMONor ATHENS, Il. 3. = 
Foor. She's e'en ſetting on water to ſcald ſud ger's hot 
chickens as you are, Would we could ſee you x f pf this ? 


Corinth, | Va R. 
APE M. Good! gramerey! A222 
Enter Page. | ae 


Foot, Look you, here comes my maſter's page. thou ſhal 
PAGE. Why how now, captain? what do youn VAX. 
this wiſe company? how doſt thou, Apemantus? ] Foo 
Aytm, Would I had a rod in my mouth, that | ee. 
might anſwer thee profitably, ſometime 
PAGE. Pr'ythee, Apemantus, read me the ſuperſcrip- {With two 
tion of theſe letters, I know not which is which, often lik 
Ar EM. Canſt not read ? man goes 
Pak. No. this ſpiri 
ArEM. There will little learning die then, that VaR. 
day thou art hang'd. This is to lord Timon, this to al: FooL 
cibiades. Go, thou was born a baſtard, and thou'lt die N olery a 
a bawd. AEN 
Pact, Thou waſt whelpt a dog, and thou ſhalt fa ALL. 
miſh, a dog's death. Anſwer not, I am gone. [EN 


AeEM, Ev'n ſo thou out-run'ſt grace, | Arn 
Fool, I will go with you to lord Timon's, Fool 

Fool. Will you leave me there? and wom 

Ar EM. If Timon ſtay at home Fr A. 
You three ſerve three uſurers ? 7 

ALL. I would they ſerv'd us. 

APEM. So would I as good a trick as exer b 
hangman ſerv'd thief. | | Tin, 

FO Or. Are you three uſurers men? a 

ALL, Ay, fool. Bad you 


That In 
Js had 
Fra. 

t many 


Fool. I think no uſurer but has a fool to his {et 
vant. My miſtreſs is one, and | am her fool; wht 
men come to borrow of your maſters, they approad 
ſadly, and go away merrily ; ; but they enter my m. 
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19 a er's houſe merrily, and 20 away ſadly, The reaſon 


you n 0 this? 
| Va R. I could render one. 


Arzu. Do it then, that we may account thee a 
| matter, and a knave, which notwithſtanding 


page. thou ſhalt be no leſs eſteem'd. 
o youln VaR. What is a whoremaſter, fool? 
us? |. Foot, A fool in good cloaths, and ſomething like 


1, that | hee. Tis a ſpirit ; ſometimes it appears like a lord, 
| ſometimes like a lawyer, ſometimes like a philoſopher, 
perſcrip: with two ſtones more than's artificial one. He is very 
ich, [often like a knight; and generally, in all ſhapes that 
man goes up and down in, from fourſcore to thirteen, 
= ſpirit walks in. 
zen, that VaR. Thou art not altogether a fool. 
Nis to ui Fool. Nor thou altogether a wile man; as much 
2ou'lt di: WE har as I have, ſo much wit thou lack'ſt. 
AE. That anſwer might have become Apemantus. 
2 ſhalt fa: | ALL. Aſide, aſide, here comes lord Timon. 
[ Exit ; Enter TiMoN and FLavius, 
ARM. Come with me, fool, come. 
| Foor, I do no always follow lover, elder brother, 
and woman; ſometime the philoſopher. 
Fr A. Pray you walk near, I'll ſpeak with you anon, 
He [ Exeunt, 


1 s GENE IV. 


| time, 

Bad you not fully laid my ſtate before me? 
Fat L might ſo have rated my expence, 

b5 had leave of means. 

Fra. You would not hear me: 

many leiſures I propos d. 


to his {er 
zol ; whel 


/ approai 
ter my ma: 


N Tin. You make me marvel ; wherefore, ere this 


N r IA 
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Tim, Goto: 
Perchance ſome ſingle vantages you | took, 
When my indiſpoſition put you back: 
And that unaptneſs made you miniſter 
Thus to excuſe yourſelf, 

FLa. O my good lord, 
At many times { brought in my accounts, 
Laid them before you; you-would throw them off, 
And ſay you found them in mine honeſty, 
When, for ſome trifling preſent, you have bid me 
Return ſo much, I've ſhook my head, and wept; 
Yea gainſt th' authority of manners, pray'd you 
To hold your hand more cloſe, I did endure 


Not ſeldom, nor no ſlight checks; when ! have 
Prompted you in the ebb of your eltare, 


And your great flow of debts. My dear-lov'd lord, 
Though you hear now too late, yet now's a time, 
The greateſt of your having lacks a half 


To pay your preſent debts. 


T1m, Let all my land be ſold. 

FLA. Tis all engag'd, ſome forſeited and gone, 
And what remains will hardly ſtop the mouth 
Of preſent dues ; the future comes apace : 
What ſhall defend the interim, and at length 
How goes our reck'ning ? 

Tim. To Lacedaemon did my lands extend. 

FLa. O my good lord, the world is but a world, 
Were it all yours, to give it in a breath 
How quickly were it gone ? 

T1m, You tell me true. 

FLA. If you ſuſpe& my huſbandry or fallhood, 
Call me before th' exacteſt auditors, 
And ſet me on the proof. So the gods bleſs me, 
When all our offices have been oppreſt 
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ä | « With riotous feeders ; when our vaults have wept 
with drunken ſpilth of wine; when every room 

* Hath blaz'd with li ghts, and bray d with minſtrelſie; 

have retir'd me to * a lonely room, 
And ſet mine eyes at flow. 
Ti. Pr'ythee no more. 
Fr. Heav'ns ! have I ſaid, the bounty of this lord! 
How many prodigal bits have ſlaves and peaſants 
IT his night englutted! who now 18 not Timon's? 
What heart, head, ſword, force, means, but is lord 


dme Timon's ! 

ept; Great Timon; Ms. worthy, royal Timon's ? 

you Ab! when the means are gone, that buy this praiſe, 

> The breath is gone whereof this praiſe is made: 

we Feaſt- won, faſt loſt ; one cloud of winter ſhowers, 
Theſe flies are coucht. 

'd lord, 1 Tim. Come, ſermon me no further. 


time, {Mo villainous bounty yet hath paſt my heart; 
Upwiſely, not ignobly, have I given. 
Why doſt thou weep ? canſt thou the conſcience lack 
To think I ſhall lack friends? ſecure thy heart; 


d gone, If 1 would broach the veſſels of my love, 
8 And try the arguments of hearts by borrowing, 
Nen and men's fortunes could I frankly uſe, 
h As I can bid thee ſpeak. 
* STEtw. Aſſurance bleſs your thoughts! 
end. Tim, And in ſome ſort theſe wants of mine are 
world, crown'd, 
| That 1 account them bleſſings ; for by theſe 
Phall I try friends, You ſhall perceive how you 
Miltake my fortunes: in my friends I'm wealthy. 
ſhood P'ithin there, Ho Flaminius, Servilius! 


me, waſteful cock, 
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But they do ſhake their * and I am here 


32 TIMONor ATHENS. II. 5. 


SCENE v. _ Ui 

| I pr'yt. 

Enter FLAMix ius, SERVILIUS, and other ſervant Have t. 
Serv. My lord, my lord. | Their 
Tim, I will diſpatch you fev'rally. Tis lac 
You to lord Lucius—to lord Lucullus you, I hunte And na 
with his honour to-day - you to Sempronius - com s faſhic 
mend me to their loves, and I am proud, ſay, that a Co to \ 
occaſions have found time to uſe em toward a ſuppl MThou'r 
of mony ; let the requeſt be fifty talents, No blan 
FLAM, As you have ſaid, my lord. Bury' d 
FLA. Lord Lucius and Lucullus? hum: lato a g 
Ti. Go you, Sir, to the ſenators; [ To Flarius Impriſo 
Of whom, even to the ſtates beſt health, I have 1 clear' 
Deſerv'd this hearing; bid 'em ſend o' th' inſtant Bid him 
A thouſand talents to me. | Touche 
FLA. I've been bold, With th 
To who 
That T 
| STE\ 


To them to uſe your ſignet and your name, 


No richer in return. 

Tim. Is't true? can't be? 

FLA. They anſwer in a joint and corporate voice, 
© That now they are at fall, want treaſure, cannot 
Do what they would; are forry—You are honour 

able | | 
© But yet they could have wiſht—they know not- Vor. 
* Something hath been amiſs—a noble nature 
* May catch a wrench—would all were well— ti 

pity 
* And ſo intending other ſerious matters, 
© After diſtaſteful looks, and theſe hard fractions, 
* With certain half caps, and cold moving nods, 
They froze me into ſilence. 


Being fr 
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33 
| Tin. You gods reward them! 
I pr'ythee man, look cheerly. Theſe old fellows 
ſervant, Have their ingratitude in them hereditary : 
Their blood is cak'd, 'tis cold, it ſeldom flows, 
I” Tis lack of kindly warmth, they are not kind; 
I huntel * nature, as it grows again tow'rd earth, 
is con- Is faſhion'd for the journey, dull and heavy. 
„ that m Go to Ventidius—pr'ythee be not ſad, 
1 a ſuppyThou'rt true, and juſt ; ingenuouſly I ſpeak, 
No blame belongs to thee : Ventidius lately 
Bury'd his father, by whoſe death he's ſtepp'd 
— Into a great eſtate; When he was poor, 
9 Flavius. Impriſon'd, and in fearciry of friends, 
have I clear'd him with five talents. Greet him from me, 
altant Bid him ſuppoſe ſome good neceſſity 


Touches his friend, which craves to be remember'd 
With thoſe five talents. That had, give't theſe fellows 
To whom 'tis inſtant due, Ne'er ſpeak, or think, 
That Timon's fortunes 'mong his friends can fink. 


re STEW. Would I could not: that thought is boun- 
ty's foe; | 
Being free itſelf, it thinks all others ſo. [ Exeunt. 
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ACT in. $CENE-t: 
The City. 


FLAMINIUS wazting at the houſe of LUCULLUs, 
enter a Servant to him, 


SERVANT. 
Have told my lord of you; he is coming down to 
vou. | Re 

FLam, I thank you fir, 

Enter LUCULLUS, 

SER, Here's my lord. 

LucuL. One of lord Timon's men? a gift, I war- 
rant Why, this hits right: I dreamt of a ſilver ba- 
ſon and ewre to-night, Flaminius, honeſt Flamirius, 
you are very reſpectively welcome, Sir; fill me ſone 
wine. And how does that honourable, compleat free- 
hearted gentleman of Athens, thy very bountiful good 
lord and maſter ? 

FLAM. His health is well, Sir, 

Lucur. Iam right glad that his health is well, Sir; 
and what haſt thou there under thy cloak, pretty Fl 
minius ? | | | 

FLAM. Faith, nothing but an empty box, Sir, which 
in my lord's behalf, I come to entreat your honour !0 
ſupply ; who having great and inſtant occaſion to uk 
fifty talents, hath ſent to your lordſhip to furniſh Jum, 
nothing doubting your preſent aſliſtance therein. 

LucuL. La, la, la, la,—Nothiong doubting, fa) 
he? alas, good lord, a noble gentleman 'tis, if he 
would not keep ſo good a houſe. Many a time and ol. 
ten I ha' din'd with him, and told him on't ; and com 
again to ſupper to him on purpoſe to have him ſpens 
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leſs. And yet he would embrace no counſel, take no 
warning by my coming; every man hath his fault, and 


honeſty is his, I ha' told him on't, but I could never 


get him from't. 


Enter a ſervant, with wine, 
SER. Pleaſe your lordſhip, here is the wine, 
Lucur, Flaminius, I have noted thee always wiſe, 


Here's to thee. 


FLAaM, Your lordſhip ſpeaks your pleaſure, 
LucuL,l have obſerved theealways for a towardly 


prompt ſpirit, give thee thy due: and one that knows 
what belongs to reaſon; and canſt uſe the time well, 
if the time uſe thee well. Good parts in the Get you 
gone, firrah. [To the ſervant. / Draw nearer, honeſt 
Flaminius ; thy lord's a bountiful gentleman, but thou 


art wiſe, and thou knowelt well enough (altho' thou 


tomeſt to me) that this is no time to lend money, eſpe- 


tially upon bare friendſhip without ſecurity, Here's 
three Solidares for thee, good boy, wink at me, and 
lay, thou ſaw'ſt me not. Fare thee well. 
| FLam Is't poſſible the world ſhoald ſo much differ, 
And we alive that liv'd; fly, damned baſeneſs, 

To him that worſhips thee: [Throwing the money away, 


| Lucvur. Ha! now 1 ſee thou art a fool, and fit for 


hy maſter, [Exit Lucullus. 
| FLAM, May theſe add to the number hat may ſcald 
| thee : 

et molten coin be thy damnation, 
Thou diſeaſe of a friend, and not himſelf! 

las friendſhip ſuch a faint and milky heart, 

turns in leſs than two nights? O you gods ! 

feel my maſter's paſſion. This ſlave 

to * this hour has my lord's meat in him: 

* this honour. 
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TIM ONO ATHENS. 


Why ſhould it thrive, and come to nutriment, 
When he is turn'd to poiſon ? E 
O may diſeaſes only work upon't : E: 
And when he's lick to death, let not that part 
Of pature my lord paid for, be of power 
To expel ſickneſs, * or prolong his hour. 


III. 2. 3 T 
ne er ha 
SER. 
| ſweat to 


uc, 

well, co 
my very 
Sen. | 
Luc. 
dear'd te 
thank hy 
SER, 
lord; re 


[ Excunt, 


SCENE HB. 
Enter Lucius, with three Strangers. 


Luc. Who, the lord Timon? he is my very good 
friend, and an honourable gentleman. 

1 STRAN. We know him for no leſs, tho' we ar: 
but ſtrangers to him. But I can tell you one thing, 
my lord, and which I hear from common rumours, J uſe, witt 
now lord Timon's happy hours are done and paſt, and Luc. 
his eſtate ſhrinks from him. Wo” He cann 

Luc. Fie, no, do not believe it: he cannot want i Ser, 
for money, x. If his oct 

2 STRAN, But believe you this, my lord, that not I I fould 
long ago one of his men was with the lord Lucullus, Luc. 
to borrow ſo many talents, nay, urg'd extremely for SER, 
and ſhewed what neceſſity belong'd to't, and yet wa Luc. 

5 | 7 ſelf agai 
myſelf h 
| ſhould 
undo a g 
the pod: 
ſy) — 
g theſe ge 
the weal 
2 me boun 
honour \ 
no power 


8 


Luc; How 7 -. 

2 STRAN, I tell you, deny'd, my lord. 

Luc, What a ſtrange caſe was that? now before 
the gods, I am aſham'd on't. Deny'd that honourable 
man? there was very little honour ſhew'd in that. Fot 
my own part, I mult needs confeſs I have receive 
ſome ſmall kindneſſes from him, as money, plate, jew. 
els, and ſuch like trifles, nothing comparing to his 


yet had he miſtook him, and ſent him to me, I ſhould 
Fo but, 


i 
N * 
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ne 'er have deny'd his occaſion ſo many talents. 
: Enter SERVIL1IUS.. 


SER. See, by good hap yonder's my lord, I have 


| ſweat to ſee his honour. NY honour'd lord 
E [ To Lucius, 
enn, Luc. Servilius! you are kindly met, fir. Fare thee 


well, commend me to thy honourable virtuous lord, 
my very exquiſite friend. 
| SEk. May it pleaſe your honour,my lord hath fm 
Luc. Ha! what hath he ſent? I am ſo much en- 
y good dear'd to that lord; he's ever ſending : how ſhall J 
thank him, think'ſt thou? and what has he ſent now? 
we ar: i Ser. Has only ſent his preſent occaſion now, my 


> thing, lord; requeſting your lordſhip to ſupply his inſtant 
mouz, JRuſe, with fifty talents, 


aſt, and Luc. I know his lordſhip is but merry with me, 
| | He cannot want fifty five hundred talents, 
ot want SER. But in the mean time he wants leſs, my lord. 
If his occaſion were not virtuous, 
that not I ſhould not urge it half ſo faithfully. 
ucullus, i Luc, Doſt thou ſpeak ſeriouſly, Servilius ? 
ly fort, ” SER, Upon my ſoul tis true, fir, 
yet Wa Luc, What a wicked beaſt was I, todisfurniſh my 


| ſelf againſt ſuch a yd time, when I might ha' ſhewn 
E myſelf honourable ? how unluckily it hapned, that I 
L ſhould purchaſe the day before for a little part, and 
w before undo a great deal of honour ? Servilius, now before 
nourable I the gods, I am not able to do (the more beaſt 1 
hat. For ay) —— 1 was ſending to uſe lord Timon myſelf, 


received I theſe gentlemen can witneſs ; but I would not, for 


ate, jeu che wealth of Athens, I had done't now. Commend 
to his; me bountifully to his good lordſhip, and I hope his 
1 ſhoull Ybonour will conceive the faireſt of me, becauſe I have 

W power to be kind, And tell him this from me, I 
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count it one of my greateſt afflictions, that I cane 
pleaſure ſuch an honourable gentleman, Good ver. 
vilius, will you befriend me ſo far, as to uſe my ow 
words to him ? 
SER, Yes, fir, I ſhall. [Exit Servilius, 
Luc, I'll look you out a good turn, Servilius 
True as you ſaid, Timon is ſhrunk indeed, 
And he that's once deny'd will hardly ſpeed. [Exit 
1 SrRAN. Do you obſerve this, Hoſtilius? 
2 STRAN, Ay, too well, 
1 STRAN, Why, this is the world's ſoul ; 
Of the ſame piece, 1s every flatterer's ſport : 
Who can call him his friend 
That dips in the ſame diſh ? for in my knowing, 
Timon has been to this lord as a father, 
And kept his credit with his bounteous purſe : 
Supported his eſtate; nay, Timon's money 


Has paid his men their wages. He ne'er drinks, 


But Timon's filver treads upon his lip; 
And yet, oh ſee the monſtrouſneſs of man! 


When he looks out in an ungrateful ſhape, 


He does deny him (in reſpect of his) 
What charitable men afford to beggars. 
3 STRAN, Religion groans at it. 
I STRAN, For mine own part 


I never taſted Timon in my life, 


Nor any of his bounties came o'er me, 

To mark me for his friend. Yet I proteſt, 
For his right noble mind, illuſtrious virtue, 
And honourable carriage, 

Had his neceſſity made uſe of me, 

I would have put my wealth into donation, 
And the beſt half ſhould have return'd to him, 
So much I love his heart: but I perceive, 
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| | en muſt learn now with pity to diſpence, 
car Br policy ſits above conſcience. [ Exeunt, 
dd Ser. e 

ni = SCENE Ul. 

vil. Enter a third ſervant with SEMPRONIUS, 


1 SEM. Muſt he needs trouble me in't? bove all 


1 others ?- 

"He might have try'd lord Lucius, or Lucullus, 
And now Ventidius is wealthy too, 

Whom he redeem'd from priſon, Al! theſe three 

Oe their eſtates unto him. 

SER. Oh my lord, 
They've all been touch'd, and all are found baſe metal, 

For they have all deny'd him. 
Seu. How? deny'd him? 
Ventidius and Lucullus both deny'd him? 
And does he ſend to me? three ! hum 
It ſhews but little love or Judgment in him. 

Muſt I be his laſt refuge? his friends like Fiete 

Three give him over? muſt I take the cure 

On me? ha's much diſgrac'd me in't; I'm angry. 

He might have known my place, I ſee no ſenſe for't, 

But his occaſions might have wooed me firſt: 
Tor, in my conſcience, I was the firſt man 
4 hat e'er received gift from him. 
And does he think ſo backwardly of mo, 
That I'l] requite it laſt ? no: 
jo it may prove an argument of laughter 
To ch' reſt, and 'mongſt lords I be thought a fool: 
Ed rather than the worth of thrice the ſum, 
Nad ſent to me firſt, but for my mind's ſake ; 
0 ſuch a courage to have done him good. 
| * thriv'd give him over. 


Exit 
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But now return, | } 
£4 
q 


And with their faint reply this anſwer join; 
Who bates mine honour, ſhall not know my coin, 
| Ext, 


The devil knew not what he did, when he made ma 
politick ; he croſs'd himſelf by't ; and I cannot think, 
but in the end the villanies of man will ſet him clear, 
How fairly this lord ſtrives to appear foul ? takes vir- 
tuous copies to be wicked: like thoſe that under hot, 
ardent zeal, would ſet whole realms on fire. Of uct 
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Luc. 
SER. Excellent! your lordſhip's a goodly villin. ile hou! 
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a nature is his politick love. f 
This was my lord's beſt hope, now all a are fled, 
Save the gods only. Now his friends are dead, 
Doors that were ne'er acquainted with their wards, 
Many a bounteous year, muſt be employ'd 
Now to guard ſure their maſter. 
And this is all a liberal courſe allows ; 
Who cannot keep his v"_ muſt keep his houſe. 

[ Exit, 


SCENE u. 
TimoNn's Hall. 


Enter Varro, Titus, HorTEensius, Lucius 
and other ſervants of TiMON's creditors, who wal 
for his coming out. 


Var, Well met, good-morrow, Titus and Hor 
tenſius. | 
Tir. The like to you, kind Varro. 
Hox. Lucius, why do we meet together? 
Luc. I think one buſineſs does command us all. 
For mine is money. 
Tir. 8o is theirs and ours. 
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Enter PHILOTAS, 
Luc. And Sir Philotas's too. 


FF 


in. Pu. Good day at once. 
[Ex Loc. Welcome, good brother, What 4 you think 
villain, the hour ? 
ide man g Pati. Labouring for nine. 
t think, i} Loc. So much? 
n clear. PHI. Is not my lord ſeen yet? ? 
kes vir | Luc. Not yet. 
der hot PAH. I wonder : he was wont to ſhine at ſeven. 
Of ſuc Luc. Ay, but the days are waxed ſhorter with him: 


ou mult conſider that a prodigal courſe 


d, Hs like the ſun's, but not like his recoverable, I fear: 
. Jis deepeſt winter in lord Timon's purſe; 
wards, That is, one may reach deep enough, and yet 


© little. 
Par, I am of your fear for that. 
Tir. I'll ſhew you how t'obſerve a raste © event : 
houſe, our lord ſends now for money. 

[Extt Ho R. True, he does. 
Tir. And he wears jewels now of Timon's gift, 
For which I wait for money. 
Ho. Againſt my heart. 
| Luc. How ſtrange it ſhows, 
imon in this ſhould pay more than he owes ! 
Ind e'en as if your lord ſhould wear rich jewels 
Ind ſend for money for em. 
| Hog, I'm weary of this charge, the gods can 

witneſs: 

know my lord hath ſpent of Timon's wealth, 
gratitude now makes it worſe than ſtealth, 
Var, Yes, mine's three thouſand crowns : what's 
ours? 


Luc. Five thouſand. 
Vor. VI, 


LU C1U5) 
who wal 


and Hor 


E 
| us all. 
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Var. Tis too much deep, and it ſhould ſeem by 
th' ſum, 
Your maſter's confidence was above mine, 
Elſe ſurely his had equall'd. 
Enter FLAMIN Ius. rie 
Tir. One of lord Timon's men. 
Luc. Flaminius ! Sir, a word: pray is my lord 
| Ready to come forth ? 
i 8 FLam. No, indeed he is not. 
1 Tir. We attend his lordſhip; pray ſigniſie ſo much, 
1 FLAM. I need not tell him that, he knows you ar! 


| Yenge e 
has no 
great b 


anſwer. 
= SER, 
| ſome ot 
take it « 
My lor 
His con 


141 too diligent. 


Euter FLavius in a cloak muffled. 
Luc. Ha! is not that his ſteward muMed ſo? 
He goes away in a cloud: call him, call him. 

Tir. Do you hear, Sir 
VAR. By your leave, Sir. 
FLA. What do you ask of me, my friend? 
Tir. We wait for certain money here, Sir. 
FLA. If money were as certain as your waiting, 
Twere fure enough. 
Why then preferr'd you not your ſums and bills, 
When your falſe maſter's eat of my lord's meat ? 
Then they would ſmile and fawn upon his debts, 


And take down th' intereſt in their glutt'nous ma. 


You do yourſelves but wrong to {tir me up, 
Let me paſs quietly : 
Beliey't, my lord and I have made an end, 
I have no more to reckon, he to ſpend. 


He is m 


Luc 


And if h 
 Methink 
And ma 


SER. 
. 
FLA! 


Tin. 


f Have 1b 


Be my te 
The pla. 


Like all 


Luc. Ay, but this anſwer will not ſerve. I. Loc. 
FL A. If 'twill not ſerve, tis not ſo baſe as you, . 
For you ſerve knaves. L525 | Luc. 
Var. How! what does his caſhier'd worſhip mutet Vas. 
Tir. No matter what — he's poor, and that's" | Cap, 
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TIMONor ATHENS, 


Enter SERVILIUS. 


Tir. Oh, here s Servilius ; now we ſhall have ſome 


anſwer. 


Ser, If I might beſeech you gentlemen, to repair 


| ſome other hour, I thould derive much rom 2 it, For 


take it of my ſoul, 
My lord leans wondrouſly to diſcontent : 


| His comfortable temper has forſook him, 
He is much out of health, and keeps his chamber. 


Luc. Many do keep their chambers, are not ſick: 


And if he be ſo far beyond his health, 
| Methinks he ſhould the ſooner pay his debts, 
And make a clear way to the gods, 


SER, Good gods! 

Tir. We cannot take this for an 3 

FL AM. Lwithin. I Servilius, help my lord! my lord. 
R NR V. 


Enter Tiu ox in a rage. 


Tin. What, are my doors oppos'd againſt my 
paſſage ? 


| Have I been ever free, and muſt my houſe 
| Be my fetentive enemy, my goal? 
The place which I have feaſted, does it now 


Like all mankind, ſhew me an iron heart ? 


Luc. Put in now, Titus. 
Tir. My lord, here's my bill. 
Lve. Here's mine. 
Vas, And mine my lord. 
Car. And ours, my lord! 

F. 2 


III. 5. 43 
enge enough. Who can ſpeak broader than he that 
has no houſe to put his head in? ſuch may rail againſt 
great buildings. = 
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Puli. And our bills. 


the girdle. 
Luc. Alas, my lord. 
Tim. Cut out my heart in ſums. 
Tir. Mine, fifty talents. 
Tim, Tell out my blood. 
Luc. Five thouſand crowns, my lord. 
Tin. Five thouſand drops pay that. 
What yours and yours ? 
VAR. My lord 
Cap. My lord 


you. 


k deſperate ones, for a mad man owes 'em. 
e! 
| 
| Re-enter Timon and FLAY1US. 


ſlaves. Creditors ! devils. 
FLam, My dear lord. 

| Tim. What if it ſhould be ſo 

5 Fra. My dear lord. 

3 T1m. I'll have it ſo 

FLA. Here, my lord. 


My ſteward! 


Lucius, Lucullus, and Sempronius. All 

I'll once more feaſt the raſcals. 
FA. O my lord! 

You only ſpeak from your diſtracted ſoul ; 
There's not ſo much left as to furniſh out 
A moderate table. 

T1M, Be it not thy care: 
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Tim. Knock me down with them — hers me 19 


Tim. Here tear me, take me, and the gods fall on 


Hos. Faith, I perceive our maſters may throw theit 


caps at their money, theſe debts may be well calld * I SE) 


Tinu. They have e'en put my breath from me, th 


Go, bid all my friends again, 


Ente, 


I SE 


| 'Tis nec 
| Nothing 
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co, and invite them all, let in the tide 
me 10 = knaves once more: my cook and I'll provide. 


1 [Exeunt, 
SCENE VI. 
The Citr. 


Enter three Senators at one door, ALCIBIADES 
meeting them with attendants. 


1 Sen. My lord, you have my voice to't, the fault's 
bloody ; 


Tis neceſſary he ſhould die: 


s fall on Nothing emboldens fin ſo much as mercy. 

Ex. - 2 Sen. Molt true; the law ſhall bruife em. 
ow ther Axe. Health, honour, and compaſſion to the ſenate. 
11 calld iSEx. Now, captain. : 
"Exeunt. 3 ALc. I am an humble ſuitor to your virtues, 


For pity is the virtue of the law, 

And none but tyrants uſe it cruelly, 
me, the ¶ It pleaſes time and fortune to lie heavy 

pon a friend of mine, who in hot blood 

| Hath ſtept into the law, which is paſt depth 
| To thoſe that without heed do plunge into't, 
Me is a man, ſetting his fault aſide, 
Of virtuous honour, which buys out his fault; 
| Nor did he ſoil the fact with cowardiſe, 
ds again, But with a noble fury, and fair ſpirit, 
— | Seeing his reputation touch'd to death, 

He did oppoſe his foe : 

And with ſuch ſober and unnoted paſſion 
He did behave his anger ere 'twas ſpent, 
As if he had but prov'd an argument. 
I Sen, You undergo too ſtrict a paradox, 
Ping to make an ugly deed look fair: 
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Your words have took ſuch pains, as if they labour' 
To bring man-ſlaughter into form, ſet quarrelling 
Upon the head of valour ; which indeed 
Is valour mis-begot, and came into the world 
When ſects and factions were but newly born, 
He's truly valiant, that can wiſely ſuffer 
The worſt that man can breathe, and make his wrong 
His out- ſides, wear them like his rayment, careleſſj, 
And ne'er prefer his injuries to his heart, 
To bring it into danger. 
If wrongs be evils, and enforce us kill, 
What folly 'tis to hazard life for ill? ? 

AL c. My lord | —— 

I SEN. You cannot make groſs ſins look clear, 
It is not valour to revenge, but bear. 

Arc. My lords, then under favour, pardon me, 
If I ſpeak like a captain. 
Why do fond men expoſe themſelves to battel, 
And not endure all threatnings, ſleep upon't, 
And let the foes quietly cut their throats, 
Without repugnancy ? but if there be 
Such valour in the bearing, what make we 
Abroad ? why then ſure women are more valiant 
That ſtay at home, if bearing carry it ; 
The aſs, more than the lion ; and the fellow 
Loaden with irons, wiſer than the judge, 
If wiſdom be in ſuff ring. Oh my lords, 
As you are great, be pitifully good: 
Who cannot condemn raſhneſs in cold blood ? 
To kill, I grant, is ſin's exteameſt guſt, 
But in defence, by mercy 'tis moſt juſt. 
To bein anger is impiety: 
But who is man that is not angry? 
Weigh but the crime with this, 
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2 SEN. You breathe in vain, 
ALc, In vain? his ſervice done 


At Lacedaemon, and Bizantium, 
Were a ſufficient briber for his life. 


1 SEN. What's that? 
AL c. I ſay, my lords, h'as done fair ſervice, 


| And {lain in battel many of your enemies; 
How full of valour did he bear himſelf 
© In the laſt conflict, and made plenteous wounds? 


2 SEN, He has made too much plenty with em, 


| He's a ſworn rioter; he has a ſin 

| That often drowns bin, and takes valour priſoner. 
Were there no foes, that were enough alone 

To overcome him. In that beaſtly fury 

| He has been known to commit outrages, 

And cheriſh factions. Tis inferr'd to us, 

His days are foul, and his drink dangerous. 


I SEN, He dies. | 
ALc. Hard fate! he might have died in war. 


My lords, if not for any parts in him, | 

| (Though his right arm might purchaſe his own time, 
And be in debt to none;) yet more to move you, 
Take my deſerts to his, and join em both. 

And for I know, your reverend ages love 

Security, I'll pawn my victories, 

My honours to you, on his good returns. 

If by this crime he owes the law his life, 

Why let the war receive't in valiant gore; 

For law is ſtrict, and war is nothing more, 


I Sex, We are for law, he dies, urge it no mare, 


On height of aur diſpleaſure : friend, or brother, 
He forfeits his own blood, that ſpills another. 


ALc, Muſt it be ſo ? it muſt not be: 


| My lords, I do beſeech you know me. 
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It could not elſe be I ſhould prove fo baſe, 
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2 SEN. How ? | 

ALc. Call me to your remembrances. 
3 SEN, What! 
ALC. I cannot think but your age hath forgot me, 


1 
I SE! 
281 
g able lor 
| I SEN 
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new fea 
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To ſve, and be deny'd ſuch common grace. 
My wounds ake at you. 
1 SEN. Do you dare our anger? 
'Tis in few words, but ſpacious in effect. 
We baniſh thee for ever. 
ALc. Baniſh me! 
Baniſh your dotage, baniſh uſury, 
T hat make the ſenate ugly. 
1 SEN, If after two days ſhine, Athens e contain thet 
Attend our weightier judgment. 
And, (not to ſwell our ſpirit,) 
He ſhall be executed preſently. [Exeunt, 
AL c. Gods keep you old enough, that you may live 
Only in bone, that none may look on you. 
I'm worſe than mad: I have kept back their foes 
While they have told their money, and let out 
Their coin upon large intereſt; I myſelf, 
Rich only in large hurts. All thoſe, for this: 
Is this the balſam that the uſuring ſenate 
Pours into captains wounds? ha! Baniſhment ! 
It comes not ill: I hate not to be baniſht, 
It is a cauſe worthy my ſpleen and fury, 
That I may ſtrike at Athens. Il cheer up 
My diſcontented troops, and lay for hearts. 
*Tis honour with moſt lands to be at odds; | 
Soldiers as little ſhould brook wrongs, as gods. [5x 


Tin. 
bow fart 
| 1 Spy 
pordſhip, 
Vor. 


TIMONor ATHENS. II. 7. 49 
$CENE: Un. 
TinoN's Houſe, 


Enter divers Senators at ſeveral doors. 
1 SEN. The good time of the day to you, Sir. 
2 sex. Ialſowiſhitto you: I think this honour- 
able lord did but try us this other day. 
| 18ex, Upon that were my thoughts tiring when we 
Fencountred, I hope it is not ſo low with him, as he 
made it ſeem in the tryal of his ſeveral friends. 
| 2 Sen. It ſhould not be, by the perſwaſion of his 
new feaſting. 
| 1 Sex. I ſhould think ſo: he hath "ER me an ear- 
Ineſt inviting, which many my near occaſions did urge 
me to put off: but he hath conjur'd me beyond them, 
and I muſt needs appear. 
| 2x, In like manner was I in debt to my impor- 
tunate buſineſs ; but he would not hear my excuſe, I 
jam ſorry, whea be ſent to borrow of me, that my pro- 
mon was out. 
Iss x. l am ſick of that grief too, as I underſtand 
how all things go. 
| 2 SEN. Every man here's ſo, What would he have 
borrow'd of you? 
I Sen, A thouſand pieces. 
2 SEN, A thouſand pieces! 
1 SEN. What of you? 
3 SEN, He ſent to me, Sir 
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here he comes, 


Enter TiMoN and attendants, 


8. [Exit 


Tim, With all my heart, gentlemen both——and 


ow fare you ? 


| SEN, Ever at the beſt, hearing well of your 
Pordſhip, 
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50 TIMONor ATHENS, III. 7. 
2 Sen. The ſwallow follows not ſummer more vil. 


| ingly, than we your lordſhip, 


Tim. Nor more willingly leaves winter: ſuch fum- 
mer-birds are men. Gentlemen, our dinner will not 
recompence this long (tay: feaſt your ears with the 
muſick a while; if they will fare ſo harſhly as on the 
trumpets "Ile" we ſhall to't preſently, 

1 SEN, I hope it remains not unkindly with your 
lordſhip, that I return'd you an empty meſſenger. 

T1M. O Sir, let it not trouble you. 

2 Sen, My noble lord, 

Tim. Ah my good friend, what cheer ? 

[ The banquet brought in, 

2 SEN. Moſt honourable lord, I'm e'en ſick of 
ſhame, that when your lordſhip t'other day ſent to me, 
I was ſo unfortunate a beggar. 

Tim. Think not on't, fir, 

2 SEN, If you had ſent but two hours before —— 

Tim. Let it not cumber your better remembrance, 


Come, bring in all together. 


2 SEN, All cover'd diſhes ! 

1 SEN. Royal cheer, I warrant you. 

3 SEN, Doubt not that, if money and the ſeaſon 
can yield it. 

SEN. How do you! ? what's the news ? 

3 Sen. Alcibiades is baniſht: hear you of it? 

BoTH. Alcibiades baniſh'd ! 

3 Sen. 'Tis ſo, be ſure of it. 

1 SEN, How ? how? 

2 SEN, I pray you upon what ? 

Tin. My worthy friends, will you draw near? 

3 Sex. I'll tell you more anon. Here's a noble 
fealt toward. 

2 SEN, This is the old man ſtill, 
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TIMONor ATHENS. III. 7. 51 
3Sen, Will't hold ? will't hold? 
2 SEN, It does, but time will, and fJo—— 


3 SEN. I do conceive. 
Tim, Each man to his ſtool, with that ſpur as he 


t would to the lip of his miſtreſs: your diet ſhall be in 


all places alike. Make not a city feaſt of it, to let the 
meat cool ere we can agree upon the firſt place. Sit, fit, 
The Gods require our thanks, | 
You great benefactors, ſprinile our ſociety with thanks 


© /ulneſs. For your own gifts, make yourſelves prais d: 
but reſerve ſtill to give, leſt your deities be deſpiſed. Lend 
lo each man enough, that one need not lend ts another. 
For were your godheads to borrow of men, men would 
| forſake the gods. Make the meat beloved, more than 
| the man that gives it. Let no aſſembly of twenty, be 
| without a ſcore of villains. If there fit twelve women 
| at the table, let a dozen of them be as they are 
The reſt of your fees, © gods, the ſenators of Athens, to- 
| gether with the common lag of people, what is amiſs in 
| them you gods, make ſuitable for deſtruction. For theſe 
| my friends 
| bleſs them, and to nothing are they welcome, 
| Uncover dogs, and lap. 


as they are to me nothing, ſo in nothing 


Some ſpeak, What does his 1 mean? 
Some other. I know not, 
Tim, May you a better feaſt never behold, 


| You knot of mouth-friends : ſmoke, and lukewarm 


water 


s your perfection. This is Timon's laſt, 

| Who ſtuck and ſpangled you with flatteries, 

| Waſhes it off, and ſprinkles in your faces 

| Your reaking villany. Live loath'd, and long, 
Moſt ſmiling, ſmooth, deteſted paraſites, 

| Courteous deſtroyers, affable wolves, meek bears, 


9 


52 TIMON Or ATHENS. III. 7. 


You fools of fortune, trencher- friends, time: flies, 
| Cap-and-knee ſlaves, vapors, and minute-jacks 
Bo Of man and bealt ; the infinite malady 
| Cruſt you quit o'er !—— What, doſt thou go? 
1 Soft, take thy phyſic firſt thou too and thou— Mp 
F [Throwing the diſhes at them, and drives eiii cu. : 
A Stay, I will lend thee money borrow none. | 
m4 What! all in motion? henceforth be no feaſt, 
=. Whereat a villain's not a welcome gueſt. | fAndf 
1 | Burn houſe, ſink Athens, henceforth hated be * Obed 
70 Of Timon, man, and all humanity ! Exit. © Pluck 
Re-enter the Senators, ; *Andr 
* mt I SEN, How now, my lords? | 
2 SEN, Know you the quality of ne Timon's fury 
\ 3 SEN. Puſh, did you ſee my cap ? 
1 4 SEN. I've loſt my gown. 
1 1 SEN. He's but a mad lord, and nought but hu: 
1 mour ſways him. He gave me a jewel th' other day, 
108 and now he has beat 1 it out of my cap. Did you kt 
4 my jewel ? 
a 2 SEN, Did you ſee my cap? 
ne 3 SEN. Here *tis, 
/ 5 4 Sen. Here lyes my gown. 
MI 1 SEN, Let's make no ſtay, 
1 65 2 SEN, Lord Timon's mad. 
THY 3 SEN, I feel't upon my bones. 
1 4 SEN. One day he gives us diamonds, next di) 
1 ſtones. [ Exeun 
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TIMONor ATHENS. w. 1. 53 


p E 4 r W. SCENE; 
? Without the walls of Athens, 
| 
Enter Timon, ' | 
ein cut, ET me look back upon thee, O thou wall, 
b That girdleſt in thoſe wolves ! dive in the 
| : earth, 
| © And fence not Athens! Matrons, turn incontinent ; 
- | © Obedience fail in children; ſlaves and fools 
[ Exit We Pluck the grave wrinkled 1 from the bench, 


And miniſter in their ſteads: To general filths 
Convert o' th' inſtant, green virginity ! 

n's fury! I © Do't in your parents eyes. Bankrupts, hold faſt, 
Rather than render back; out with your knives, 
And cut your truſters throats. Bound ſervants, ſteal ; 

but hu © Large handed robbers your grave maſters are, 

ther da © And pill by law. Maid, to thy maſter's bed; 

4 you ſe! © Thy miſtreſs is o' th' brothel. Son of ſixteen, 
Pluck the lin'd crutch from thy old limping fire, | 
And with it beat his brains out. Fear and Piety, | 1 
| © Religion to the gods, peace, juſtice. truth, | 
| © Domeſtick awe, night-reſt, and neighbourhood, 

* Inſtruction, manners, myſteries and trades, 
Degrees, obſervances, cuſtoms and laws, 
Decline to your coufounding contraries ! 

next dj And yet confuſion live! plagues incident to men, 

[ Exeuit. WW Your potent and infectious fevers heap 

On Athens, ripe for ſtroke! Thou cold Sciatica, 

| Cripple our ſenators, that their limbs may halt 

| As lamely as their manners. Luſt and liberty 

Creep in the minds and marrows of our youth, 

That gainſt the ſtream of virtue they may ſtrive, 

b And drown themſelves in riot. Itches, blains, 


1 
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* Sow all the Athenian boſoms, and their crop 

* Be general leproſie: breath infect breath, 

That their ſociety (as their friendſhip) may 

© Be meerly poiſon. Nothing [ll bear from thee, 

© But nakedneſs, thou deteſtable town ! 

Take thou that too, with multiplying banns : 
Timon will to the woods, where he ſhall find 

Th' unkindeſt beaſt much kinder than mankind. 
The gods confound (hear me you good gods all) 
Th” Athenians both within and out that wall; 

And grant, as Timon grows, his hate may grow, 
To the whole race of mankind, high and low, [ Ext 


SCENE II. 
Timon's Houſe. 


Enter Fi.Avivus with favs or three ſervants. 


I SER, Hear you, good maſter ſteward, where: 


our maſter? 
Are we undone, caſt off, nothing remaining ? 
F Av. Alack, my fellows, what ſhould I ſay to you! 

Let me be recorded by the righteous gods, 

I am as poor as you. 

I SER, Such a houſe broke! 
So noble a maſter faln ! all gone ! and not 
One friend to take his fortune by the arm, 


And goalong with him ? 


SER. © As we do turn our backs 
* From our companion, thrown into his grave, 
* So his familiars to his buried fortunes 
* Slink all away, leave their falſe vows with him 
Like empty purſes pick'd : and his poor ſelf 
A dedicated beggar to the air, 
© With his diſeaſs of all - ſnunn d poverty, 
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Walks like Contempt alone. More of our fellows, 
Enter other Servants, 
FLA. All broken implements of a ruin'd houſe! 
3 SER. Yet do our hearts wear Timon's livery, 
That ſee I by our faces; we are fellows, 
* Serving alike in ſorrow. Leak'd is our bark, 
And we, poor mates, ſtand on the dying deck, 
Hearing the ſurges threat: we mul all part . 
Into the ſea of air. 
FL A. Good fellows all, 
The lateſt of my wealth I'll ſhare amongſt you. 
Where- ever we ſhall meet, for Timon's ſake, 
Let's yet be fellows: ſhake our heads, and ſay, 
(As 'twere a knell unto our maſter's fortunes) 
We have ſeen better days. Let each take ſome 
Nay put out all your hands ; not one word more, 
Thus part we rich in ſorrow, parting poor. 
[He gives them money, they embrace and part 
; ſeveral ways. 
Oh the fierce wretchedneſs that glory brings us ! 
Who would not wiſh to be from wealth exempt, 
bince riches point to miſery and contempt ? 
Who'd be ſo mock'd with glory, as to live 
put in a dream of friendſhip ? 
To have his pomp, and all what ſtate compounds, 
Put only painted like his vaniſh'd friends! 
£0or honeſt lord! brought low by his own heart, 
Indone by goodneſs : : ſtrange unuſual blood, 
hen man's worſt ſin is, he does too much good. 
Who then dares to be half ſo kind again ? 
for bounty that makes gods, does {till mar men. 
Y deareſt lord, bleſt to be molt accurs'd, 
ſich only to be wretched ; thy great fortunes 
Pre made thy chief icons: Alas, kind lord! 
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He's flung in rage from this ungrateful ſeat ] His ſer 
Of monſtrous friends : nor has he with him to Deltru, 
Supply his life, or that which can command it: | 

I'll follow and enquire him out, Who ſe 
I'll ever ſerve his mind with my beſt will, With rl 

Whilſt I have gold, I'Il be his ſteward (till, [ Exit, Cold? 
| | No god 
SCENE III. Roots, 
lack, 

The Woods. 


Bale, D. 
Enter Ti ox. ou g 
Tim, O bleſſed breeding ſun, draw from the earti: 

Rotten humidity : below thy ſiſter's orb 

Infect the air. Twinn'd brothers of one womb, 
Whoſe procreation, reſidence, and birth 

Scarce 1s dividant, touch with ſeveral fortunes, 
The greater ſcorns the leſſer. Not ev'n nature, 
To whom all ſores lay ſiege, can bear great fortune 
But by contempt of nature. 

Raiſe me this beggar, and deny't that lord, 

The ſenator ſhall bear contempt hereditary, 

The beggar native honour: 

It is the paſture lards the beggar's ſides, 

The want that makes him lean. Who dares? who dares, 
In purity of manhood, ſtand upright, 

And ſay, this man's a flatterer? if one be, 
So are they all, for every * greeze of fortune 

Is ſmooth'd by that below. The learned pate 
Ducks to the golden fool: + All is oblique, 

There's nothing level in our curſed natures 

But direct villainy. Then be abhorr'd, 

All feaſts, ſocieties, and throngs of men, 
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M ſemblable, yea himſelf, Timon diſdains, 
beſtruction phang mankind! Earth, yield me roots! 
5 [ Digging the earth. 
© Who ſeeks for better of thee, ſawce his palate 

EWith thy moſt operant poiſon.—What is here ? 
Cold? yellow, glittering, precious gold? 

No gods, I am no idle votariſt. 

Robots, you clear heav'ns ! thus much of this will make 
EBlack, white; foul, fair; wrong, right; 

Bale, noble; old, young; coward, valiant. 
ou nods! why this? what this? you gods! ? why, 


[ Exit, 


he earth this 
Will lug your prieſts and ſervants from your ſides: 
b, N Pluck ſtout mens pillows from below their heads. 


This yellow ſlave | 
Will knit and break religions; bleſs th' accurs d; 


8 

ay | Make the hoar leproſie ador'd ; place thieves, 
9 . | . 1 

ortune Q And give them title, knee, 100 approbation 


With ſenators on the bench: this is it 

That makes the wappen'd widow wed again; 

she, whom the ſpittle houſe and ulcerous ſores 

Would caſt the gorge at, this embalms and ſpices 
To th' April day again. Come, damned earth, 

ho dare, I Thou common whore of mankind, that putt'ſt odds 

Among the rout of nations, Iwill make thee 

Do thy right gature [ March a far o.] Ha! a 

drum ?—thou'rt quick, 

ut yet I'll bury thee—thou'lt go ( ſtrong thief) 

Vhen gouty keepers of thee cannot ſtand, 

ay, ſtay thou our for earneſt. [Keeping ſome gold. 
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58 TIMONor ATHENS. v. 4. V 
art a man 


Enter ALCIBIADES with drum and fife in warlite | ALC, I 


manner, and PRYNIA and TIMANDRA. TIN.” 

: " | Ac, 1 
Arc. What art thou there? ſpeak. E Tin. 4 
Tim. A beaſt, as thou art. Cankers gnaw thy heat Timax 
For ſhewing me again the eyes of man. | Voic'd fo 1 
ALc. What is thy name? is man ſo hateful to the, Tim. 4 
That art thyſelf a man! Tinas 
Ii. I am Mifanthropos, and hate mankind, WM Tin, | 
For thy part, I do wiſh thou wert a dog, | Give them 
That I might love thee ſomething, Make uſe « 
ALC. I know thee well : | For tubs ar 
But in thy fortunes am unlearn'd and ſtrange. To th' fub 


T1m. Iknow thee too, and more than as I know th Timan 
I not deſire to know, Follow thy drum, Ac. P 
With man's blood paint the ground, gules, gules, Are drown 
Religious canons, civil laws are cruel, have but 
Then what ſhould war be ? this fell whore of thine The want 
Hath in her more deſtruction than thy ſword, In my pen 
For all her cherubin look. How curſe 
Par. Thy lips rot off! Forgetting 
Tim. I will not kiſs thee, then the rot returns {But for thy 
To thine own lips again. | Tim, I 
ALc. How came the noble Timon to this chang Arc. I. 
T1m. As the moon does, by wanting light to git Tin. 


But then renew I could not like the moon; I tro 
There were now no ſuns to borrow of, [3 ad rather 
ALC. Noble Timon, what friendſhip may I do the- AL c. W 


Tin. None, but to maintain my opinion. Here's gold 
Arc. What is it, Timon? iu. K. 
T1M, Promiſe me friendſhip, but perform none. | Are. W 
thou wilt not promiſe, the gods plague thee, for tis ; Tix, V 


5 TIM ONOFF ATHENS. IV. 4. 59 
art a man: if thou doſt perform, confound thee, for 
don art a man. 
i $ ALC, I've heard in ſome ſort of thy miſeries. 
Ti. Thou ſaw'ſt them when I had proſperity. 
Ac. I ſee them now, then was a bleſſed time. 
| Tim, As thine is now, held with a brace of harlots. 
y heat Tina Is this th'Athenian minion,wiom the world 


Voic'd fo regardfully ? 
0 the, Tim, Art thou Timandra ? | 
KF Tinax. Yes. [thee : 
d. Tin. Be a whore till: they love thee not that uſe 


| Give them diſeaſes, leaving with thee their luſt: 
Make uſe of thy ſalt hours, ſeaſon the ſlaves 
For tubs and baths, bring down the roſe-cheek'd youth 
To th' fubfaſt, and the diet. 
ow the TI MAN. Hang thee, monſter ! 
f AL e. Pardon him, ſweet Timandra, for his wits 
les, Are drown'd and loſt in his calamities. 
Thave but little gold of late, brave Timon, 
thine The want whereof doth daily make revolt 
In my penurious band. I heard and griev'd, 
How curſed Athens, mindleſs of thy worth, 
{Worgetting thy great deeds, when neighbour ſtates, 
irns hut for thy ſword and fortune, trod upon them 
| Tim, I pr'ythee beat thy drum, and get thee gone. 
chang?! Arc. I am thy friend, and pity thee, dear Timon. 
to gi Tim. How doſt thou pity him, whom thou doſt 
i trouble ? 
Tad rather be alone. 
Arc. Why fare thee well, 
Here's gold for thee, 
Tin. Keep it, I canot eat it. 
Fee When I have laid proud Athens on a h2ap— 
Tin. War'ſt thou gainſt Athens? 
5 H 2 
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Ac. Ay, Timon, and have cauſe. 
Tim, The gods confound them all then in thy 
conquelt, 
And after, Thee, when thou haſt conquered, 
Ac. Why me, Timon? 
Tin. That by killing of villains 
Thou waſt born to conquer my country. 


Put up thy gold. G0 on, here's gold, 80 On; 


© Be as a planetary plague, when Jove 

Will o'er ſome high-vic'd city hang his poiſon 

© In the lick air: Let not thy ſword skip one, 

* Pity not honour'd age for his white beard, 

© He is an uſurer, Strike me the matron, 

© It is her habit only that is honeſt, 

© Herſelf's a bawd. Let not the virgin's cheek 

Make ſoft thy trenchant ſword ; for thoſe mulk-paps 

That through the window-barn bore at men's ez cs, 

Are not within the leaf of pity writ, 

Set them down horrible traitors, Spare not the bave 

Whoſe dimpled ſmiles from fools exhauſt their mercy; 

Think it a baſtard, whom the oracle 

Hath doubtfully pronounc'd thy throat ſhall cut, 

And mince it ſans remorſe, Swear againſt objects, 

Put armour on thine ears, and on thine eyes; 

Whoſe proof, nor yells of mothers, maids, nor babes, 

Nor fight of prieſt in holy veſtments bleeding, 

Shall pierce a jot. There's gold to pay thy ſoldiers. 

Make large confuſion ; and thy fury ſpent, 

Confounded be thyſelf. Speak not, be gone, 

ALc, Haſt thou gold yet? 

I'll take the gold thou giv ſt me, not thy counſel. 

Tiu. Doſt thou, or doſt thou not, heav'n's curl 
upon thee, more. 

Born. Give us ſome gold, good Timon : hall o 
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> Tim. Enough to make a whore forſwear her trade, 
thy And to make whore a bawd. Hold up, you ſluts, 
; 5 | Your aprons mountant, you're not othable, 
Although I know you'll ſwear, terribly ſwear 
Into ſtrong ſhudders and to heavenly agues 
Th' immortal gods that hear you. Spare your oaths : 
I'll truſt to your conditions, be whores (till, 
And he whoſe pious breath ſeeks to convert you, 
ge ſtrong in whore, allure him, burn him up. 
Let your cloſe fire predomitate his ſmoak, 
And be no turn-coats : yet may your pains fix months 
© Be quite contrary, Make falſe hair, and thatch 
| Your poor thin roofs with burthens of the dead, 
(some that were hang'd) no matter: 
Wear them, betray with them; and whore on Rill. 
pays 7 Paint ' till a horſe may mire upon your face; 
eyes, A pox of wrinkles ! 
Born. Well, more gold——what then? 
babe Believe that we'll do any thing for gold. 


mere Tim. Conſumptions ſowW 

ln hollow bones of man, ſtrike their ſharp ſhins, 
t, And mar mens ſpurring. Crack the lawyer's voice, 
&s, That he may never more falſe title plead, 


Nor ſound his quillets ſnrilly. Hoar the Flamen, 
babes, That ſcolds againſt the quality of fleſh, 
And not believes himſelf. Down with the noſe, 
Down with it flat, take the bridge quite away 
Of him, that his particular to foreſee 


smells from the gen'ral weal. Make curl'd-pate ruf- 
; fans bald, 


diers. 


fel, And let the unſcar'd braggarts of the war 

's curk Derive ſome pain from you. Plague all; | 
more Urbat your activity may defeat, and quell | 
alt tho! re ſource of all erection, | 


-There's more gold. 1 
| 
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Do you damn others, and let this damn you, 

[ Timon, 
BoTH, More counſel with more money, bounteous 
Tim. More whore, more miſchief firſt; I've given 

you earneſt, [Timon : 
ALC, Strike up the drum tow'rds Athens; farewel 

If I thrive well, I'll viſit thee again. 

T1M, If I hope well, I'll never ſee thee more, 
ALc. I never did thee harm, 

Tim. Yes, thou ſpok'ſt well of me. 

AL c. Call'ſt thou that harm? 

Tim. Men daily find it. Get thee hence away, 

And take thy beagles with thee, 

Al c. We but offend him, ſtrike. 


8 E NE y. 


Tin. That Nature being ſick of man's unkindnels 
© Should yet be hungry! Common mother, thou 
© Whoſe womb unmeaſurable, and infinite breaſt 


[ Exeunt, 


© Teems, and feeds all; oh thou! whole ſelf-ſame 


© mettle 
© (Whereof thy proud child, arrogant n man, is putt) 
© Engenders the black toad and adder blue, 
© The gilded newt, and eyleſs venom'd worm; 
With all th' abhorred births below criſp heav'n 
© Whereon Hyperion's quickning fire doth ſhine; 
© Yield him, who all thy human ſons do's hate, 


© From forth thy plenteous boſom, one poor root! 


* Enſfear thy fertile and conceptious womb; 

Let it no more bring out ingrateful man. 

© Go great with tygers, dragons, wolves and bears, 
© Teem with new monſters whom thy upward face 
* Hath to the marbled manſion all above 

Never preſented—O, a root dear thanks 
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ö | © Dry up thy marrows, veins. and plough-torn leas, 
© Whereof ingrateful man with liqu”rith draughts, 
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And morſels unctious, greaſes his pure mind, 


© That from it all conſideration flips —— 


8 RENE Vi. 


Enter APEMANTUS. 


| More man? plague, plague. 


APEM, I was directed hither, Men report 


| Thou doſt affect my manners, and doſt uſe them. 
| Tin, 'Tis then, becauſe thou doſt not keep a dog 


| Whom I would imitate; conſumption catch thee ! 


, From change of fortune. Why this ſpade ? this place ? 


APEM, This is in thee a nature but affected, 
A poor unmanly melancholy, ſprung 


© This ſlave-like habit, and theſe looks of care? 
Thy flatt'rers yet wear ſilk, drink wine, lye ſoft, 
Hug their diſeas'd perfumes, and have forgot 

| That ever Timon was. Shame not theſe woods, 
By putting on the cunning of a carper, 

| Be thou a flatt'rer now, and ſeek to thrive 

Buy that which has undone thee ; hinge thy knee, 
| And let his yery breath whom thou'lt obſerve 

| Blow off thy cap; praiſe his molt vicious (train, 
And call it excellent. Thou waſt told thus: 


Thou gav'ſt thine ears, like tapſters, that bid welcome 

| To knaves, and all approachers: 'tis moſt juſt 

That thou turn raſcal : 
| Raſcals ſhould have't, Do not aſſume my likeneſs. 

{ Tim, Were I like thee, I'd throw away myſelf, 

Ar EM. Thou'aſt caſt away thyſelf, being like thyſelf. 

1 * long a mad- man, now a fool. What, think'ſt thou 


* 
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hadſt thou wealth again, 


That the bleak air, thy boiſterous chamberlain 
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Will put thy ſhirt on warm? will theſe moiſt trees 
© That have out- liv'd the eagle, page thy heels, 
And ſkip when thou point'ſt out? will the cold brock 
© Candied with ice, cawdle thy morning taſte 
© Tocure thy o'er-nighr's ſurfeit? Call the creatures 
© Whoſe naked natures livein all the ſpight 
Of wreakful heav'n, whoſe bare unhouſed trunks 
© To the conflicting elements expos'd, 
© Anſwer meer nature; bid them flatter thee ; 
© Oh! thou ſhalt find 
Tim, A fool of thee; depart. 
ArENM. I love thee better now than e'er I did. 
Ti. I hate thee worſe. 
ArEM. Why? 
Tim, Thou flatt'reſt miſery. 
APE, I flatter not, but ſay thou art a caytiff. 
Tim. Why doſt thou ſeek me out ? 
ArEM. To vex thee. 
Tim. Always a villain's office, or a fool's. 
Doſt pleaſe thyſelf in't? 
ArEM. Ay. 
Tim. What! a knave too? 
Aeem. If thou didſt put this ſowre cold habit on 
To caſtigate thy pride, twere well; but thou 
Dot it enforcedly : thoud'ſt courtier be 
Wert thou not beggar. Willing miſery 
Out- lives incertain pomp ; is crown'd before: 
The one is filling ſtill, never compleat ; 
The other, at high wiſh : Beſt ſtates, contentleſe, 
Have a diſtracted and moſt wretched being, 
Worſe than the worſt, content. 
Thou ſnouldſt deſire to die, being miſerable. 
TI. Not by his breath, that is more miſerable. 
© Thou art a ſlave, whom fortune's tender arm 
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With favour never claſpt; but bred a dog. 
ladſt thou, like us, from our firſt ſwath proceeded 
| © Through ſweet degrees that this brief world affords, 
Too ſuch, as may the paſhve drugs of it 

+ ee command; thou wouldſt have plung'd thyſelf 


© In general riot, melied down thy youth 

© In different beds of luſt, and never learn'd 

© The icy precepts of reſpect, but followed 

© The ſugar'd game before thee, But myſelf, 


| © Who had the world as my confectionary, 

The mouths, the tongues, the eyes, the hearts of men 
At duty more than I could frame employments; 
That numberleſs upon me ſtuck, as leaves 

Do on the oak; have with one winter's bruſh 

| © Fall'n from their boughs, and left nie open, bare 
Por every ſtorm that blows. I to bear this, 

| That never knew but better, is ſome burthen. 

| Thy nature did commence in ſufi'rance, time 

| © Hath made thee hard in't. Why ſhouldit thou hate 


men? 


4 « They never flatter'd thee. What haſt thou given? 
If thou wilt curſe, thy father, that poor rag, 

| © Muſt be thy ſubject, who in ſpight put ſtuff 

To ſome ſhe-beggar, and compounded thee 


Poor rogue hereditary, Hence! be gone 
| If thou hadſt not been the worſt of men, 


| Thou had(t been knave and flatterer. 


APEM, Art thou proud yet? 
Tim. Ay, that I am not thee, 
APEM. I, that I was no prodigal. 
Tim. I, that I am one now, 


Were all the wealth 1 have, ſhut up in thee, 


d give thee leave to hang it. Get thee gone 
That the whole life of Athens were in this! 
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Thus would I eat it.“ [Eating a rut, 
APE M. What wouldſt thou have to Athens? 
Tin. Thee thither in a whirlwind ; if thou wilt, 

Tell them there I have gold; look, ſo I have. 
ApEM. Here is no uſe for gold. 

Tim, The belt and trueft: 


For here it ſleeps, and does no hired harm. 


Ar EM. Where. ly'ſt a-nights, Timon? 

TI. Under that's above me. 
Where feed'ſt thou a-days, Apemantus ? 

ApEM. Where my ſtomach finds meat, or rather 
where | eat it. | 

Tim, Would poiſon were obedient, and knew my 
mind, 

ArEM. Where would thou ſend it? 

Tim, To ſauce thy difhes, 

AE M. The middle of humanity thou never knew” 
eſt, but the extremity of both ends. When thou walt 


in thy gilt, and thy perfume, they mockt thee, for t00 


much curioſity; in thy rags thou knowelt none, but 
art deſpis'd for the contrary, F What things in the 
world canſt thou neareſt compare to thy flatterers ! 


* Thus would I eat it. 
A EM. Here will I mend thy feaſt. 
TIM. Firſt mend thy company, take away thyſelf. 
Ar EM. So ſhall I mend my own, by th” lack of thine. 
T1 mM. ?Tis not well mended ſo, it is but botcht; 

If not, I would it were. 
AP EM. What wouldſt thou, Cc. 


+ the contrary. There's a medler for thee, eat it. 
T1M. On what I hate, I feed not. 
Ap EM. Doſt hate a medler? 

TI u. Ay, though it look like thee. 
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rat, Ti. Women neareſt; but men, men are the things 
themſelves. What Vovidll thou do with the wor ld, 
it, I Apemantus, if it lay in thy power? 

Ap M. Give it the beaſts, to be rid of the men. 

Ti. Wouldſt thou have thyſelf fall in the confu- 
ſion of men, or remain a beaſt with the beaſts 
ArEM. Ay, Timon. 

Tim. A beaſtly ambition, which the gods grant 
* thee tattain to. If thou wert a lion, the fox would 
bbeguile thee; if thou wert the lamb, the fox would 
ather eat thee ; if thou wert the fox, the lion would ſuſpect 
| © thee, when peradventure thou wert accus'd by the 
mf * aſs; if thou wert the aſs, thy dulneſs would torment 
the ; and ſtill thou liv'ſt but as a breakfaſt to the 
voll. If thou wert the wolf, thy greedineſs would 
| © afflit thee; and oft thou ſhouldſt hazard thy life for 
Knew ; c thy dinner. Wert thou the unicorn, pride and wrath 
u walt would confound thee, and make thine own ſelf the 
or 100 © conqueſt of thy fury. Wert thou a bear, thou 
e, but , * wouldſt be kill'd by the horſe; wert thou a horſe, 
in te thou wouldſt be ſeized by the leopard; wert thou a 
ers? leopard, thou wert german to the lion, and the ſpots 


* of thy kindred were jurors on thy life, All thy ſafe- 


ty were remotion, and thy defence abſence, What 


ne. Ab ru. An thou hadſt hated medlers ſooner, thou ſhouldſt 
bave loved thyſelf better now. What man didſt thou ever 

know unthrift, that was beloved after his means? 

Ti. Who without thoſe means thou talk'ſt of, didſt thou 

ever know beloved? 

Aer M. Myſelf. 

Ti. I underſtand thee, thou hadſt REAL means to keep 

I a dog, 

 Avrgm, What things &c. 
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© beaſt couldſt thou be, that were not ſubject to: 
© beaſt? and what a beaſt art thou already, and feel 
6 not thy loſs in transformation! 

APE A. If thou could(t pleaſe me with ſpeaking to 
me, thou might'ſt have hit upon it here, The com- 
monwealth ot Athens is become a foreſt of beaſts. 

Tim, How has the aſs broke the wall, that thou 
art out of the city? 

Ar EM. Thou art the cap of all the fools alive. 

Tin. Would thou wert clean enough to ſpit upon. 
A plague on thee! 

ArEm. Thou art too bad to curſe. 

Tim. All villains that do ſtand by thee, are pure. 

ApE M. There is no leproſie but what thou ſpeak'it. 

Tim, I'Il beat thee; but I ſhould infect my hands, 

AyEm. I would my tongue could rot them off, 

Tim, Away thou iſſue of a mangy dog! 

Choler does kill me, that thou art alive; 
I ſwoon to ſee thee. 

APEM, Would thou wouldſt burſt, 

Tim, Away thou tedious rogue, I am ſorry I ſhall 
loſe a ſtone by thee, 

AE M. Beaſt ! 

Tim. Slave! 

APEM, Toad ! 

T1m. Rogue! rogue! rogue! 

I am ſick of this falſe world, and will love nought 
But ev'n the meer neceſſities upon it. 
Then Timon preſently prepare thy grave; 
Lye where the light foam of the ſea may beat 
Thy grave-ſtone daily; make thine epitaph, 
That death in me, at others lives may laugh. 
O thou ſweet king: killer, and dear divorce 
[ Looking on the gol 
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e 'Twixt natural ſon and fire ! thou bright defiler 


69 


to 1 : 
ſcet 1 © Of Hymen's pureſt bed! thou valiant Mars, 
| N Thou ever young, freſh, lov'd, and delicate wooer, 
np to 9 ' © Whoſe bluſh doth thaw the conſecrated ſnow, 
com. That lyes on Dian's lap! thou viſible god, 


, | © That ſouldreſt cloſe impoſſibilities, 

thou And mak'ſt them kifs ! that ſpeak'ſt with every tongue 
Jo every purpoſe; Oh thou touch of hearts! 

| | © Think thy ſlave man rebels, and by thy virtue 

upon. * Set them into confounding odds, that beaſts 
May have the world in empire. 
Ark M. Would 'twere ſo, 

ure. But not till I am dead. I'll ſay thou haſt gold; 

yl bos wilt be throng'd to ſhortly. 

hands, © Tim. Throng'd to? 

ff. | ArPEM, Ay. 

Tin. Thy back, I pr'ythee. 

Arn, Live, and love thy miſery: 

Tin. Long live ſo, and ſo die. Iam quit. 


Artm, Mo things like men — Eat, Timon, and 


I hal | bor them. The plague of company light upon thee ; 

| I will fear to catch it, and give way. When! know 

not what elſe to do, I'll ſee thee again. 

| Tim, When there is nothing living but thee, thou 
| ſhalt be welcome. I had rather be a beggar's dog than 

| Apemantus, 5 [Exit Apem. 


SCENE VII. 


Enter Thieves, 


1 Tur. Where ſhould he have this gold? It is 
ſome poor fragment, ſome ſlender ort of his remain- 
| der: the meer want of gold, and the falling off of 
friends, drove him into this melancholy. 


the gol 


IS . 
* Ki: 
E 


yo TIMONor ATHENS. Iv. 7, 


2 THitF, It is nois'd he hath a maſs of treaſure, 
3 Tuikr. Let us make the aſſay upon him; if he 
care not for't, he will ſupply us eaſily : if he coye- 
touſly reſerve it, how ſhall's get it. 
2 THIEF, True; for he bears it not about him: 
"tis hid. 
1 Tuixr. Is not this he? 
ALL, Where? 
2 THIEF, Tis his deſcription, 
3 THitxr. He; I know him, 
ALL, Save thee, Timon, 
Tin, Now thieves. 
ALL, Soldiers; not thieves. 
T1m. Both too, and women's ſons. 
ALL. We are not thieves, but men that much do 
want, [ meat, 
Tim, Your greateſt want is, you want much of 
Why ſhould you want? behold, the earth hath roots; 
Within this mile break forth an hundred ſprings; 
The oaks bear maſts, the briers ſcarlet hips. 
The bounteous houſwife Nature on each buſh 
Lays her full meſs before you. Want ? why want? 
1 Taigr, We cannot live on graſs, on berries, water, 
As beaſts, and birds, and fiſhes, _ [ fiſhes; 
Tim. Nor on the beaſts themſelves, the birds and 
You muſt eat men. Yet thanks I muſt you con, 
That you are thieves profeſt; that you work not 
In holier ſhapes ; for there is boundleſs theft 
In limited profeſſions. Raſcals, thieves, 
Here's gold. Go, ſuck the ſubtle blood o'th' grape, 


Till the high fever ſeethe your blood to broth, 


And ſo ſcape hanging. Truſt not the phyſician, 


His antidotes are poiſon, and he ſlays 


More than you rob. Take wealth, and live togeth® 


; feſſion, b 
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Do villany, do, ſince you proteſt to do't, 
if he 1 Like workmen; III example you with thievery. 
dove - The ſun's a thief, and with his great attraction 
Robs the vaſt ſea. The moon's an arrant thief, 
him: And her pale fire ſhe ſnatches from the ſun, 
| The ſea's a thief, whoſe liquid ſurge reſolves 
The moon into ſalt tears, The earth's a thief, 
| That feeds and breeds by a compoſure ſtoln 
From gen'ral excrement : each thing's a thief, 
The laws, your curb and whip, in their rough power 
| Have uncheck'd theft. Love not yourſelves, away, 
| Rob one another, there's more gold; cut throats 
All that you meet are thieves: to Athens go, 
Break open ſhops, for nothing can you (teal 
ch do But thieves do loſe it: ſteal not leſs for what 
"meat, ! give, and gold confound you howſoever! Amen. 


uch of | [ Exit, 
roots; 3 TH1eF. Has almoſt charm'd me from my pro- 
S3 | feſhon, by perſuading me to't, 


I THIEF, Tis in the malice of mankind, that he 
thus adviſes us, not to have us thrive in our myſtery. 
2 Thiee, III believe him as an enemy; and give 
| over my trade. 
| 1 Thitze, Let us firſt ſee peace in Athens; there is 
vo time ſo miſerable but a man may be true. [ Exe, 


3 
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ACT ↄ ˙ . 
The Woods and Timon's Cave. 


Enter FLAvius ts Ti Mo. 


FLAVIUS. 
H you gods ! 
Is yon deſpis d and ruinous man my lord? 

Full of decay and failing ? oh monument 
And wonder of good deeds, evilly beſtow'd! 
What change of honour deſp'rate want has made ! 
What viler thing upon the earth, than friends, 
Who can bring nobleſt minds to baſeſt ends? 
How rarely does it meet with this time's guiſe, 
When man was wiſht to love his enemies: 
Grant I may ever love, and rather woo 
Thoſe that would miſchief me, than thoſe that do, 
H'as caught me in his eye, I will preſent 
My honeſt grief to him; and, as my lord, 
Still ſerve him with my life. My deareſt maſter ! 

Tim, Away : what art thou ? 

FLA. Have you forgot me, fir ? 

Tin. Why doſt ask that? I have forgot all men. 
Then if thou granteſt that thou art a man 
I have forgot thee. 

FLA. An honelt ſervant. 

Ti. Then I know thee not: 
I ne'er had honeſt man about me, all 


1 kept were knaves, to ſerve in meat to villains. 


FLA. The gods are witneſs, 
Ne'er did poor ſteward wear a truer grief 
For his undone lord, than mine eyes for you. 


Tin. What, doſt thou weep ? come nearer, then! 
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Becauſe thou art a woman, and diſclaim'ſt 
Flinty mankind; whoſe eyes do never give, 
But or through luſt, or laughter. Pity's ſleeping; 
Strange times! that weep with laughing, not with 
weeping. | | 

FLa. I beg of you to know me, good my lord, 
T'accept my grief, and whilſt this poor wealth laſts, 
To entertain me as your ſteward ſtill. 

Tim, Had Ia ſteward 
So true, ſo juſt, and now ſo comfortable ? 


| It almoſt turns my dangerous nature wild, 


Let me behold thy face: ſurely, this man 


Was born of woman. 

Forgive my gen'ral and exceptleſs raſlineſs, 

E Perpetual, ſober gods! I doproclaim 

One honeſt man: miſtake me not, but one. 
No more I pray, and he's a ſteward. 

How fain would l have hated all mankind, 
And thou redeem'ſt thyſelf: but all ſave thee, 
| I fell with curſes. 

| Methinks thou art more honeſt now than wiſe : 
For, by oppreſling and betraying me, 

Thou might'ſt have ſooner got another ſervice: 
For many ſo arrive at ſecond maſters, 

Upon their firſt lord's neck. But tell me true, 

| (For I muſt ever doubt, though ne'er ſo ſure,) 
ls not thy kindneſs ſubtle, covetous, 
Auſuring kindneſs, as rich men deal gifts, 
Expecting in return twenty for one? 


FLA. No, my molt worthy maſter, (in whoſe breaſt 


Doubt and ſuſpect, alas, are plac'd too late,) 

Lou ſhould have fear'd falſe times, when you did fealt ; 
ESuſpea {till comes when an eſtate is leaſt. 

© That which I ſhew, heav'n knows, is meerly love, 
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SCENE I. 


The Moods and Timon's Cave. 
Enter FLavius ts TiMON. 
FLAVIVUsS. 
H you gods! 
Is yon deſpis'd and ruinous man my lord ? 
Full of decay and failing ? oh monument 
And wonder of good deeds, evilly beſtow'd ! 
What change of honour deſp'rate want has made ? 
What viler thing upon the earth, than friends, 
Who can bring nobleſt minds to baſeſt ends ? 
How rarely does it meet with this time's guiſe, 
When man was wiſht to love his enemies: 
Grant I may ever love, and rather woo 
Thoſe that would miſchief me, than thoſe that do. 
H'as caught me in his eye, I will preſent 
My honeſt grief to him; and, as my lord, 
Still ſerve him with my life. My deareſt maſter !_ 
Tim, Away : what art thou ? 
FLa. Have you forgot me, fir ? | 
Tim, Why doſt ask that? I have forgot all men. 
Then if thou granteſt that thou art a man 
I have forgot thee. 
FLA. An honeſt ſervant. 
Tim. Then I know thee not: 
I ne'er had honeſt man about me, all 
I kept were knaves, to ſerve in meat to villains, 
FLa. The gods are witneſs, 
Ne'er did poor ſteward wear a truer grief 
For his undone lord, than mine 2 for you. 


Tim. What, doſt thou weep ? come nearer, then! 
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t ß Becauſe thou art a woman, and diſclaim'ſt 
Flinty mankind; whoſe eyes do never give, 

But or through luſt, or laughter. Pity's ſleeping 3 
Strange times! that weep with laughing, not with 


weeping. 

FLa. I beg of you to know me, good my lord, 
T'accept my grief, and whilſt this poor wealth laſts, 
To entertain me as your ſteward (till, 

Tin, Had Ia ſteward 


So true, ſo juſt, and now ſo comfortable ? 
| It almoſt turns my dangerous nature wild, 


Let me behold thy face : ſurely, this man 
Was born of woman. 


Forgive my gen'ral and exceptleſs raſlineſs, 

© Perpetual, ſober gods! I do proclaim 

One honeſt man: miſtake me not, but one. 
No more I pray, and he's a ſteward. 

How fain would | have hated all mankind, 
And thou redeem'ſt thyſelf : but all fave thee, 


fell with curſes. 
| Methinks thou art more honeſt now than wile : 


For, by oppreſling and betraying me, 


Thou might'{t have ſooner got another ſervice: 


For many fo arrive at ſecond maſters, 
Upon their firlt lord's neck. But tell me true, 


; (For I muſt ever doubt, though ne'er ſo ſure,) 

ls not thy kindneſs ſubtle, covetous, 

Auſuring kindneſs, as rich men deal gifts, 

Expecting in return twenty for one? 

= Fra. No, my moſt worthy maſter, (in whoſe breaſt 


Doubt and ſuſpect, alas, are plac'd too late,) 


$ ſhould have fear'd falſe times, when you did feaſt; 
Puſped ſtill comes when an eſtate is leaſt. 

EThat which 1 ſhew, heav'n knows, is meerly love, 
Vor. VI, K 
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Duty, and zeal, to your unmatched mind, 
Care of your food and living: and believe it, | 
For any benefit th 8 188 
any benefit that points to me 1 7 
Either in hope, or preſent, I'd exchange 10 


PoE x 


For this one wiſh, that you had power and wealth | ven 
To requite me by making rich yourſelf, _ "in who 
| Tim. Look thee, tis ſo; thou ſingly honeſt man, uppos'd 
Here take; the gods out of my miſery | and is ve 
Have ſent thee treaſure. Go, live rich and happy. | travel fo! 
But thus condition'd; Thou ſhalt build from men: Be 


Hate all, curſe all, ſhew charity to none, 13 
But let the famiſht fleth ſlide from the bone, AI. 


Ere thou relieve the beggar. Give to dogs Ill prc 
What thou deny'ſt to men. Let priſons ſwallow em, f and 
Debts wither 'em; be men like blaſted woods, ent that 
And may diſeaſes lick up their falſe bloods. ® roy ; 
And ſo farewel, and thrive, If th Un 
FLA. O let me ſtay and comfort you, my maſter. Pk 15 
T1m. If thou hat'ſt curſes, | Plalner ar 
Stay not, but fly, whilſt thou art bleſt and free; | wha uſt 
Ne'er ſee thou man, and let me ne'er ſee thee. | = I 
[ Exeunt, Warch ary 

makes it. 

SCENE I. 1 

Tim, 

Enter Poet and Painter, man ſo ba 

Pain, As I took note of the place, it can't be far F 3 


where he abides. at f 
PoE r. What's to be thought of him? does the 1 . JT x . 
mour hold for true, that he's ſo full of gold ? ; 1 or tk 
Pai N. Certain. Alcibiades reports it: Phrynia ana Pulency. 


Timandra had gold of him, he likewiſe enrich d pov Watch | 
ſtragling ſoldiers with great quantity, Tis ſaid, l uu 84 : 
gave his ſteward a mighty ſum, 4 <2, 8 | 
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PoE T. Then this breaking of his, has been but a 

tryal for his friends? 
Paix. Nothing elſe: you ſhall ſee him a palm in 
Athens again, and flouriſh with the higheſt. There- 
fore, tis not amiſs, we tender our loves to him, in this 
| ſuppos'd diſtreſs of his: it will ſhew honeſtly in us, 
and is very likely to load our purpoſes with what they 
| travel for, if it be a juſt and true report that goes of 
| his having. 
por. What have you now to preſent unto him ? 
paix. Nothing at this time but my viſitation: only 
| I will promiſe him an excellent piece. 
Por. I muſt ſerve him ſo too; tell him of an in- 
tent that's coming toward him. 
paix. Good as the belt ; Promiſing is the very air 
o' th' time; it opens the eyes of expectation. Perfor- 
mance is ever the duller for his act, and but in the 
| plainer and ſimpler kind of people, the deed is quite 
out of uſe, To promiſe, is molt courtly, and faſhio- 

nable; performance is a kind of will or teſtament, 
which argues a great ſickneſs in his jugdment that 
makes it. 

Re- enter Tiu ox from his cave, unſeen. 


| Tim, Excellent workman ! thou canſt not paint a 
man ſo bad as thyſelf. 


W em, 
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E xeunt, 
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t be Wed tor him it mot be a perſonating of himſelf; a 


| ſatyr againſt the ſoftneſs of proſperity, with a diſco- 


he rv 
* Very of the infinite flatteries that follow youth and 
yoia e. 3 
h'd you Tinu. Muſt thou needs Rand for a villain in thine 


din work? wilt thou whip thine own faults in other 
F. do ſo, I have gold for thee, 

Porr. Nay let's ſeek him. 

f K 2 


ſaid, be 


Pogr. I am thinking what 1 ſhall ſay I have provi- 
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Then do we fin againſt our own eſtate, 
When we may profit meet, and come too late, 
PAIN. True: 
While the day ſerves, before black - corner'd night; 
Find what thou want'ſt, by free and offer'd light. 
Come. 
Tim, 1'll meet you at the turn 
W hat a god's gold, that he is worſhipped 
In baſer temples, than where {wine do feed ? 
”Tis thou that rigg'ſt the bark, and plow'ſt the foame, 
Setleſt admired rev'rence in a ſlave; 
To thee be worſhip, and thy ſaints for aye 
Be crown'd with plagues, that thee alone obey ! 
*Tis fit I meet them. 
Por. Hail! worthy Timon, 
Paix. Our late noble maſter, 
Tiu. Have I once liv'd to ſee two honeſt men? 
Pot r. Sir, having often of your bounty taſted, 
Hearing you were retir'd, your friends faln off, 
Whoſe thankleſs natures, oh abhorred ſpirits ! 
Not all the whips of heav'n are large enough 
What! to you! 
W hoſe ſtar- like nobleneſs gave life and influence 
To their whole being! 1 am rapt, and cannot 
Cover the monſtrous bulk of this ingratitude 
With any ſize of words. 
Tim. Let it go, naked men may ſee't the better: 
You that are honeſt, by being what you are, 
Make them beſt ſeen and known. 
Pain, He, and myſelf, 
Have travell'd in the great ſhower of your gifts, 
And ſweetly feltit. 
T1M. Ay, you're honeſt men, 
Pain, We're hither come to offer you our ſervice 
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Tin. Moſt honeſt men! why how ſhall I requite you? 


Can you eat roots, and drink cold water? no. 
Bor H. What we can do, we'll do, to do you ſervice. 
Tim. Y are honeſt men; you've heard that I have 
gold, 
I'm ſure you have, ſpeak truth, y'are honeſt men. 
Pain, So it is ſaid, my noble lord, but therefore 
Came not my friend, nor I. 
| Tim. Good honeſt man; thou draw'ſt a counterfeit 
ame, MW Beſt in all Athens, thou'rt indeed the beſt, 
Thou counterfeit'{t molt lively. 
Paix. Solo, my lord. | 
| Tin. Fen fo, Sir, as I ſay—— And for thy fiction, 
Why thy verſe ſwells with ſtuff ſo fine and ſmooth, 
That thou art even natural in thine art. 
© But for all this, my honeſt-natur'd friends, 
n? l muſt needs ſay you have a little fault, 
d, Marry not monſtrous in you, neither wiſh I 
| You take much pains to mend. 
| Born, Beſeech your honour 


— To make it known to us. 
Tim, You'll take it ill, 
e Born. Moſt thankfully, my lord. 


Tim, Will you indeed ? 
Bor H. Doubt it not, worthy lord. 
Tim, There's ne'er a one of you but truſts a knave, 
tter: That mightily deceives you. 
Born. Do we, my lord? 
| Tim, Ay, and you hear him cogg, ſee him diſſemble, 
Know his groſs patchery, love him, and feed him, 
Keep in your boſom, yet remain aſſur d 
That he's a made-up villain. 
4 Paix. I know none ſuch, my lord. 
Torr. Nor J. 


ſervice. 
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Tin. Look you, I love you well, I'll give you gold, 
Rid me theſe villains from your companies ; 
Hang them, or ſtab them, drown them in a drauyht, 
Confound them by ſome courſe, and come to me, 
I'll give you gold enough. 
Born. Name them, my lord, let's know them, 
Tin. You that way, and you this; but two 
in company: 
Each man apart, all ſingle and alone, 
Yet an arch villain keeps him company. 
If where hou art, two villains ſhall not be, 
[To the Painter, 
If Shou wouldſt not reſide 
[ To the Poet, 


But where one villain is, then im abandon. 


Come not near Yin. 


Hence, pack, there's gold, ye came for gold, ye ſlaves; 


You have work for me; there's your payment, hence, 
You are an alchymiſt, make gold of that: 
Out raſcal dogs. [Beating and driving them out, 


SCENE ll. 
: Enter FLAvius and two Senators. 


FL A. It is in vain that you would ſpeak with Timon: 
For he is ſet ſo only to himſelf, 
That nothing but himſelf which looks like man 
Is friendly with him. 

I SEN, Bring us to his cave, | 
It is our part and promiſe to th' Athenians 
To ſpeak with Timon. 

2 SEN. At all times alike 
Men are not {till the ſame ; twas time and griefs 
That fram'd him thus, Time with his fairer hand 
Offering the fortunes of his former days, 
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The former man may make him; bring us to him, 
And chance it as it may. 

FL A. Here is his cave: 
peace and content be here, lord Timon 1 Timon! 
Look out, and ſpeak to friends: th' Athenians 
By two of their moſt rev'rend ſenate greet thee; 
Speak to them, noble Timon. 


79 


Enter T1MON out of his cave, 


Tim. Thou Sun that comfort'ſt, burn! 
Speak and be hang'd ; 


For each true word a bliſter, and each falſe 


Be cauterizing to the root o' th' tongue, 
8 


Conſuming it with ſpeaking. 


I SEN. Worthy Timon. mon. 
TI. Of none but ſuch as you, and you of Ti- 
2 SEN. The ſenators of Athens greet thee, Timon. 


Tim. I thank them. And would ſend them back 
the plague, 8 


Could I but catch it for them. 


I SEN, O forget 


| What we are ſorry for ourſelves, in thee : 
The Senators, with one conſent of love, 


Intreat thee back to Athens ; who have thought 
On ſpecial dignities, which vacant lie 


| For thy beſt uſe and wearing. 


2 SEN. They confeſs 


| Tow'rd thee, forgetfulneſs, too general, groſs, 

Which now the publick body (which doth ſeldom 

Play the recanter) feeling in itſelf 

A lack of Timon's aid, hath ſenſe withal 

| Ofit's own fall, reſtraining aid to Timon: 

| And ſends forth us to make their ſorrowed Tender, 
Together with a recompence more frunful 


en „ os 
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Than their offence can weigh down by the dram; | There 
Ay, ev'n ſuch heaps and ſums of love and wealth, | To the 
As ſhall to thee blot out what wrongs were theirs, As thie 
And write in thee the figures of their love, | Fra 
Ever to read them thine, | Tim 
Tim, You witch me in it, It will b 
Surprize me to the very brink of tears: Of heal, 
Lend me a fool's heart, and a woman's eyes, And not 
And I'll beweep theſe comforts, worthy ſenators, Be Alct] 
I SEN. Therefore ſo pleaſe thee to return with us, MW And laſt 
And of our Athens, thine and ours, to take I SEA 
The captainſhip : thou ſhalt be met with thanks, | Tim, 
Allow'd with abſolute power, and thy good name One thai 
Live with authority: ſoon we ſhall drive back As comn 
Of Alcibiades th' approaches wild, | 1 SEN 
Who like a boar too ſavage, doth root up Tin. 
His country's peace. I SEN 
2 SEN, And ſhakes his threatning ſword | 
Againſt the walls of Athens, | 25EN 
1 SEN. Therefore, Timon In their: 
Tin. Well fir, I will; therefore I will fir, thus- . Tin. 
If Alcibiades kill my countrymen, And tell 
Let Alcibiades know this of Timon, Their fe; 
That Timon cares not, If he ſack fair Athens, Their pa 
And take our goodly aged men by th' beards, | That nat 
Giving our holy virgins to the (tain la life's u 
Of contumelious, beaſtly, mad-brain'd war; Some kin, 
Then let him know, and tell him Timon ſpeaks it; Wild Alc 
In pity of our aged, and our youth, 2 SEN, 
I cannot chuſe but tell him that I care not. 15 Tim, 
And let him take't at worſt; for their knives care not, | That min 
While you have throats to anſwer. For myſelf, nd nor 
There's not a whittle in th' unruly camp, rell Athe 


But I do prize it at my love, before Vor. 
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: The rev rendſt throat in Athens. So I leave you 
* To the protection of the proſp'rous gods, 
| As thieves to keepers. 


FLa, Stay not, all's in vain, 
Tim, Why 1 was writing of my epitaph, 


It will be ſeen to-morrow, My long ſickneſs 

Of health and living. now begins to mend, 

And nothing brings me all things. Go, live ſtill, 
| Be Alcibiades your plague; you his; | 

And laſt ſo long enough. 


I SEN, We ſpeak in vain. 
Tin. But yet! love my country, and am not 


One that rejoices in the common wrack, 
As common brute doth put it. 


1 SEN. That's well ſpoke. 

Tin. Commend me to my loving countrymen, 

I Sen, Theſe words become your lips, as they paſs 
thro' them. 

2 SEX, And enter in our ears like great triumphers 


| In their applauding gates. 


Tim. Commend me to them, 


And tell them, that to eaſe them of their griefs, 
Their fears of hoſtile ſtrokes, their aches, loſſes, 
| Their pangs of love, with other incident throws 
That nature's fragile veſſel doth ſuſtain 

la life's uncertain voyages, L will do 

Some kindneſs to them, teach them to prevent 
Wild Alcibiades' wrath. 


2 SEN, I like this well, he will return again, 
Tin. I have a tree which grows here in my cloſe, 


That mine own uſe invites me to cut down, 
And ſhortly muſt I fell it. Tell my friends, 
rell Athens, in the frequence of degree 
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From high to low throughout, that whoſo pleaſe 
To ſtop affliction, let him take his taſte ; 
Come hither ere my tree hath felt the ax, 
And hang himfelf—l pray you do my greeting. 
Fru A. Vex him no further, thus you ſtill ſhall find 
him. 
Tim. Come not to me again, but ſay to Athens, 
Timon hath made his everlaſting manſion 
Upon the beached verge of the ſalt flood; 
Which once a-day with his emboſled froth 
The turbulent ſurge ſhall cover : thither come, 
And let my grave ſtone be your oracle. 
Lips, let ſour words go by, and language end: 
What is amiſs, plague and infection mend. 
Graves only be mens works, and death their gain; 
Sun, hide thy beams; Timon hath done his reign. 
[ Exit Timon. 
1 SEN, His diſcontents are coupled to his nature. 
2 SEN. Our hope in him is dead; let us return, 
And ſtrain what other means is left unto us 
In our dead peril. 
I SEN, It requires ſwift foot. 


LExeuui. 
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Sw & N E-IV; 
The walls of Athens. 


Enter tao other Senators, with a Meſſenger, 


SEN. Thou haſt painfully diſcover'd; are his files 
As full as they report ? | 
Mes. I have ſpoke the leaſt, 
Beſides, his expedition promiſes 
Preſent approach. 
2 SEN. We ſtand much hazard, if they bring not 
Timon. 
Mes. I met a courier, one mine ancient friend, 
Who though in general part we were oppos'd, 
Yet our old love made a particular force, 
And made us ſpeak like friends. This man was riding 
From Alcibiades to Timon's cave, 
Wich letters of intreaty, which imported 
His fellowſhip i'th' cauſe againſt your city, 


_— 


Enter the other Senators, 
1 SEN, Haxe come our brothers. 
3 SEN. No talk of Timon, nothing of him expect, 


| The enemies drum is heard, and fearful ſcouring | 
Doth choak the air with dult. In, and prepare, | 
| Ours is the fall, 1 fear, our foes the ſnare. * [ Exeunt, | 


our foes the ſnare. Exeunt. 
Enter a ſoldier in the ww90ds, ſceking Timon. 
So U.. By all deſcription this ſhould be the place. 


| Who's here? ſpeak ho. No anſwer ! —— What is 


this? — 


Timon is dead, who hath out-ſtretcht his ſpan, 
| : Some dealt read this; there does not live a man. 
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SCENE V. 


Trumpets ſound, Enter ALCIBIADES with bis porvers, 


ALC, Sound to this coward and laſcivious town, 


Our terrible approach. 


 [Seunda parley. The Senators appear upon the walli. 
Till now you have gone on, and fill'd the time 
With all licentious meaſure, making your wills 


The ſcope of juſtice. Hill now myſelf, and ſuch 


As ſlept within the ſhadow of your power, 


Have wander'd with our traverſt arms, and breath'd 


Our ſufferance vainly. Now the time 1s fluſh, 


When crouching marrow in the bearer ſtrong 
Cries, of itſelf, no more: now breathleſs wrong 


Shall fit and pant in your great chairs of eaſe, 
And purſy Inſolenc: ſhall break his wind 
With fear and horrid flight. 

1 SEN, Noble and young; 


When thy firſt griefs were but a meer conceit, 
Ere thou hadſt power, or we had cauſe to fear; 


We ſent to thee, to give thy rages balm, 
To wipe out our ingratitude, with loves 
Above their quantity. 

2 SEN, So did we woo 
Transformed Timon to our city's love 


Dead ſure, and this his grave; what's on this tomb? 

I cannot read; the character I'll take with wax; 

Our captain hath in every figure (kill, 

An ag'd interpreter, though young in days: 

Before proud Athens he's ſet down by this, 

W hoſe fall the mark of his ambition is. 
SCENE; Ec. 
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By humble meſſage, and by promis'd means: 
Me were not all unkind, nor all deſerve. 
The common ſtroke of war. 

IsEx. Theſe walls of dhrs 


in, Were not erected by their hands, from whom 
You have receiv'd your grief : nor are they ſuch 

wall, # That theſe great tow'rs, trophies, and ſchools ſhould 

fall | . 
For private faults in them. 

ch | 2 SEN, Nor are they living 
| Who were the motives that you firſt went out: 

ath'd W Shame, that they wanted cunning in exceſs, 


Hath broke their hearts. March on, oh noble lord, 
| Into our city with thy banners ſpread, 
g By decimation and a tithed death; 
| If thy revenges hunger for that food 
Which nature loaths, take thou the deſtin'd tenth, * 
I SEN, All have not offended : 
For thoſe that were, it is not ſquare to take 
On thoſe that are, revenge: crimes, like to lands, 
. Are not inherited, Then dear countryman, 
Bring in thy ranks, but leave without thy rage; 
Spare thy Athenian cradle, and thoſe kin 
Which in the bluſter of thy wrath mult fall 
With thoſe that have offended ; like a ſhepherd, 
Approach the fold, and cull th' infected forth, 
But kill not all together, 
2 SEN, What thou wilt 
Thou rather ſhalt enforce it with thy ſmile, 


| 


*_—————take thou the deſtin'd tenth, 
And by the hazard of the ſpotted die, 
Let die the ſpotted. 


L SEN, All have, Cs. 


[ Exit 


$6 TIMONor ATHENS. v. 5. 
Than hew to't with thy ſword, 
1 SEN, Set but thy foot 


Againſt our rampir'd gates, and they ſhall ope : 


So thou wilt ſend thy gentle heart before, 
To ſay thou'lt enter friendly, 

2 SEN. Throw thy glove, 
Or any token of thine honour elſe, 
That thou wilt uſe the wars as thy redreſs, 
And not as our confuſion : all thy powers 
Shall make their harbour in our town, till we 
Have ſeal'd their full deſire. 

ALC, Then there's my glove, 
Deſcend, and open your uncharged ports, 
Thoſe enemies of Timon's, and mine own, 


Whom you yourſelves ſhall ſet out for reproof, 


Fall, and no more; and to atone your fears 
With my more noble meaning, not a man 
Shall paſs his quarter, or offend the ſtream 
Of regular juſtice in your city's bounds ; 
But ſhall be remedied by public laws 
At heavieſt anſwer. 

BoTH, Tis moſt nobly ſpoken. 

ALC, Deſcend, and keep your words, 


Enter a Meſſenger. 
Mes. My noble general, Timon is dead, 


Ento..:,'d upon the very hem o'th' ſea, 
And on the grave-ſtone this inſculpture, which 


With wax I brought away whoſe ſoft impreſſion 


{aterpreteth for my poor ignorance. 


* 
4 
* 


Here I 
Seek u. 
Here) 


Paſt h 


Theſe 
Tho't 
Scorn'« 
From 1 
Taugh 
On thy 
Is nobl 
Herea 
And I 
Make 


Preſcr 
Let ou 


Paſs by, and curſe thy fill, but ſtay not here thy gaite. 
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[ Alcibiades reads the epitaph.] 


Here lyes a wretched coarſe, of wretched ſoul bereft : 


Seek not my nams? : a plague conſume you caitif}s left ! 
Here lye I Timon, who all living men did hate, 


Theſe well exprefs in thee thy latter ſpirits; 

Tho' thou abhorr'dſt in us our human griefs, 

Scorn'dit our brains flow, and thoſe our droplets which 

From niggard nature fall; yet rich conceit 

Taught thee to make vaſt Neptune weep for aye 

On thy low grave; on faults forgiven, Dead 

Is noble Timon, of whoſe memory | 

Hereafter more - Bring me into your city, 

And I will uſe the olive with my ſword; 

Make war breed peace; make peace ſtint war, make 
each 

Preſcribe to other, as each other's leach. | 

Let our drums ſtrike — | [ Exeunt, 1 


THE END. 
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Dramatis Perſonae. 


C AIUS MART IUS CORIOLANUS, a noble 
Roman, hated by the common people. 


Tirus LARTIus, „ Generals againſt the Volſcians, 
CoMiNnius, and friends to Coriolanus. 
MENENIUS AGRIPPA, friend to Coriolanus, Enter 


91cinius VELUTUS, 9 Tribunes of the people, and 
Jux1ivs BrRuUTUS, enemies to Coriolanus. 


TuLLUs Auripius, General of the Volſcians. 
Lieutenant to Aufidius. 
Young MaRT1vUs, ſon to Coriolanus. 


VoLUMNIA, mother to Coriolanus. 
V1RGILIA, wife to Coriolanus, 
VALERIA, friend to Virgilia. 


Roman and Volſcian Senators, Acdiles, Lictors, Sol- 
dicrs, Common People, Servants to Auſidius, and 
other Attendants. 


The SCENE is partly in Rome and partly in the Territory 
of the Volſcians. triciat 
heve 1 
while 
ed us 
leann 
an 1 
' ſuffer 
Our p 


The whole Hiſtory exactly follow 'd, and many of the principal 
ſpeeches copy'd from the life of Coriolanus in Plutarch. 
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EORIOLANUS. 


„% SEENSE LE 
A Street in Roms. 


Enter a company of mutinous Citizens with flaves, clubs, 
3 and other weapons, 


1 CITIZEN, 
EF O RE we proceed any further, hear me ſpeak. 
ALL. Speak, ſpeak. 


1 Cir. You are all reſolv'd rather to die than to 
famiſh ? 

ALL, Reſolv'd, reſolv'd. 

I Cir, Firſt, you know, Caius Martius is the chief 
enemy to the people. 
Al. We know't. 
- I Cir, Let us kill him, and we'll have corn at our 
own price. Is't a verdict ? | 
- ALL, No more talking on't, let't be done, away, a- 


Way. 


2 Cit. One word, good citizens, 

I Cit, We are accounted poor citizens; the Pa- 
tricians good: what authority ſurfeits on would re- 
lieve us: if they would yield us but the ſuperfluty, 
while it were wholeſome, we might gueſs they reliev- 


ed us humanely : but they think we are too dear; the 


leanneſs that afflicts us, the object of our miſery, is as 


an inventory to particularize their abundance ; our 


ſufferance is a gain to them. Let us revenge this with 


our pikes, ere we become rakes : for the Gods know, 


6 CORIOLANUS. I. 2. 


I ſpeak this in hunger for bread, not in thirſt for re- 
venge. 

2 Cr r. Would you 2 ef] pecially againſt Caius 
Martius? 

ALL. Againſt him firſt: he's a very dog to the 
commonalty. 

2, Cir, Conſider you what ſervices he has done 
for his country? 

1 Cir. Very well: and could be content to give 
him good report for't; but that he pays himſelf with 
being proud. 

ALL, Nay, but ſpeak not maliciouſly. 

1 Cit, I ſay unto you, what he hath done famouſly, 
he did it to that end; though ſoft-conſcienc'd men 
can be content to ſay it was for his country, he did 
it to pleaſe his mother, and to be partly proud, which 
he is, even to the altitude of his virtue, 

2 Cit, What he cannot help in his nature, you ac- 
count a vice in him: you muſt in no way fay he is 
covetous. 

1 Cir, If I muſt not, I need not be barren of accu- 
ſations ; he hath faults, with ſurplus, to tire in repe- 
tition, [ ſhouts within. 
What ſhouts are thoſe? the other ſide o'th' city is 
riſen, why ſtay we prating here? to the Capitol 

ALL, Come, come. 

1 CiT, Soft ho comes here? 


SCENE; 
Enter MENEN1Us AGRIPPA. 


2 CiT. Worthy Menenius Agrippa; one that hath - 


always lov'd the people. 


1 Cit, He's one honeſt enough, would all the reſt 
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CORIOLANUS. I. 2. 7 


MEx. What work's, my countrymen, in hand? 


where go you with your bats and clubs? the matter 
—ſpeak, I pray you. 
2 Cir. Our buſineſs is not unknown to the ſenate, 


they have had inkling, this fortnight, what we intend | 


to do, which now we'll ſhew 'em in deeds : they ſay, 
poor ſuiters have ſtrong breaths, they ſhall know we 
have ſtrong arms too. 

MEN. Why maſters, my good friends, mine honeſt 
neighbours, will you undo your ſelves ? 

2 Cit, We cannot, Sir, we are undone already. 

Men, I tell you, friends, moſt charitable care 
Have the Patricians of you: for your wants, 
Your ſufferings in this dearth, you may as well 
strike at the heaven with your ſtaves, as lift them 
Againſt the Roman ſtate; whoſe courſe will on 


The way it takes, cracking ten thouſand curbs 


Of more ſtrong links aſunder, than can ever 


Appear in your impediment. For the dearth; 


The Gods, not the Patricians, make it; and 


| Your knees to them, not arms muſt help. Alack, 


You are tranſported by calamity 
Thither, where more attends you; and you ſlander 
The helms o'th' ſtate, who care for you, like fathers; 


When you curſe them as enemies. 


2 Cir. Care for us !——true indeed, they ne'er 


car'd for us yet. Suffer us to famiſh, and their ſtore- 


| houſes cramm'd with grain: make edicts for uſury, to 


ſupport uſurers; repeal daily any wholeſome act eſta- 


bliſhed againſt the rich, and provide more piercing 


| ſtatutes daily to chain up and reſtrain the poor. If the 


Wars eat us not up, they will, and there's all the love 
they bear us. 


Mex, Either you mult 


gs 
AN 
1 
4 * 
8 
5 I } 


8 CORIOLANUS;::I.. 2. 
Confeſs your ſelves wondrous malicious, Mx 
Or be accus'd of folly. I ſhall tell you What t 
A pretty tale, it may be you have heard it, 1201 
But ſince it ſerves my purpoſe, I will venture Who is 
To ſcale't a little more. Mx 
i 2 Cir. Well, 3: 2 C1 
5 I'd hear it, Sir yet you muſt not think What 
|! | To fob off our diſgrace with a tale : Mn» 
1 But, and't pleaſe you, deliver. | [bers If you'l 
[| N MEN, There was a time when all the body's mem- Patienc 
| | | Rebell'd againſt the belly; thus accus di e 2 Cr 
| That only like a gulf it did remain ME! 
| | | I'th' midſt o'th* body, idle and unactive, Vour n 
| | i Still cupboarding the viand, never bearing Not ral 
N | | Like labour with the reſt; where th' other inſtruments True is 
i! i Did ſee, and hear, deviſe, inſtruct, walk, feel, That [ 
5 And mutually participate, did miniſter Which 
| | Unto the appetite, and affection common Becauſ 
| i Of the whole body. The belly anſwer'd Of the 
1 lj 2 Cir. Well, Sir, what an{wer made the belly? 1 ſend i 
| Men. Sir, I ſhall tell you with a kind of ſmile, Even t 
| | Which ne'er came from the lungs, but even thus And th 
1 (For look you, I may make the belly ſmile, The ſt 
f 0 As well as ſpeak) it tauntingly reply'd | From 
|| To the diſcontented members, the mutinous parts Wer. 
(| That envied his receit ; even ſo molt fitly, ou, n 
As you malign our ſenators, for that 120 
They are not ſuch as you M 


what See wl 


2 CiT. Your belly's anſwer 
The kingly crowned head, the vigilant eye, 
The counſellor heart, the arm our ſoldier, 
Our ſteed the leg, the tongue our trumpeter ; 
With other muniments and petty helps 
In this our fabrick, if that they—— 
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Fo 


- Mex, What then? — for me this fellow ſpeaks, 
What then ? what then ? 


2 Cir, Should by the cormorant belly bereſtrain'd ; 


1 is the fink o'th' body 
Mx. Well, what then? 


20x. The former agents, if they did complain, 


What could the belly anſwer ? 
Mx. 1 will tell you, | 
If you'll beſtow a ſmall (of what you have little) 
Patience, a while ; you'll hear the belly's anſwer, 
2 Cir, Yare long about it. 

_ Mex, Note me this, good friend; 

Your molt grave belly was deliberate, 

Not raſh, like his accuſers, and thus anſwer'd ; 
True is it, my incorporate friends, quoth he, 
That I receive the general food at firſt 


Which you do live upon; and fit it is, 


* 


Becauſe I am the ſtore- houſe, and the ſhop 
Of the whole body. But if you do remember, 


1 ſend it through the rivers of your blood 


Even to the court, the heart, to th' ſeat o'thꝰ brain, 
And through the cranks and offices of man; 

The ſtrongeſt nerves, and ſmall inferior veins 

From me receive that natural competency 
Whereby they live. And though that all at once, 


9 


:You, my good friends, (this ſays the belly) mark me 


2 Cir, Ay Sir, well, well. 
Mx. Though all at once, cannot 
See what I do deliver out to each, 


7 Vet I can make my audit up, that all, 
From me do back receive the flow'r of all, 
And leave me but the bran, What ſay you to't ? 


2 Cit. It was an anſwer—how apply you this? 
Vor. VI, B 
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Men, The ſenators of Rome are this good belly, 
And you the mutinous members; for examine 
Their counſels, and their cares; digeſt things rightly, 
Touching the weal o'th' common, you ſhall find 
No publick benefit which you receive, 

But it proceeds or comes from them to you, 
And no way from your ſelves. What do you think? 
You, the great toe of this aſſembly ? 

2 CIT, Ithe great toe! why the great toe? 

MEN, For that being one o'th' loweſt, baſeſt,poarci: 
Of this moſt wiſe rebellion, thou goeſt foremoſt : 
Thou raſcal, that are worſt in blood to run, 

Lead'ſt firſt to win ſome vantage. 

But make you ready your ſtiff bats and clubs, 
Rome and her rats are at the point of battle: 
The one ſide muſt have bail. 


1 


S GE NE III. 
Enter Calus MART1US, 
Hail, noble Martius! 
Mak. Thanks, What's the matter, you diſſenti- 
ous rogues ? 
That rubbing the poor itch of your opinion, 


Make your ſelves ſcabs. 


2 CiT, We have ever your good word. 

Mak. He that will give good words to thee, will 
Beneath abhoring. What would you have, ye curs 
That like not peace, nor war? The one affrights you, 
The other makes you proud. He that truſts to you; 
Where he ſhould find you lions, finds you hares : 
Where foxes, geeſe you are : no ſurer, no, 
Than 1s the coal of fire upon the ice, 
Or hailſtone in the ſun, Your virtue is, 
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To make him worthy, whoſe offence ſubdues him, 
And curſe that juſtice did it. Who deſerves great- 


nels, 
Deſerves your hate; and your affections are 


A ſick man's appetite, who deſires molt that 
Which would increaſe his evil. He that depends 
Upon your favours ſwims with fins of lead, 


And hews down oaks with ruſhes. Hang ye truſt ye! 
With every minute you do change a nund, 
And call him noble that was now your hate, 
Him vile, that was your garland. What's the matter, 


That in the ſeveral places of the city 


You cry againſt the noble Senate, who 


(Under the Gods) keep you in awe, which elſe 


Would feed on one another? what's their ſeeking ? 
MEN. For corn at their own rates, whereof, they 

The city is well ſtor'd. [lay, 
Mak. Hang em: they ſay !—— | 


They'll ſit by th' fire, and preſume to know 


What's done i'th' Capitol; who's like to rife, 
Who thrives, and who declines : ſide factions, and 
give out 


Wojetural marriages ; making parties ſtrong, 


And feebling ſuch as ſtand not in their liking, 

- their cobbled ſhoves. They ſay there's grain 
enough! 

Would the nobility lay aſide their ruth, 

And let me uſe my ſword, 1'd make a quarry 


With thouſands of theſe quarter'd ſlaves, as high 
4 Is I could pitch my lance. 


Mx. Nay, theſe are almoſt thoroughly perſuaded : 
For though abundantly they lack diſcretion, 


Fet are they paſſing cowardly, But, I beſcech you, 
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What ſays the other troop ? 

Men, They are diflolv'd; hang 'em, [ verbs; 
They ſaid they were an hungry, ſigh'd forth pro. 
That hunger broke ſtone awall— that dogs muſt eat, — 
That meat was made for mouths that the Gods ſent n 
Corn for the rich men only — With theſe ſhreds 
They vented their complainipgs: which being an. 

{wer'd, 
And a petition granted them, a ſtrange one, 
To break the heart of generoſity, Ccap: 
And make bold power look pale; they threw thi: 
As they would hang them on the horas o'th* moon, 
+ Shouting their emulation, 
MEN. What is granted them? 


1. 3. 


Ma R. Five tribunes to defend their yulgar wiſdoms, 


Of their own choice. One's Junius Brutus, 
Sicinius Velutus, and I know not s' death, 
The rabble ſhould have firſt unrooſt the city 
Ere ſo prevail'd with me | it will in time 
Win upon power, and throw forth greater themes 
For inſurrections arguing. 
MEN. This is {trange. 
Mak. Go get you home, you fragments. 
Enter a Meſſenger. 
Ms. Where's Caius Martius? 
Mak. Here—what's the matter? 
Mts. The news is, Sir, the Volſcians are in arms. 
Mak, Iam glad on't, then we ſhall have means to 
vent 
Our muſty ſuperfluity. See, our beſt elder 


+ ſuiting. 
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The Volſcians are in arms. 
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Enter S1CINIUS VELUTUS, JUnNIUS BRUTUs, Co— 
Mix ius, TITUS LARTIUS, with other Senators, 
I Sex, Martius, tis true, that you have lately 


[told us, 
Mar. They have a leader, 


Tullus Aufidius, that will put you to't. 


I fin in envying his nobility: 
And were I any thing but what I am, 
I'd with me only he. 
Con. You have fought together? ſand he 
Mak. Were half to half the world by: th' ears, 
Upon my party, I'd revolt, to make 
Only my wars with him. He is a lion 
That I am proud to hunt. | 
1 SEN, Then worthy Martius, 
Attend upon Cominius to theſe wars. 
Com. It is your former promiſe, 
Mas. Sir, it is; 
And I am conſtant : Titus Lartius, thou 
Shalt ſee me once more ſtrike at Tullus' face. 
What, art thou ſtiff? ſtand'ſt out? 
Tir, No, Caius Martius, 


I'll lean upon one crutch, and fight with t'other ; 


Ere ſtay behind this buſineſs, 


MEN. O true bred ! 


[know 
I SEN. Your company to th' Capitol; 


where I 


Our greateſt friends attend us. 


Tir. Lead you on; 
Follow Cominius, we muſt follow you, 
Right worthy your priority. 
Com, Noble Martius. 
I SEN, Hence to your homes — be gone. 
[ To the Citizens. 
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Max. Let them follow, 


1. 4. 
[ ther 


The Volſcians have much corn: take theſe rats thi- 


To gnaw their garners, Worſhipful mutineers, 
Your valour puts well forth; pray follow, [ Fxeunt 


Sie. Was ever man ſo proud as is this Martius? 
Bav. He has no equal, 


Ste. When we were choſen tribunes for the people 


Bau. Mark'd you his lip and eyes ? 
Sic. Nay, but his taunts. [ Gods — 
BRU. Being mov'd, he will not ſpare to gird the 
Sic. Be-mock the modeſt moon, | 
ERU. The preſent wars devour him, he is grown 
Too proud to be ſo valiant. 
Sic. Such a nature, 
Tickled with good ſucceſs, difaing the ſhadow 
Which he treads on at noon; bur I do wonder 
His infolence can brook to be commanded 
Under Cominius! 
BRU. Fame, at the which he aims, 
In whom already he is well grac'd, cannot 
Better be held, nor more attain'd, than by 
A place below the firſt ; for what miſcarries 
Shall be the general's fault, tho' he perform 
To the utmoſt of a man; and giddy cenſure 
Will then cry out of Martius : oh, if he 
Had born the buſineſs —— 
S1c. Beſides, if things go well, 
Opinion, that ſo ſticks on Martius, ſhall _ 
Of his demerits rob Cominius. [Martius, 
Bev. Come; half all Cominius' honours are to 
Though Martius earn'd them not; and all his faults 
To Martius ſhall be honours, though indeed 
In ought he merit not. 
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Sic, Let's hence, and hear | 


How the diſpatch is made, and in what faſhion, 


More than his ſingularity, he goes 
n this preſent action. 
Fo Let's along. | [Excunt, | 


SCENE :V; 
CoR1lOLIL, 


Enter TuLLvus AUF1DIUS With Senators of 
CORIOLI, 

I SEN, So, your opinion is, Aufidius, 
That they of Rome are entred in our counſels, 
And know how we proceed. 

Avr. Is it not yours? 
What ever hath been thought on in this State 
That could be brought to bodily act, ere Rome 
Had circumvention ? tis not four days gone 
Since I heard thence—theſe are the words—1 think 
I have the letter here, yes—here it is; 
They have preſt a power, but it is not known 
Whether for Eaſt or Weſt ; the dearth is great, 
The people mutinous ; and it is rumour'd 
Cominius, Martius your old enemy, 


(Who is of Rome worſe hated than of you) 


And Titus Lartius, a moſt valiant Roman, 
Theſe chree lead on this preparation 


Whither 'tis bent moſt likely, 'tis for you: 


Conſider of it. | 
1 SEN. Our army's in the field : 


We never yet made doubt, but Rome was 1 eady 


To anſwer us. 
Avr. Nor did you think it folly 


To keep your great pretences veil d, till when 
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They needs muſt ſhew themfelyes, which in the hate! 
ing | 

It ſeem'd appear'd to Rome. By the diſcovery, 


We ſhall be ſhortned in our aim, which was 


To take in many towns, ere (almoſt) Rome 
Should know we were a-foot. 

2 SEN. Noble Auſidius, 
Take your commiſſion, hie you to your bands, 
Let us alone to guard Corioli, 
If they ſet down before's : for the remove 


Bring up your army: but, I think, you'll find 


They've not prepar'd for us, 

Avr. O, doubt not that, 
I ſpeak from certainties. Nay more, 
Some parcels of their power are forth already, 
And only hitherward. I leave your honours. 
If we and Caius Martius chance to meet, 
'Tis {worn between us, we ſhall ever ſtrike 
Till one can do no more. 

ALL. The Gods aſſiſt you, 

Ave. And keep your honours ſafe, 

1 SEN, Farewel, 

2 SEN. Farewel, 

ALL. Farewel. [Exeus 


SCENE VI, 
RO ME. 


Euter VOLUMNIA and VIRGILIA, they fit down . 
two low ſtooli, and ſow. 

Vol. I pray you, daughter, ſing, or expreſs you! 
ſelf in a more comfortable ſort: if my ſon were m) 
huſband, I would freelier rejoice in that abſencc 
wherein he won honour, than in the embracement! 
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of his bed, where he would ſhew moſt love. When 
yet he was but tender-bodied, and the only ſon of 
my womb; when youth with comelieſs plucked all 
gaze his way; when for a day of Kings entreaties, 
a mother ſhould not {ell him an hour from her behold- 
ing, I, conſidering how honour would become ſuch a 
perſon, that it was no better than picture-Jike to hang 
by th' wall, if renown made it not ſtir, was pleas'd to 
let him ſeek danger where he was like to find fame: 
to a cruel war J ſent him, from whence he return'd, 


his brows bound with oak. I tell thee, daughter, I 


ſprang no more in joy at firſt hearing he was a man- 
child, than now in firſt ſeeing he had proved himſelf 
a man. EE 
VIE. But had he died in the buſineſs, Madam, how 
then ? 
Vor. Then his good report ſhould have been my 
ſon; I therein would have found iſſue. Hear me pro- 
feſs ſincerely: had I a dozen ſons each in my love a- 
like, and none leſs dear than thine and my good Mar- 
tius, L had rather eleven die nobly for their country 
than one voluptuouſly ſurfeit out of action. | 
| Enter a Gentlewoman. | 
'» GenT, Madam, the lady Valeria is come to viſit 
; you. 
VIE. Beſeech you give me leave to retire my ſelf. 
Vor. Indeed thou ſhalt not: 
Methinks 1 hither hear your huſband's drum : 
I ſee him pluck Aufidius down by th' hair: 
(As children from a bear) the Volſci ſhunning him: 
Methinks I ſee him ſtamp thus—and call thus— 
Come on, ye cowards, ye were got in fear 
Though you were born in Rome ; his bloody brow 


With his mail'd hand then wiping, forth he goes 
1 Vol. VI. CG 
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Like to a harveſt man, that's task d to mow, VAI 
Or all, or loſe his hire. you pl: 
Vis, His bloody brow! oh Jupiter, no blood. VIS 
Vo L. Away, you fool; it more becomes a man VAI 
Than gilt his trophy. The breaſt of Hecuba, Vo 
When ſhe did ſuckle Hector, look'd not lovelier VIB 
Than Hector's forehead, when it ſpit forth blood the thi 
At Grecian {words contending; tell Valeria 3 Vai 
We are fit to bid her welcome. Exit Gent. Come, 
VIE. Heav'ns bleſs my lord from fell Aufidius. 4 Vi} 
Vor, He'll beat Aufidius' head below his Knee, with n 
And tread upon his neck. Vo 
Enter VALER1A with an uſher, and a genleuoman. VII 
VAL. My ladies both, good day to you. VA 
VoL. Sweet Madam ſay, al 
VI R. I am glad to ſee your ladyſhip All Ith 


Var. How do you both? you are manifeſt houſe- brick 
keepers. What are you ſowing here? a fine ſpot in leave 


good faith. How does your little ſon ? VI 
VIER. I thank your ladyſnip: well, good Madam, not fe 
Vol. He had rather fee the ſwords, and hear 1 VI 

drum, than look upon his ſchoolmaſter. eller 
VaL. A my word, the father's ſon : I'll ſwear *tis B's 

a very pretty boy. A my troth I look'd on him o V. 

Wedneſday half an hour together —h'as ſuch a con- bes 

firm'd countenance. I {aw him run after a gilded but VI 

terfly, and when he caught it, he let it go again; and V. 


after it again; and over and over he comes, and up a» It. T 
gain, and caught it again ; or whether his fall enrag'd again 
him, or how 'twas, he did ſo ſet his teeth, and did part 
tear 1t, oh, I warrant how he mammockt it! 

VorL, One o's father's moods. 

VAL. Indeed la, 'tis a noble child, 

Vis. A crack, Madam. 
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' Var, Come, lay aſide your ſtitchery, I muſt have 
you play the idle huſwife with me this afternoon. 
VIE. No, good Madam, I will not out of doors. 


VAL. Not out of doors! 
Vol. She ſhall, ſhe ſhall, 


VIE. Indeed no, by your patience; I 1] not over 


the threſhold, till my lord return from the wars, 
Val. Fie, you confine your {elf unreaſonably : 
Come, you mult go viſit the good lady that lyes in. 
VIX. I will wiſh her ſpeedy ſtrength, and viſit her 
with my prayers, but I cannot go thither, 
Vol. Why, I pray you? 

V1R, Tis not to ſave labour, nor that I want love. 

VaL. You would be another Penelope; yet they 
fay, all the yarn ſhe ſpun in Ulyſſes's abſence, did but 
fill Ithaca full of moths. Come, I would your cam- 
brick were ſenſible as your finger, that you might 


leave pricking it for pity. Come, you ſhall go with us. 


VIE. No, good Madam, pardon me, indeed I will 
not forth, 
Va. In truth la, go with me, and I'll tell you ex- 
eellent news of your huſband. 
VIE. Oh, good Madam, there can be none yet. 
VAL, Verily I do not jeſt with you; there came 
news from him laſt night. | 
VI R. Indeed madam —— ___ 
VAL. In earneſt it's true, I heard a ſenator ſpeak 


it. Thus it is the Volſcians have an army forth, 


againſt whom Cominius the General is gone, with one 
part of our Roman power, Your lord and Titus Lar- 


tius are ſet down before their city Corioli, they 
nothing doubt prevailing, and to make it brief wars, 


This is true, on my honour ; and ſo, I pray, go with 
us, 
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VIꝑ. Give me excuſe, good Madam, I will obe) 
you in every thing hereafter, 


VoL. Let her alone, lady; as ſhe is now, ſhe wil 
but diſeaſe our better mirth. 

Var. In troth, I think ſhe would: fare you well 
then. Come, good ſweet lady. Pry'thee, Virgilia, 
turn thy ſolenngels our i door, and go along with us, 


VIE. No: at a word, Madam; indeed 1 muſt not, 
I with you much mirth, 


Var. Well, then farewel. [ Exenurt, 


SCENE Vi, 
The Walls of CoRIOLI. 


Enter Maxrius, Titus LaRTius, with captains 


and ſoldiers : To them a meſſenger. 
Max. Yonder comes news: a wager they have met. 
Lak. My horle to yours, no. 
MAR. Tis done, 
LAR. Agreed. 

Max. Say, has our General met the enemy? 
Mes, Theylye in view; but have not ſpoke as yet. 
LR. So, the good horſe is mine, 

Max. I'll buy him of you, 
LaR. No, III not fell, nor give him: lend him 
you, I will, 

For half an hundred years : Summon the town. 
Mak, How far off lye theſe armies ? 

Ms. Within a mile and half. 


Max. Then ſhall we hear their larum, and they 
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To help our fielded friends. Come, blow the blaſt. 
They found a parley. Enter two Senators with others 
145 on the walls. 
Tullus Aufidius is he within your wall? 

I SEN AT. No, nor a man that fears you leſs than he, 


That er than a little : hark, our drums 
Þ! | [ Drum afar off. 


Are bringing forth our youth: we'll break our walls 
Rather than they ſhall pound us up; our gates, 
Which yet ſeem ſhut, we have but pinn'd with ruſhes, 
They'll open of themſelves. Hark you, far off 


[ Harum far off. 


There is Aufidius. Liſt, what work he makes 


Amongſt your cloven army. 


Mag. Oh, they are at it. [ ho, 
Lak, Let their noiſe be our inſtruction, Ladders, 
MW Enter the Volſcians. 
Ma. They fear us not, but iſſue forth their city. 
Now / put your ſhields before your hearts, and fight 
With hearts more proof than ſhields. Advance, 
| brave Titus, | 
They do diſdain us much beyond our thoughts, 
Which makes me {weat with wrath, Come on, my 
fellows, | — | 
He that retires, I'll take him for a Volſcian, 
And he ſhall feel mine edge. : 


[Alarum; the Romans beat back to their trenches, 


S C EN E VIII. 
Re- enter Mak rius. 
Mak. All the contagion of the ſouth light on you, 
You ſhames of Rome, you ! herds of boils and plagues 
Plaiſter you o'er, that you may be abhorr'd 
Farther than ſeen, and one infe another - - 
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Againſt the wind a mile. You ſouls of geeſe, The thun 
That bear the ſhapes of men, how have you run Thou m: 


From ſlaves, that apes would beat? Pluto and hell! Were fe 


All hurt behind, backs red, and faces pale Enter 
With flight and agued fear! mend, and charge hom: 1 80 
Or by the fires of heaven, I'Il leave the foe, Lax” 
And make my wars on you: look to't, come on; Let's fe! 
If you'll ſtand faſt, we'll beat them to their wives, 
As they us to our trenches followed. 
Another alarum, and MaRTius fellows them to the 1Ro 
gates, and is ſhut in, 2 Re 
So, now the gates are ope: now prove good ſeconds 3 Re 
Tis for the followers, fortune widens them; 
Not for the fliers : mark me, and do the like. Enter 
He enters the gate. ; 
I S0. Fool-hardineſs, not 15 : MA! 
2 SOL, Nor I. 2 
: SOL. See, they have ſhut him 1n. Ata cr 
 [ Alarum continues Irons 9 
ALL, To th' pot, I warrant him. | Bury v 
Enter Titus Lax TIiuvs. Et ye 
And h: 


Lark. What is become of Martius? Th 
ALL. Slain, Sir, doubtleſs. T oy 


I SoL, Following the fliers at the very heels, PIgrcir 
With them he enters ; who upon the ſudden Conve 
Clapt to their gates : he is himſelf alone, Whilſ 
To anſwer all the city. To he 

LAR. Oh noble fellow! LA 
Who ſenſibly out-dares his ſenſeleſs ſword, 4 e 
And when it bows, ſtands up: thou art left, Martius 5 


A carbuncle intire, as big as thou art, 
Were not ſo rich a jewel. Thou waſt a ſoldier 
Even to Calvus' wiſh, not fierce and terrible 


Only in ſtroaks, but with thy grim looks, and 


* 
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The thunder - like percuſſions of thy ſounds, 
un Thou mad'ſt thine enemies ſhake, as if the world 
d hell! Were feaverous, and did tremble. 
Enter MaRTIVs bleeding, aſſaulted by the Enemy. 
ge home 1 SOL- Look, Sir. 
| 'Laxr, O, tis Martius. 
on; Let's fetch him off, or make remain alike. 


wives, [ They ght, and all enter the City. 
Enter certain Romans with Spotls. 
7 to the 1 Rom, This will I carry to Rome. 
2 Rom, And I this. 
ſeconds, 3 Ro M. A murrain on't, I took this for ſilver, [ Exe. 


[ Alarum continues flill afar off. 
Enter MaxTiUs and Titus LART1US, with a 
b trumpet. 
the gat MAR. See here theſe movers, that do prize their 
21 honours 
Ata crack'd drachm : cuſhions, leaden ſpoons, 
ntinus, Irons of a doit, doublets that hangmen would 
Bury with thoſe that wore them, theſe baſe ſlaves, 
Ere yet the fight be done, pack up; down with them; 
And hark, what noiſe the general makes! to him; 
There 1s the man of my ſoul's hate, Aufidius, 
ls, Piercing our Romans : then valiant Titus take 
Convenient numbers to make good the city, 
Whillt I, with thoſe that have the ſpirit, will haſte 
To help Cominius. | 
\ Las. Worthy Sir, thou bleed'ſt ; 
Thy exerciſe hath been too violent 
PEN ION For a ſecond courſe of fight. 
MAR. Sir, praiſe me not: 
* My work hath yet not warm'd me. Fare you well: 
The blood I drop, is rather phyſical 
1 Than dangerous to me. 


« 
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The charges of our friends. 
Lead their ſucceſſes, as we with our own, [ring, 
That both our powers, with {ſmiling fronts encount- 


J. 9. 
T' Aufidius thus I will appear, and fight. 
Las. Now the fair Goddeſs Fortune 
Fall deep in love with thee, and her great charms 
Miſguide thy oppoſers ſwords: bold gentleman! 
Proſperity be thy page. 
Mar. Thy friend no leſs, 
Than thoſe ſhe placeth higheſt: ſo farewel. 
LART. Thou worthieſt Martius, 
Go ſound thy trumpet in the market- place, 
Call thither all the officers o'th' town, 
Where they ſhall know our mind. Away, [Exeu:! 


SCENE IX. 
The Roman Camp. 


Enter Couixius retreating, with Soldiers, 


Com. Breathe you, my friends; well fought ; we 


are come of 
Like Romans, neither fooliſh in our ſtands 


Nor cowardly in retire : Believe me, Sirs, 
We ſhall be charg'd again. Whiles we have ſtruck, 


By interims and conveying guſts, we have heard 
The Roman Gods 


May give you thankful ſacrifice, Thy news ? 
Enter a Meſſenger. 

Mes. The citizens of Corioli have iſſued, 
And given to Lartius and to Martius battle, 
I ſaw our party to their trenches driven, 
And then I came away, 

Com. Tho' thou ſpeak'ſt truth, 


Methinks thou ſpeak'ſt not well. How long is't ſince: 


MEs. Above an hour, my lord. 
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cou. Tis not a mile: briefly we heard their drums. 
How could'ſt thou in a mile confound an hour, 
And bring the news ſo late? 

Mes. Spies of the Volſcians 
Held me in chaſe, that I was forc'd to wheel 
Three or four miles about, elſe had I, Sir, 
Half an hour ſince brought my report. 

Enter MAaRTIUS, 

Com. Who's yonder, 

That does appear as he were flea'd ? O Gods, 


He has the ſtamp of Martius, and I have 


Before time ſeen him thus. 
MAR. Come I too late? [tabor, 

Com. The ſhepherd knows not thunder from 2 
More than I know the ſound of Martius' tongue, 
From every meaner man. 

MAR. Come too late? 
Com, Ay, if you come not in the blood of others, 
But mantled in your own. 
Max. Oh! let me clip ye 
In arms as ſound, as when I woo'd in heart; 
As merry, as when our nuptial day was done, 
And tapers burnt to bedward. 
_ Com, Flower of warriors, 
How 1s't with Titus Lartius ? 

Max. As with a man buſied about decrees ; 
Condemning ſome to death, and ſome to exile, 
Ranſoming him, or pitying, threatning th' other, 
Holding Corioli in the name of Rome, 


Even like a fawning grey-hound in the leaſh, 
To let him flip at will, 


Con. Where is that ſlave 
Which told me they had beat you to your trenches? 


Where i is he? call him hither, 
I Vor. VI. D 


CORIOLANUS. 


MAR. Let him alone, 
He did inform the truth: but for our gentlemen, 
The common file, (a plague! tribunes for them!) 
The mouſe ne'er ſhunn'd the cat, as they aid budge 
From raſcals worſe than they. 

Com, But how prevail'd you? | 

Mar, Will the time ſerve to tell? I do not think- 
Where is the enemy? are you lords o'th' field? 

If not, why ceaſe you till you are ſo ? : 

Com. Martius, we have at diſadvantage fought, 
And did retire to win our purpoſe, [fic 

Mak, How lies their battle? know you on whi 
They have plac'd their men of truſt ? 

Com, As 1 gueſs, Martius, 

Their bands 1'th' vaward are the + Antiates 
Of their belt truſt: o'er them Autidius, 
Their very heart of hope, 
Mak, I do beſeech you, 
By all the battles wherein we have fou ght, 
By th' blood w'ave ſhed together, by the vows 
W'ave made to endure friends, that you directly 
Set me againſt Aufidius, and his Antiates; 
And that you not delay the preſent, but 
Filling the air with ſwords advanc'd, and darts, 
We prove this very hour, —— 
Con. Though I could wiſh 
You were conducted to a gentle bath, 
And balms applied to you, yet dare l never 
Deny your aſking; take your choice of thoſe 
That beſt can aid your action. 

Max, Thoſe are they 
That molt are willing, if any ſuch be here, 
(As it were fin to doubt) that love this painting 

| ＋ ancients. 
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Wherein you ſee me ſmear'd ; if any fear 
men, Lefs for his perſon + than an ill report: 
hem!) If any think brave death out-weighs bad life, 
d budge And that his country's dearer than himſelf, 
4 Let him, alone, (or many if ſo minded) 
| Wave thus, t' expreſs his diſpoſition, 
bt think= And follow Martius. Es 
eld ? [They all ſhout, and wave their ſwords, take him up 
; in their arms, and caſt up their caps. 
fought, Oh! me alone, make you a ſword of me: 
[ſi If theſe ſhews be not outward, which of you 
1 on wh: But is four Volſcians? none of you, but is 
Able to bear againſt the great Aufidius 
A ſhield as hard as his. A certain number - 
1 (Tho' thanks to all) muſt I ſelect from all: 
The reſt ſhall bear the buſineſs in ſome other fight, 
As cauſe will be obey'd; pleaſe you to march, 


And four ſhall quickly draw out my command, 
Which men are belt inclin'd. | 


ws Con. March on my fellows : 
ealy Make good this oſtentation, and you ſhall 

Divide in all with us. [ Exeunt. 
arts, SCENE X. 


COK101k 1 


Titus LaRTIUs having ſet a guard upon COR1IOLT, 
going with drum and trumpet toward Co Mix tus 
5 and Caivs Marius; Enter with a licutenant, 
other ſoldiers, and a ſcout. 
LakrT, So, let the ports be guarded; keep your 
" duties 
ting As have ſet them down, If I do ſend, diſpatch 
F that. + Let bim alone (or ſo many ſo minded) 
2.2 
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Thoſe centuries to our aid, the reſt will ſerye 
For a ſhort holding ; if we loſe the field, 
We cannot keep the town, 
LIE V. Fear not our care, Sir. 
LARTr. Hence, and ſhut your gates upon's : 
Our guider come, to th' Roman camp conduct us. 
8 [ Exeun 


8 C EN E XI, 
The Roman Camp. 


Alarum as in battle, Enter Max rius and Auri- 
| DIUS, at ſeveral doors. 85 

Mas. III fight with none but thee, for I do hat 
Worle than a promiſe-breaker, [the 

AvF. We hate alike : 

Not Africk owns a ſerpent I abhor 
More than thy fame and envy; fix thy foot, 

Mak. Let the firſt budger die the other's ſlave, 
And the Gods doom him after, ” 
Ave. If! fly, Martius, hollow me like a hare. 
MAR. Within theſe three hours, Tullus, 

Alone I fought in your Corioli walls, 
And made what work I pleas'd: 'tis not my blood, 


Wherein thou ſee'ſt me maſk'd; for thy revenge 


Wrench up thy power to th' higheſt, 

Avr. Wert thou the Hector, 
That was the whip of your bragg'd progeny, 
Thou ſhould'ſt not ſcape me here. 

[Here they fight, and certain Volſcians come to !! 
aid of Aurinius. MarTIuS fights till they" 
driven in breathleſs. 

Officious and not valiant !——you have ſham'd me 
In your condemned ſeconds. 


That \ 
Shall {; 
Our R 


9 


14 
ict us. 
[ Exeun 


{ AUF1- 


I do hat 
[ the 


ſlave, 


are, 


ne to tl! 


"ll they !! 


nad me 


CORIOL ANUS. I. 11. 29 


Flouriſh. Alarum. A retreat is ſounded. Enter at one 
door COMINIUS with the Romans: at another door 
 MarT1US, with his arm in a ſcarf. - 

Com, If I ſhould tell thee o'er this thy day's work, 
Thou'lt not believe thy deeds : but 1'II report it, 
Where Senators ſhall mingle tears with ſmiles ; 
Where great Patricians ſhall attend, and ſhrug; 

I'th' end admire ; where ladies ſhall be frighted, 
And gladly quak'd, hear more; where the dull Tri- 
bunes, 
T hat with the fuſty Plebeians, hate thine honours 
Shall ſay againſt their hearts, we thank the Gods 
Our Rome hath ſuch a aldier. 
Yet cam'ſt thou to a morſel of this feaſt, 
Having fully din'd before. 
Euter Tirus LA RTIUS With his power from the 


purſuit. 

LarT.O General, 
Here is the ſteed, we the capariſon: 
Hadſt thou beheld —— 

MAR. Pray now, no more: my mother, 
Who has a charter to extol her blood, 
When ſhe does praiſe me, grieves me: 
I have done as you have done, that's what I can, 
Induc'd as you have been, that's for my country; 


He that has but effected his good: will, 
Hath overta'en mine act. 


Com. You ſhall not be | 
The grave of your deſerving, Rome _ know 


The value of her own: *twere a concealment 


Worſe than a theft, no leſs than a traducement, 
To hide your doings, and to filence that, 

Which to the ſpire and top of praiſes vouch'd, 
Would ſeem but modeſt : therefore, I beſeech you, 
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In ſign of what you are, not to reward 
What you have done, before our army hear me. 
Max. I have ſome wounds upon me, and they ſmar 
To hear themſelves remembred. 
Com. Should they not, 
Well might they feiter *gainſt ingratitude, 
And tent themſelves with death: Of all the horſes, 
Whereof we have ta'en good, and good ſtore, of all 
The treaſure in the field atchiev'd, and city, 
We render you the tenth, to be ta'en forth, 
Before the common diſtribution, 
At your only choice. 
Max. I thank you, General: 
But cannot make my heart conſent to take 
A bribe, to pay my ſword: I do refuſe it, 
And ſtand upon my common part with thoſe 
That have beheld the doing. 
LA long flouriſh. They all cry, Martius! Martius 


caſt up their caps and launces : Cominius a! 


Lartius ſtand bare. 
Max, May theſe ſame inſtruments, which you pro- 
fane, 

Never ſound more: when drums and trumpets ſhall 
I'th' field prove flatterers, let courts and cities 
Be made all of falſe-faced ſoothing, 
When ſteel grows ſoft, as the paraſite's ſilk, 
Let him be made an overture for th' wars: 
No more, I ſay; for that I have not waſh'd 
My noſe that bled, or foil'd ſome debile wretch, 
Which without note here's many ele have done, 
You ſhout me forth in acclamations hyperbolical, 
As if I loy'd my little ſhould be dieted 
In praiſes, ſauc'd with lies. 
Com, Too modeſt are you: 
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More cruel to your good report, than grateful 
To us, that give you truly: by your patience, 
If 'gainſt your ſelf you be incens'd, we'll put you 
(Like one that means his proper harm) in manacles, 


JT 


Then reaſon ſafely with you: therefore be it known, 


As to us, to all the world, that Caius Martius 
Wears this war's garland : in token of the which, 
My noble ſteed, known to the camp, I give him, 
With all his trim belonging ; and from this time, 
For what he did before Corioli, call him, : 
With all th' applauſe and clamour of the hoſt, ſever. 
Caius Martius Coriolanus, Bear th' addition nobly 
[Flouriſh. Trumpets ſound, and drums. 
' Onnes, Caius Martius Coriolanus ! 
Mak. I will go waſh : 
And when my face 1s fair, you ſhall perceive 
Whether I bluſh, or no. Howbeit, I thank you. 
I mean to ſtride your ſteed, and at all times 
To underereſt your good addition, 


To th fairneſs of my power. 


Co M. So, to our tent: | 
Where, ere we do repoſe us, we will write 
To Rome of our ſucceſs : you Titus Lartius 
Mult to Corioli back; ſend us to Rome 
The beſt, with whom we may articulate, 
For their own good, and ours. 

LART. I ſhall, my lord. 

MAR. The Gods begin to mock me: 

I that but now refus d moſt princely gifts, 
Am bound to beg of my lord- general. 
Con. Take't, tis yours: what is't ? 
Max, I ſometime lay here in Corioli, 
At a poor man's houſe: he us'd me kindly. 
He cry'dto me: I ſaw him priſoner : 
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NN But then Aufidius was within my view, 

10 And wrath o'er-whelm'd my pity : I requeſt you 
0 To give my poor hoſt freedom. 

| Wo | Com. O well begg'd: 

1 Were he the butcher of my ſon, he ſhould 

10 Be free as is the wind: deliver him, Titus. 

(UM LART. Martius, his name? 

ith Max. By Jupiter, forgot: 

|| | Ii 4 I am weary; yea, my memory is tir'd: 

i 10 Have we no wine here? 

N Com, Go we to our tent; 

160 i The blood upon your viſage dries ; *tis time 

10 N Z It ſhould be look d to: come. [Excui 
106 

os. SCENE XII. 


0%, A flouriſh. Cornets, Enter TuLLus AuFip1vs 
(HARE? bloody, with two or three ſoldiers, 

5 Ave. The town is ta'en. 

WO |; Sor. Twill be deliver'd back on good condition 80 

(Nt Avr. Condition! | 

I would I were a Roman, for I cannot, 

Being a Volſcian, be that I am, Condition? 


—— 


ö li What good condition can a treaty find 
00 I'th? part that is at mercy? Five times, Martius, 
1000 I have fought with thee, ſo often haſt thou beat me: 
1 And would'ſt do fo, I think, ſhould we encounter En 
' | | | As often as we eat, By th' elements, 
0 If e er again I meet him beard to beard, 
| 6606. He's mine, or I am his: mine emulation 
100/07 Hath not that honour in't it had: for where 
| | Wk I thought to cruſh him in an equal force, 


True {word to ſword, I'll potch at him ſome way; 


1 


aſt you 


12 


[ Excui 
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Or wrath, or craft may get him. | 
80 . He's the devil. Tſon'd 


Ave. Bolder, tho' not ſo ſubtle: my valour (poi- 
With only ſuffering ſtain by him) for him 


Shall flie out of it ſelf: not ſleep, nor ſanctuary, 


Being naked, ſick, nor fane, nor Capitol, 


The prayers of prieſts, nor times of ſacrifice, 


Embarkments all of fury, ſhall lift up 
Their rotten privilege and cuſtom *gainſt 
My hate to Martius. Where I find him, were it 


At home, upon my brother's guard, even there 


Againſt the hoſpitable canon, would I 


Waſh my fierce hand in's heart. Go you to th' city, 


Learn how 'tis held, and what they are that mult 
Be poſiages for Rome. 


80. Will not you go? [ you 
Avr. I am attended at the cypreſs grove. I pray 
('Tis ſouth the city mills) bring me word thither 


How the world goes, that to the pace of it 


E may ſpur on my Journey. 
Sor. I ſhall, Sir. | 1 
t. 
R O M E. 
Enter MENENtus with Steixius and BRUTUS. 
' Menznivs. 


HE Augur tells me, we ſhall have news to-night. 
BRV. Good or bad? 


| Nax. Not according to the prayer of the people, 


for they love not Martius. 
Vor. VI. E 


Lil 
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[! | | 1 9 
10 6 Sie. Nature teaches beaſts to know their friend, „ 
1065 MEN. Pray you, whom does the wolf love? ſelyes. 
0 Sic. The lamb. Bu. 


l Men. Ay, to devour him, as the hungry Plebein 
i A would the noble Martius, 
Wit! BRU. He's a lamb indeed, that baes like a bear, 
(HEM MEN, He's a bear indeed, that lives like a lam 
You two are old men, tell me one thing that I ſh; 
aſk you, 
BorH. Well, Sir, allayir 
MEN. In what enormity is Martius poor, that yo 1 
two have not in abundance ! 
Bx u. He's poor in no one fault, but ſtor'd with al 
Sic, Eſpecially in pride. 
Bzv, And topping all others in boaſt, | 
Men, This is ſtrange now ! do you two know ho 
you are cenſur'd here in the city, I mean of us o't 
right file, do you? 


Bru. Why — —how are we cenfar ? 
MEN, dean you talk of ”_ now, will you 
be angry? 


BoTtn. Well, well, Sir, well. 

Men, Why 'tis no great matter; for a very lit 
thief of occaſion will rob you of a great deal of) 
tence give your diſpoſitions the reins, and be a 
gry at your pleaſures, (at the leaſt) if you take it as 
pleaſure to you, in being ſo you blame Mart! 
for being proud. 

BRU. We doit not alone, Sir. 

Mex. I know you can do very little alone,“ ® 
your helps are many, or elſe your actions would gro legs 
wondrous ſingle; your abilities are too infant-lk hear 
for doing much alone. You talk of pride—oh, . 
you could turn your eyes towards the napes of 50 to 
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necks, and make but an interior ſurvey of your good 
ſelyes. Oh that you could! 

BRU. What then, Sir? 

Mex. Why then you ſhould diſcover a brace of as 
unmeriting, proud, violent, teſty magiſtrates, alias 
fools, as any in Rome. 
Sic. Menenius, you are known well enough too. 

Men. I am known to be a humorous patrician, and 
one that loves a cup of hot wine with not a drop of 
allaying Tiber in't : ſaid to be ſomething impertect 
in favouring the firſt complaint, haſty and tinder-like, 
upon too trivial motion: one that converſes more 
with the buttock of the night, than with the fore- 
head of the morning. What I think I utter, and 
ſpend my malice in my breath. Meeting two ſuch 


© weals-men as you are (I cannot call you Lycurguſles) 


if che drink you give me touch my palate adverſly, 
I make a crooked face at it. I can ſay, your worſhips 
haye deliver'd the matter well, when 1 find the aſs 
in compound with the major part of your ſyllables ; 
and tho' I muſt be content to bear with thoſe that 
ſay you are reverend grave men, yet they lie deadly 
that tell you, you have good faces; if you ſee this in 
the map of my microcoſm, follows it that I am known 
well enough too? what harm can your beſom con- 
ſpectuities glean out of this character, if I be known 
well enough too ? | 
BRV. Come, Sir, come, we know you well enough. 
Mx. You know neither me, your ſelves, nor any 
thing; you are ambitious for poor knaves caps and 
legs: you wear out a good wholeſome forenoon, in 


Hearing a cauſe between an orange · wife and a foſſet- 
Aller, and then adjourn a controverſy of three- pence 
% a ſecond day of audience, 
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hearing a matter between a party and party, if you vor. / 
chance to be pinch'd with the cholick, you make face; " s appre 
like mummers, ſet up the bloody flag againſt all pa. Men. 
tience and in roaring for a chamber - pot, diſmiſ „Mart 
the controverſie bleeding, the more intangled by you Born. 
hearing: all the peace you make in their cauſe, is cal. 9 Vor. 
ling both the parties kxnaves. You are a pair of ſtrangę i h anott 
ones. home f. 
BRU. Come, come, you are well underſtood to be WM Mex. 1 
a perfecter gyber for the table, than a neceſſary bench- Mter for 
er in the Capitol. Aix. Y 
MEN. Our very prieſts muſt become mockers, ii MER. 
they, ſhall encounter ſuch ridiculous ſubje&s as you WM years | 
are; when you ſpeak beſt unto the purpoſe, it is nat Myſician; 
worth the wagging of your beards, and your beards ut Em 
deſerve not ſo honourable a grave, as to ſtuff a Mort tha 
botcher's cuſhion, or to be intomb'd in an aſs's pack- Ws wont 
ſaddle, Yer you muſt be ſaying, Martius is proud; WK Vis, © 
who in a cheap eſtimation, is worth all your prede- Vor. C 
ceſſors ſince Deucalion, though peradventure ſome of Mex. 8 
the beſt of them were hereditary hangmen. Good- Na victor 
e' en to your worſhips; more of your converſation Vor. ( 
would infe& my brain, being the herdſmen of the ] ne hom 
beaſtly Plebeians. I will be bold to take my leave of | F Men, ] 
you, [ Exe, Brutus and Sicinius. þ | Y vor. 1 
ſe au 
MEN. 
Im that: 
2 gen ſo a 
were ſhe earthly, no nobler; 'whither do you follow Þ ld that? 
your eyes ſo faſt ? Vor. 
VoL, Honourable Menenius, my boy Martius ap- a Ne has J 
proaches; for the love of Juno let's go. 8 Wy ſon th 


MEN, Ha! Martius coming home? ion out 


| CESS 
Enter VOLUMNIA, VIRGILIA and VALERIA, 
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11 Vor. Ay, worthy Menenius, and with moſt proſpe- 
rgus approbation. 
Mx. Take my cap, Jupiter, and I thank thee — 
bo, Martius coming home! 
Bork. Nay, 'tis true. 
vol. Look, here's a letter from him, the State 
rh another, his wife another, and I think there's one 
home for you. 
& Men, I will make my very houſe reel to-night: A 
ter for me! 
'M Vis, Yes, certain, there's a letter for you, Iſaw't. 
Mex. A letter for me] it gives me an eſtate of ſe- 
Wn years health; in which time I will make a lip at the 
Wyſician; the moſt ſovereign preſcription in Galen 
ut Emperic, and to this preſervative of no better 
Port than a horſe-drench. Is he not wounded ? he 
s wont to come home wounded, 

Vik. Oh no, no, no. 
vor. Oh, he is wounded, I thank the Gods for't. 
Mex. So do I too, if he be not too much; brings 
Ma victory in his pocket? the wounds become him. 
Vor. On's brows; Menenius, he comes the third 
: Mme home with the oxken garland, 

7 Mex, Hath he diſciplin'd Aufidius ſoundly ? 
vor. Titus Lartius writes, they fought together, 
Wt Aufidius got off. 
uxx. And 'twas time for him too, I'll warrant 
Im that: if he had ſtaid by him, I would not have 
't } en ſo fidius'd for all the cheſts in Corioli, and the 
$i that's in them. Is the Senate poſſeſt of this? 
vor. Good ladies, let's go. Yes, yes, yes: the Se- 
; ie has letters from the General, wherein he gives 
4 ſon the whole name of the war: he hath in thi 
on out- done his former deeds doubly. 
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VAL. In troth, there's wondrous . ſpoke 
him. 

MEN. Wondrous ! ! ay, I warrant you, and n 
without his true purchaſing. 
Vis. The Gods grant them true. 

Vor. True? pow waw. 

Mx. True? I'Il be ſworn they are true. Whe: 
is he wounded, God ſave your good worſhips ? Ma 


tius is coming home; he has more cauſe to be proul 


where 1s he wounded ? 

Vo. I'th' ſhoulder, and i'th' left arm; there vi 
be large cicatrices to ſhew the people, when he ſh: 
ſtand for his place. He receiv'd in the repulſe of Ta 
quin ſeven hurts ''th* body. 

MEN, One i'th' neck, and two 1th' thigh; there 
nine that I know. 

vor. He had, before his laſt expedition, twen 


five wounds upon him. 


MEN. Now *tis twenty ſeven: every gaſh was an: 
nemy's . Hark, the trumpets. 
* [4 ſhout and flouri) 
Vor. Theſe are the uſhers of Martius; before hi 
he carries noiſe, and behind him he leaves tears : 
Death, that dark ſpirit, in's nervy arm doth lye, 
Which being advanc'd, declines, and then men die. 


8 CEN E. III. 


Trumpets ſound. Enter Cominius the General, al 
Titus LarTi1vus; between them CoRrlOLANU: 
crown'd with an oaken garland, with Captains ai. 


ſoldiers, and a herald. 


HE R. Know, Rome, that all alone Martius did 1 1 


Within Corioli gates, where he hath won, 
With fame, a name to Caius Martius. 
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Welcome to Rome, renowned Coriolanus. 
"4 [ Sound. Flouriſh, 
ALL. Welcome to Rome, renowned Coriolanus. 
Con. No more of this, it does offend my heart; 
ay now no more. 
Fon. Look, Sir, your mother. 
"Cox. Oh! 
You have, I know, petition'd all the Gods 
For my proſperity. [Kneels, 
Vor. Nay my ſoldier, up: 
My gentle Martius, worthy Caius, 
By deed-atchieving honour newly nam'd, 
What is it, Coriolanus, muſt I call thee ? 
But oh, thy wife 
Co. My gracious ſilence, hail : 
Would'ſt thou have laugh'd, had I come coffin'd home, 
That weep'ſt to ſee me triumph? ah, my dear, 
Such eyes the widows in Corioli wear, 
Ang mothers that lack ſons. 
Mex. Now the Gods crown thee. 
oM. And live you yet? O my ſweet lady, pardon, 
Vor. Iknow not where to turn. O welcome home; 
And welcome General, y're welcome all. rweep, 
NMEA. A hundred thouſand welcomes; I could 
A Id I could laugh, I'm light and heavy; ne : 
Ieurſe begin at very root on's heart 
II Pat is not glad to ſee thee. You are three 
1 at Rome ſhould dote on: yet by the faith of men, 
e' ve ſome old crab - trees here at home, that will not 
e to your reliſh. Welcome warriors; 
We call a nettle, but a nettle, and 
5 de faults of fools, but folly. 
Con. Ever right, 
con. Menenius, ever, ever. 
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HE R. Give way there, and go on. 
Cor, Your hand, and yours. 
Ere in our own houſe I do ſhade my head 
The good patricians mult be viſited, 
From whom I have receiv'd not only greetings, 
But with them, change of honours, 
Vol. | have lived, 
To ſee inherited my very wiſhes, 
And buildings of my fancy ; only one thing 
Is wanting, which I doubt not but our Rome 
Will caſt upon thee, 
Co R. Know, good mother, I 
Had rather be their ſervant in my way, 
Than ſway with them in theirs. 
Com, On, to the Capitol, Flouriſh, Corn 
[Exeunt in ſlate, as befit 


S CE NE IV. 
Enter Brurus and SICINIUS, / 
BV. All tongues ſpeak of him, and the blear. 
fights 
© Are ſpectacled to ſee him. Your pratling nurſe 
Into a rapture lets her baby cry, 
* While ſhe chats him : the kitchen maukin pins 
Her richeſt + lockram *bout her reechy neck, 
* Clambring the walls to eye him; ſtalls, bulks, wi 
dows, 


| Sie. 
Bau 


* Are ſmother'd up, leads fill'd, and ridges hors d Fhan e 
With variable complexions; all agreeing | 
In earneſtneſs to ſee him: ſeld-ſhown Flamins 
Do preſs among the popular throngs, and puff 
To win a vulgar ſtation; our veil'd dames 
Commit the war of white and damaſk in 1 
+ a coarſe ſort of linnen, | A Sre, 


Jas 
Sic. 
han } 
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{ Their nicely gawded cheeks, to th wanton ſpoil 


en Mai 


iy ſere 5 ee into his human powers, 


And gave kim graceful poſture. 
Sic. On the ſadden, 
Iwarravt him Conſul; 
Bau. Then our office may, 
Dyriog his power, go ſleep. 
ic. HE. cannot temp 'rately tranſpott bis honours; 
5 pm where he ſhould Begin and end, but will 
aſc thoſe he'ath won. 
Ba v. In that there's comfort. 
43 ie. Doubt not, 
Me cotimbners, for whom we ſtand, but they 


1 don their ancient malice, will forget 

{With the leaſt cauſe) theſe his new honours ; which 
Mat he will give, make 1 as little queſtion 
he is proud to do't. 

3 Bau. I heard him ſwear, 

1 ere he to ſtand for Conſul, never would he 
peat i th marker: place, nor on him put 


4 The napleſs veſture of butnility, | 


fo oth® people, bez their linking breaths, 

* Sic. 'Tis right.” ; 
Bau. It Was his word: oh he would mifs it, cath 
Than carty it, but by the ſuit o'th* gentry, 
4 Aud the deſire o'th' nobles: 
Sic. I wiſh no better, ; LE: | 
Than have him hold that pffpoſe; and to put it 
W execution, 
4 Ba v. Tis moſt like he will. 

Ste. tt ſhall be to him then n, a$'our 2864 alle; 5 
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A ſure deſtruction, | 
BRu. So it mult fall out | 
To him, or our authorities. For an end, 
We mult ſuggelt the people, in what hatred 
He (till hath held them; that to's power he would 1 
Have made them mules, ſilenc'd their pleaders, and 1 qpe. 
+ Diſproperty'd their freedoms: holding them, many ſtanc 


In human action and capacity, 2 Ore. 
Of no more ſoul nor fitneſs for the world, one, Coric 
Than camels in their war, who have their provende 1 Ope. 
Only for bearing burthens, and ſore blows proud, anc 
For ſinking under them. | 2 Orr. 
Sic. l[his, as you ſay, ſuggeſted that have 
At ſome time, when his ſoaring inſolence and there 
Shall reach the people, (which time ſhall not want, not where 
If he be put upon't, and that's as eaſie why, the: 
As to ſet dogs on ſheep) will be the fire fore, for C. 
To kindle their dry ſtubble; and their blaze or hate hi; 


Shall darken him for ever. their diſp 


Enter a Malſenger. lets them | 

BRU. What's the matter? : rr. 
Mes. You're ſent for to the Caoltol' 'tis thought love or no 
That Martius ſhall be Conſul : I have ſeen neither 90 


The dumb men throng to ſee him, and the blind gregter de 
To hear him ſpeak; the matrons flung their gloves, leaves not 
Ladies and maids their ſcarfs and handkerchiefs, beit oppo 
Upon him as he paſs d; the nobles bended diſpleaſurc 


As to Jove's ſtatue, and the commons made diſlikes, tc 
A ſhower and thunder with their caps and ſhouts ; 2Orr, 
I never ſaw the like. | and bis af 
Bau. Let's to the Capitol, who have 
And carry with us ears and eyes for th' time, bone tted 
But hearts for the event. a all ü n o th. 
Sic Have with you. LExcun. + 


+ diſproportion'd, 


ould 
S, and 
N, 


vende! 


ant, 


hought 


nd 
loves, 


fs, 


Ats: 


rxeunt, 


CORIOLANUS. II. 5. 43 


The CAPITOL. 


ul Enter two Officers, to lay cuſhions, 
1 Orr. Come, come, they are almoſt here; how 


many ſtand for conſulſhips ? 


'2 Ore, Three they ſay ; but 'tis thought of every 
one, Coriolanus will carry it. 

1 Ore. That's a brave fellow, but he's vengeance 
proud, and loves not the common people. 

2 Orr. Faith there have been many oreat men 
that have flatter'd the people, who ne'er lov'd them, 
and there be many that they have loved, they know 
not wherefore ; ſo that if they love they know not 
why, they hate upon no better a ground, There- 
fore, for Coriolanus neither to care whether they love, 
or hate him, manifeſts the true knowledge he has in 
their diſpoſition, and out of his noble careleſſneſs 
lets them plainiy ſee't. 

1 Orr. If he did not care whether he bad their 
love or no, he wave d indifferently 'twixt doing them 
neither good, nor harm: but he ſeeks their hate with 


greater devotion than they can render it him; and 


leaves nothing undone, that may fully difcover him 
thei oppoſite, Now to ſeem to affect the malice and 
diſpleaſure of the people, is as bad as that which he 
dilikes, to flatter them for their love. 
2 Orr. He hath deſerved worthily of his country: 
aud bis aſcent is not by ſuch eaſie degrees as thoſe 
who have been ſupple and courteous to the people, 
bong Etted without any further deed to + heave them at 
all in n Ko their eſtimation and report: : but he hath ſo. 
＋ have, 
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planted his honours in their eyes, and his actions * 


their hearts. that for their tongues to be ſilent, x 
not confeſs ſo much, were a kind of ingrateful i i0jur 
to report otherwiſe, were a malice that giving it |; 


the lie, would pluck reproof and rebuke from ex! 
ear that heard it. 


1 Orr. No more of him, he is 2 > worthy ma 
make Way, they are coming. 


| SCEN E VI. 
Enter the Patricians, and the Tribunes of. the petj 


Lidtors before them; CoRIOLAN Us, MENExNiv , © 


Cominivs the Conſul: Sicixius and Bruni 
take their places by themſelpes. 
Men. Having determin'd of the Volſcians, and 
To ſend for Titus Lartius; it remains, 
As the main point of this our after-meeting, 
To gratifie his noble ſervice, that _ Fy 
Hath thus ſtgod for his country, Therefore, pl 
Molt reverend and grave elders, to deſire 
The preſent Conſul, and laſt General, 
In our well-found ſucceſſes, to report 
A little of that worthy work perform d 
By Caius Martius Coriolanus; whom 
We met here, both to thank, and to remember 
With honours like himſelf. 
1 SEN, Speak, good Cominius: 
Leave nothing out for length, and make us think 
Rather our ſtate's defective for requital, 
Than we to ſtretch it out. Maſters o'th'.people, 
We do requeſt your kindeſt ear, and after, 
Your loving motion toward the common n body, 
To yield what paſſes here. 
Sic. W e are convented 
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Yon a pleaſing treaty, add hay hgarts 
- Jncligable to hanour and advanee 


4 


The theam af our aſſembly. 
Ba v. Which the rather 
Je ſhall be bleſt to da, if he remember 
kinder value pf the people, than 
Re hath hitherte priz d them at. 

2 Men. That's off, that's off: 
e you rather had been ſilent: Pleaſe you , 
To hear Comigius ſpeak ? 

Bru. Molt wilhogl y: 
zut yet my caption Was mere pertinent 
Than the rebuke you give. 

I Men. He loves your people, 
But tye him not to he their bed - fellow: 
Worthy Comipins ſpeak. 

{ Coriolanus ries and: ofers: ie go away. 


Kay, keep your place. 


” „ 
By 


What you have nqbly.done. 
1 Co. Your henour's pardon: 
J had rather have my wounds to heal again, 


Than hear ſay how L got them. 
1 Ba u. Sir, hope. 


My words diſ-bench'd you not? 
Cox. No, dir; yet oft, g 
1 hen blows have made me ſtay, I fled from words. 
Lou ſooth not, therefore hurt not: hut aur peaple, 
1 love them as they weigh —— 
Mx. Pray now, ſit down. (ſan, 
Cor. Thad rather. have one ſęratch my head i th! 


4 ben the alarum were ſtruck, than idly fat 
ro hear my nothings monſter d. 


[ Exit Coriolapys, 
Mrxx. Maſters. of the people, 


That valour is the chiefeſt virtue, and 
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Your multiplying ſpawn how can he flatter, The mor 

That s thouſand to one good one? when you ſee With {hu 
He had rather venture all his limbs for honour, And wit] 

Than one of's ears to hear t. Proceed, Cominius, Coxioli, | 


Com. 1 ihall lack voice: the deeds of Cortolanuz 
Should not be utter d feebly. It is held 


Moſt dignifies the haver: if it be, And to t 
The man | ſpeak of cannot in the world Run reck 
Be ſingly counterpois d. At ſixteen years, Twere a 
When Tarquin made a head for Rome, he fought Both (icl: 
Beyond the mark of others: our then Dictator, To eaſe! 


Whom with all praiſe I point at, ſaw him fight, 
When with his Amazonian chin he drove 

The briſtled lips before him: he beſtrid 

An oer - preſt Roman, and i th' Conſul's view 
Slew three oppoſers: Tarquin's ſelf he met, 
And ſtruck him on his knee: in that day's feats, 
When he might act the woman in the ſcene, 


The com 
Than mi! 


He prov'd belt man i'th' field, and for his'meed His deed 


To ſpend 
an. 

Pim! 
SE x, ( 
I dre. | 


Was brow-bound with the oak. His pupil-age 
Man-entred thus, hz * waxed like a ſea, 
And in the brunt of ſeventeen battles ſince 
He lurcht all ſwords o'th' garland, For this laſt, 
Before, and in Corioli, let me ſay 
I cannot ſpeak him home: he ſtopt the fliers, 
And by his rare example made the coward 
Turn terror into ſport. As waves before 
A veſſel under ſail, ſo men obey'd, 
And fell below his + ſtern : his ſword (death's ſtamp) 
Where it did mark, it took from face to foot: 
He was a thing of blood, whoſe every motion 
Was 4 tim'd with dying cries: alone he enter'd 
* waited + ſtem I trim'd 
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The mortal gate o'th' city, which he painted 


With ſhunleſs + deſtiny: aidleſs came off, 


And with a ſudden re- enforcement ſtruck 
Cotioli, like a planet. Nor all's this; 

Fox by and by the din of war gan pierce 

is ready ſenſe, when ſtreight his doubled ſpirit 
Reguicken' d what in fleſh was fatigate, 


And to the battle came he; where he did 


Run recking o er the lives of men, as if | 
*Twcre a perpetual ſpoil; and 'till we call'd 
Both ſield and city ours, he never ſtood 
To eaſe his breaſt wich panting. 
Mex, Worthy man ! 
3 SEN. He cannot but with meaſure fit the honours 
ich we deviſe him. 
Con. Our ſpoils he kick d at, 
And look'd upon things precious, as they were 
The common muck o th' world: he covets leſs 
Than miſery itſelf would give, rewards 
ws deeds with doing them, and is content 
To ſpend his time to end it. 
Mex. He's right noble, 
him be called for. 
Fe x. Call Coriolanus. 
Arr. He doth appear. 
E- „ Enter CORIOLANUS. 
Mex. The Senate, Coriolanus, are well pleas d 
Tor ake thee Conſul, 
Wor. LH owe them ſtill 
life, and ſervices. 
LEN, It then remains 
you do ſpeak to th' people. 
Ir Cc k. I beſeech you, 
] + defamy : 


And take t'ye;-as-your predeteffors have, 


As if I had receiv'd them for the hire 
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Let me o'&-leap thateuſtom; for I catinot 
Put on the gown; ftand wiked, and entreat them; 
For my wounds fake, to give their foffrages: s 
Pleaſe you that I may paſs this doing. 

Sic. Sir, the people muſt habe their voices; 
Nor wilt they bate one jot of ceremony. 

Men. Put them goxto't: pray fit you to the cuſtom 


Your honour with youf form. 
Cor, It is a part 
That I ſhall bluſt n acting, and Wight well 
Be taken from the people. | 
Bau. Mark you that? 
Cow. To brag! unto them, thins: r did, hid thus, 
Shew them th' unaking ſcars, which I would hide, 


Of their breath onfy; - | 
M w. Do not ſtand upot't: 


We recommend t ye, Tribunes of the people; 1 ary | 
Our purpoſe to chem, and to our noble Conſul” 3 Med 
Wiſh we all joy and honour. - 3 * : 

3: cad 


Sic, To Coriolanus come all joy and honour! 


[ Flouriſh Cormitts. Then Exeun 3 7 bal 
Manent Sicixios and Brutus; 3 uy 
Bx v. You ſee how he intends to uſe the people. . cull, 
Sie. May they perceive's intent: he will requit 7 j 15 
As if he did contemn what he requeſted Tihen all po 
Should be in them to give. 2 Cir 
BRU. Come, we'll inform them .F wit w 
Of our proceedings here on th' market place; : : of 3 oy 
I know they do attend us. an 
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SCENE Vll. 
Enter ſeven or. eight Citizens. 


1 Cir. Oons ! if he do require our voices, we 
aht not to deny him. 

72 Cir. We may, ir, if we will. 

3 Cir, We have power in our ſelves to do it, but 
is a power that we have no power to do; for if he 


few us his wounds, and tell us his deeds, we are to 


py: our tongues into thoſe wounds, and ſpeak for 
em: fo, it he tells us his noble deeds, we mult alſo 
"f l him of our noble acceptance of them. Ingratitude 
monſtrous, and for the multitude to be ingrateful, 
Were to make a monſter of the multitude; of the 
Wich, we being members, ſhould bring ourſelves to 
W monſtrous members: 

3 1 Cir. And to make us no better thought of, a 
Wc help will ſerve: for once when he ſtood up a- 


3 bi ut the corn, he himſelf {tuck not to call! us the many- 
Maded multitude. 


3 Cir, We have been call'd ſo of many, not that 
Ar heads are ſome brown, fome black, ſome auburn, 
ne bald; but that our wits are fo diverſly colour'd ; 
Wd truly, I think, if all our wits were to iſſue out of 
We ſcull, they would fly Eaſt, W eſt, North, South, 
Wd their conſent of one direct way, would be at once 
| all points o'th' compaſs. 

T2 Cir. Think you ſo? which way do you judge 
Wy wit would fly ? 


3 Cit. Nay, your wit will not ſo ſoon out as ano- 


er man's will, tis ſtrongly wedg'd up in a block- 


ad: but if it were at liberty, twould ſure ſouth- 
1 


22 Cir, Why that way? 
Wh VI, 
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3 Cir, To loſe it ſelf in a fog, where, being thre: 


parts melted away with rotten dews, the fourth would 
return for conſcience ſake, to help to get thee ; 


wife. | | | 

2 Cir. You are never without your tricks—you 
may, you may—— 

3 Crr. Are you all reſolved to give your voices! 
but that's no matter, the greater part carries it, I ſay, 
If he would incline to the people, there was never 
worthier man. 

Enter CORLOLANUS in @ gown, with MENENIVS, 
Here he comes, and in the gown of humility, mark 
his behaviour: we are not to {tay all together, but 10 
come by him where he ſtands, by one's, by two's. ard 
by threes, He's to make his requeſts by particulars 
where every one of us has a ſingle honour, in givin; 
him our own voices with our own tongues : there 
fore follow me, and I'll dire& you how you ſhall gt 
by him. 

ALL, Content, content. [ know! 

Mex. Oh vir, you are not right; have you no! 
The worthieſt men have done't ? 

Cox. What mult I fay, 

I pray, Sir? plague upon't, I cannot bring 

My tongue to ſuch a pace. Look, ir. - my wounds 
I got them in my country's ſervice, when 

Some certain of your brethren roar'd, and ran 
From noiſe of our own drums. 

Men. Oh me the Gods! 

You mult not ſpeak of that, you muſt deſire them 
To think upon you. 

Cor. Think upon me? hang em. 

I would they would forget me, like the virtues 
Which our divines loſe by em. 
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In wholſome manner, 
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2 Mex. You'll mar all. 


PI! leave you: pray you to ſpeak to em, I pray you, 
[ Exit, 
4 Citizens approach. 


4 Cor. Bid them waſh their faces, 


d keep their teeth clean—ſo, here comes a brace: : 


You know the cauſe, Sirs, of my ſtanding here. 
I Cir. We do, Sir; tell us what hath brought you 
2 Cor, Mine own deſert. 


[ to't. 
+ 2 Cit, Your own deſert ? 
co R. Ay, not mine own deſire. 
$1 Cir, How, not your own deſire ? 

3 Cor. No, Sir, *twas never my deſire yet to trouble 

poor with begging. 


4 ' 1: CiT, You muſt think, if we give you any thing, 


Tha to gain by you, 


| 3 | Cox. Well then, Ipray your price o 'th' Conſulſhip? 


4 {1 Cit, The price is, to aſk it kindly. 

2 | Cor, Kindly, Sir, I pray let me ha't: I have 
Wounds to ſhew you, which ſhall be yours in private: 
Pur good voice, Sir; what ſay you? 


{2 Cir, You ſhall ba” t, worthy Sir. 


Cos. A match, Sir; there's in all two worthy 
Wices begg'd : { have your alms adieu. 
{I Cir, But this is ſomething, odd, 
2 CiT, An 'twere to give again: but 'tis no 
latter, [ Exeurt, 


3 Two other Citizens, 


Cos. Pray you now, if it may ſtand with the tune 
your voices, that I may be Conſul, I have here the 


c 1 lomary gown, 


| CiT, You have deſerved nobly of your country, 


| Wd you have not deſerved nobly. 


Cox. Your aenigma. 
G 2 


Better it is to die, better to ſtarve, 


$3 © CORIOLANUS, u 


I C1T, You have been a ſcourge to her enemies 
you have been a rod to her friends; you have not it 
deed loved the common people. 

Cok. You ſhould account me the more virtuouz 
that I have not been common in my love; I will, Si, 
flatter my ſworn brother, the people, to earn a dear 
eſtimation of them: 'tis a condition they accoun 
gentle: and ſince the wiſdom of their choice, is 1. 
ther to have my cap than my heart, I will practiſe the 
inſinuating nod, and be off to them moſt counterfeit 
ly : that is, Sir, I will counterfeit the bewitchment o 
ſome popular man, and give it bountifully to the de 
ſirers: therefore, beſeech you I may he Conſul, 

2 Cir. We hope to find you our friend; and there 
fore give you our voices heartily, 

1 CiT, You have received many wounds for yon 
country, 

Cor. I will not ſeal your 1 with ſhew: 
ing them. I will make much of your voices, and {1 
trouble you no further, 

BoTH. The Gods give you Joys Sir, heartily. 

 [Exeunt 


Cor. Moſt 8 voices 


Than crave the hire, which firſt we do deſerve, * 


F . we do deſerve. 
Why in this wolviſh gown ſhould I ſtand here, 
To beg of Hob and Dick, that do appear, 
Their needleſs voucher? cuſtom calls me to't 
What cuſtom wills in all things, ſhould we do't ? 
The duſt on antique time would lye unſwept, 
And mountainous error be too highly heapt, 
For truth to ober- peer. Rather than fool it fo, 
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= Three Citizens mores 


Here come more voices, 


Your voices for your voices J have fought, 

Wartch'd for your voices: for your voices, bear 
wounds two dozen and odd: battles thrice fix, 

I's ſeen, and heard of: for your voices, have 

Done many things, ſome =_, ſome more: 

= voices: 

1 xd eed l would be Conſul. 


your 


ny honeſt man's voice. 
2 Cir. Therefore let him be Conſul : the Gods 
ve him joy, and make him a good friend to the 
ple. 
Ar. Amen, amen. God * thee, noble Conſul, 
| [ Execunt., 
Cor. Worthy voices ! 
ter MxxxNivs, with BRUTUS and S1CINIUS, 
Mex. You've ſtood your limitation: and the Tri- 
biunes 
Znc ue you with the peoples voice. Remains, 
I Hat i in th' official marks inveſted, you 
Agon do meet the Senate. 
Cox. Is this done? 
Sr. The cuſtom of requeſt you have diſcharg'd : 
Me people do admit you, and are ſummon'd 
meet anon upon your approbation. 
en. Where ? at the ſenate-houſe ? 
Sic. There, Coriolanus. 

Cox. May I change theſe garments ! 
Le the high office and the honour go, 
one that would do thus. I am half through, 

Me one part ſuffer'd, the other will I do. . 

| Three citizens, &c. : 


— ͤ—— 
— — 
— 
— 
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Ste. You may, Sir. [ again 
| Cor. That I'll ſtraight do: and knowing myji! 
Repair to th' ſenate-houle, 

MEN. I'Il keep you company. Will you along? 

BRV. We ſtay here for the people. 

Sic, Fare you well, [Exeunt Coriol. and Men, 


SCENE. VII, 


He has it now, and. by his looks, methinks 
ITis warm at's heart, 
BRU. With a proud heart he wore 
His humble weeds: vill you diſmiſs the people? 
Enter Plebeians, 
Sic. How now, my mers, have you choſe thi 
man? 
1 Cir. He has our voices, Sir. [ loves, 
Bru. We pray the Gods he may deſerve you 
2 CiT, Amen, Sir: to my poor unworthy notice, 
He mock d us, when he begg'd our voices. 
1 Cerrumly he flouted us down-right. 
I CiT, No, 'tis his kind of ſpeech, he did not 
mock us. I as 
2 Cit, Not one amongſt us, ſave yourſelf, but 
He 'us'd us ſcornfully : he ſhould have ſhew'd us 
His marks of merit, wounds receiv'd for's country. 
Sic. Why ſo he did, I am ſure. 
ALL. No, no man ſaw 'em. 
3 Cit, He ſaid he'd wounds, which he could ſhe 
in private: 
And with his cap, thus waving it in ſcorn, 
I would be Conſul, ſays he : aged cuſtom, 
But by your voices, will not ſo permit me; 


' Your voices therefore: when we granted that, 
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thank 


Jere was 
= you 
four moſt ſweet voices 
F VOICES, 
he ve nothing further with you Wa'n't this mockery? 
Sie Why, either were vou ignorant to ſee't? 
EIT Or ſeeing it, of ſuch childith friendlineſs, 
Te yield your voices ? 

Bu u. Could you not have told him, 
As you were leſſon'd; when he had no power, 
But was a petty ſervant to the (tate, 
He was your enemy, {till ſpake againſt 
Wor liberties, and charters that you bear 
body of the weal: and now arriving 

F kt place of potency, and ſway o'th' (tate, 

hoſe thi he thould (till maligoantly remain 
Falt foc to th' plebeians, your voices might 


* thank you for your voices 
Tall 
g myſel 


now you have left your 


long? 


ple? 


| 
les 8 curſes to yourſelves. You ſhould have ſaid, | 
ve yen Pat as his worthy deeds did claim no leſs | 
noticed pan what he ſtood for; fo his gracious nature 
Would think upon you for your voices, and 
2 5 Tranſlate his malice towards you, into love, 


þ St nding your friendly lord, | 
[ Jays ic. Thus to have ſaid, 


4 


ſelf, but you were fore-advis'd, had touch'd his ſpirity 
dus d try'd his inclination ; from him pluckt 
Duntry, Wther his gracious promiſe, which you might, 
& cauſe had call d you up, have held him to; 
Gr elſe it would have ga Al d his ſurly nature; 
uld ſhev hich eaſily endures not article, 
Ping him to ought; io putting him to rage, 
ou ſhould have ta'en th'adyantage of his choler, 
| And paſs'd him unelected. 
© av. Did you perceive, 


— — 
—— ” nd 
- — — — 
— — — — — —— 
© — —— — 


Againſt the rectorſhip of judgment? 


III have five hundred voices of that ſound. 


Than dogs that are as often beat for barking, 
As therefore kept to do ſo. 
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He did ſollicit you in free contempt, 4 
When he did need your loves? and do you think = n 
That his contempt ſhall not be bruiling to you, 3 

When he hath , to cruth ? why had your bodia An 
No heart among you? or had you tongues, to cry ö 


Sic. Have you, 1 the f. 
Ere now, deny'd the aſker ? and, now again Bau. 
Of him that did not aſk, but mock, beſtow How your 
Your ſu'd-for tongues ? How hor, 


3 Cit. He's not confirm'd, we may deny him yet, 
2 CiT, And will deny him: 


I Cir. Ay, twice five hundred, and their friend 
to piece em. 
Bau. Get you hence inſtantly, and tell thoſe friends * 
They've choſe a Conſul that will from them take 
Their liberties, make them of no more voice 
Mc. ( 
h t hat 
Sic. Let them aſſemble ; and on ſafer judgment, Tobe ſet 
Revoke your ignorant oldies: T#your 
Enforce his pride, and his old hate to you : ca Wing h 
Beſides, forget not, At he” 
With what contempt he wore the humble weed, Yo r ſud 


How in his ſuit he fcorn'd you: but your loves av. 
Thinking upon his ſervices, took from you pon 
The apprehenſion of his preſent portance, Aut | preſ; 


Which gibingly, ungravely, he did faſhion 
After th' inveterate hate he bears to you. 
BRU. Nay lay a fault on us, your Tribunes, that 
We labour'd (no impediment between) 
But that you mult caſt your election on him. 
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Vic. Say, you choſe him, more after our com- 


hink 3} mandment, | 
, wn guided by your own affections, 
Ir boda Aj | that your minds, pre- occupled with what 
cry ſay rather muſt do, than what you ſhould do, 


Made you againſt the grain to voice him Conſul. 

Lay the fault on us. 

Ba v. Ay, ſpare us not: ſay,we read lectures to you; 
How youngly he began to ſerve his country, 
How long continued, and what ſtock he ſprings of, 

im yet. The noble houſe of Martius; from whence came 
1 Ancus Martius, Numa's daughter's ſon, 

ho after great Hoſtilius, here was King: 

r friend df he {ame houſe Publius and Quintus were, 

t our beſt water brought by conduits hither, 

friends, 4 d Cenſorinus, darling of the people 

take (d nobly nam d ſo for twice being cenſor) 

| his great anceſtor. 

Fic. One thus deſcended, 

Wt hath beſide well in his perfon wrought, 

gment, To be ſet high in place, we did commend 
T6 our remembrances ; but you have found, 

ca Wing his preſent bearing with his paſt, 

t he's fixed enemy, and revoke 


ed, Yo br ſudden approbation. 


N w 
F 


es. * PRU, Say, you ne'er had don't, 
(Hip on that ſtill) but by our putting on; 
Ang preſently, when you have drawn your number, 
7 War to the Ss 
es, that | E verſe J have ſupply'd. A line having been certainly 


” ut in this place, as will appear to any one who conſults the 
ing of Plutarch's life of Coriolanus, from whence this pe 
directly tranſlated, 
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ALL. We will ſo; almoſt all repent in their & Ned 
tion. its Plebein £0 R. 
BRU. Let them go on: ART 
This mutiny were better put in hazard, gos. 
Than ſtay paſt doubt for greater: 
If, as his nature is, he fall in rage h 
With their refuſal, both obſerve and anſwer Tour pe! 
The vantage of his anger. To hope 
Sic. Come; to the Capitol, Be call'd 
We will be Were before the ſtream o' th? people: Fon. 
And this ſhall ſeem, as partly tis, their own, Lax) 
Which we have goaded onward, [Eu Gor. 


To oppo 
ACT m. SCENE: 1. Mau 


ROME. Ion 
F or Las 
Carnet. Enter CoxiolAxus, MEXENIUS, Co! 4 
vius, Tirus LAxrius, and other Scnatori. 
Cox lo L Aus. I 
Ullus Aufidius then had made new head ? 1 
LART. He had, my lord, and that it“ *® 
which caus'd F 
Our ſwifter compoſition. 5 
Cox. So then the Volſcians ſtand but as at fir, # 
Ready, when time ſhall prompt them, to make*1n0 e 
Upon's again, 4 
Com, They're worn, lord Conſul, fo; . 


That we ſhall hardly in our ages ſee 
Their banners wave again. 
Cor. Saw you Aufidius? os 
LARr. On ſafe-guard he came to me, and did! the 
Againſt the Volſcians, for they had ſo vilely NV ira 


road. 


All W 
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their þ welded the town; he is retir'd to Antium. 
 Plebeia Gor. Spoke be of me? 
Lakr. He did, my lord. 
Cox. How? what? 
Lr. How often he had met you ſword to ſword: 
That of all things upon the earth he hated 
er Your perſon moſt : that he would pawn his fortunes 
To hopeleſs reſtitution, ſo he might 
Be call'd your vanquiſher. 
eople: Cox, At Antium lives he ? 
Wn, Laxr. At Antium. 
LE Cox. Iuiſh I had a cauſe to ſeek him there, 
Mero his hatred fully. Welcome home. 
: Enter Sieixius and Bxurus. 
I. Behold, theſe are the Tribunes of the people, 
The tongues o'th' common mouth: I do deſpiſe them, 
For they do prank them in authority 
US, CO! Againſt all noble ſufferance. 
enatars, 8 c. Paſs no further. 
| os. Hah! what is that 


cad? f RU, It will be dangerous to go on no further. 
that ity Fox. What makes this change? 
Mex. The matter? [mons ? 
Fou. Hath he not paſs'd the nobles and the com- 
is at fir, av. Cominius, no. 
ake* ins“ 4 oR. Have I had childrens voices? [place. 
4 V. Tribunes, give way; he ſhall to th' market - 
| . The people are incens'd againſt him. 
i He. Stop, 
9 all will fall in broil. 
SOR. Are theſe your herd? 
ad dideèæõ ME theſe have voices, that can yield them now, 
ly Jae diſclaim their tongues? what are your 


offices? 
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Lou being their mouths, why rule your not their telt 


Have you not ſet them on? 


Men. Be calm, be calm. 
Co R. It is a purpos'd thing, and grows by plot, 


To curb the will of the nobility: 


Suffer't, and live with ſuch as cannot rule, 
Nor ever will be rul'd. 
BRU. Call't not a plot; 


The people cry you mock'd them; and of late, 


When corn was given them, gratis, you repin'd, 
Scandal'd the ſuppliants for the people, call'd then 
Time pleaſers, flatterers, foes to nobleneſs. 
Cos. Why this was known before. 
BRV. Not to them all, 
Cor. Have you inform'd them ſince ? 
Bev. How ! I inform them 
Co. You are like to do ſuch buſineſs. 
BN u. Not unlike, each way, to better yours. 
Cox. Why then ſhould be Conſul? by yond cloud 
Let me deſerve ſo ill as you, and make me 
Your Fellow- Tribune. 
Sic. You ſhew too much of that; 
For which the people ſtir; if you will paſs 
Jo where you're bound, you mult enquire your Wi] 
Which you are out of, with a gentler ſpirit, 
Or-ne'er to be ſo noble as a Conſul, 
Nor yoke with him for Tribune. 
MEN. Let's be calm. 


Con. The people are abus'd, ſet on; this paltii 


Becomes not Rome : nor has Coriolanus 
Neſerv'd this ſo diſhonour'd rub, laid falſly 
I th' plain way of his merit, 
Cor. Tell me of corn! 
This was my ſpeech, and I will ſpeak't again 


err teel 
by plot, 
ate, 
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7 CORIOLANUS. 


ME x. Not now, not now. 
sex. Not in this heat, Sir, now. 
Cox. Now as [ live, I will 
for my nobler friends, I crave their pardons : : 
1 Zu: for the mutable rank ſcented many, 

Let them regard me, as I do not flatter, 

And there behold themſelves : I ſay again, 

In ſoothing them, we nouriſh 'gain(t our Senate 
The cockle of rebellion, inſolence, ſediticn, 
Which we ourſelves have plow'd for, ſow'd and 
1 ſcatter'd, 

y ming ing them with us, the 3 d namber. 
Who lack not virtue, no, nor power, but tnat 
Tach we have given to beggars. 

Mx. Well, no more 
en. No more words, we beſeech you 
Cos. How !- no more! 

for my country I have ſhed my blood, 


* e outward force; ſo ſhall my lungs 


Min words till their decay, againſt thoſe meaſles 

N W ich we diſdain ſhould tetter us, yet ſeek 

7 e very way to catch them. 

Ba v. You ſpeak o'th' people, as you were a God 
. © puniſh, not a man of their infirmity. 

sic. Twere well we let the people know't. 
KY What, what! his choler ?” _ (ſleep, 
Con. Choler were J as patient as the midnight 
Jove, 'twould be my mind. 

sic. lt is a mind | 

Hat ſhall remain a poiſon where it is, 

1 pt poiſon any further. 

Cox. Shall remain? 


ear you this Triton of the minnows ? 


: mark you 
F s abſolute /hall ? 
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Com, Twas from the canon, 
Cor. Shall! 
O good, but moſt unwiſe patricians ; why 
You grave, but wreakleſs Senators, have you thus 
Given Hydra here to chuſe an officer, 

That with his peremptory hall, being but 
The horn and noiſe o'th' monſters, wants not ſpirit 
To ſay, he ll turn your current in a ditch, 
And make your channel his ? If he have power, 
Then vail your ignorance ; if none, awake 
Your dangerous lemty : if you are learned, 
Be not as common fools ; if you are not, 
Let them have cuſhions by you, You're plebeians, 
If they be Senators; and they are no leſs, 
When, both your voices blended, the great'ſt taſte 
Mot palates theirs. They chuſe their magiſtrate, 
And ſuch a one as he, who puts his /hall, 
His popular hall, againſt a graver bench 
Than ever frown'd in Greece. By Jove himſelf, 
It makes the Conſuls baſe; and my ſoul akes 
| To know, when two authorities are up, 
"WAR Neither ſupreme, how ſoon confuſion 
Wolf May enter 'twixt the gap of both, and take 
i: AR The one by th' ober. | 
10 Con. Well — on to th' market: place. 
| Co Rx. Who ever gave that counſel, to give forth 
Mil The corn o'th' ſtorehouſe, gratis, as 'twas us d 
[lh Sometime in Greece | 
fil Mex. Well, well, no more of that. 
660 Cor. Though there the people had more abſo | ? 
0 lute power: | 1 
1 I ſay, they nouriſh'd diſobedience, fed 
0 The ruin of the ſtate. 
1 BR v. Why ſhall the people give, 


eians, 


t taſte 


rate, 


elf, 


e forth 


8d 


ore abſo· 


Of our ſo frank donation 


What's like to be their words -e did requeſt it — 


| ( Nothing! is done to purpoſe. Therefore, beſeech you, 
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ae that ſpeaks thus, their voice ? 


Cor. I'll give my reaſons, 


More worthy than their voice. They know the corn 


Was not our recompence, reſting afſur'd 
They ne'er did ſervice for t, being preſt to th' war, 


Even when the navel of the {tate was touch d. 

They would not thread the gates: this kind of ſervice 
Did not deſerve corn gratis. Being i'th' war, 
Their mutinies and revolts, wherein they ſhew'd 


Moſt valour, ſpoke not for them. Th'accuſation 


Which they have often made againſt the Senate, 


F 


All cauſe unborn, could never be the native 
| Well, what then? 
How ſhall this boſom multiplied digeſt 

The Senate's courteſy ? let deeds expreſs 


We are the greater poll, and in true fear 
4 hy give us our demands. Thus we debaſe 
The nature of our ſeats, and make the rabble 


Call our cares, fears; which will in time break ope 
[ The locks o th' Senate, and bring in the crows 
To peck the eagles 


We cs 
4:22] 
1 * 
> 


Mex. Come, enough. 

Bau. Enough, with over-meaſure. 

Co. No, take more. 

What may be ſworn by, both divine BY human, 
Feal what I end withal ! This double worſhip, 

A here one part does diſdain with cauſe, the other. 
Inſult withour all reaſon ; where gentry, title, wiſdom, 
Cannot conclude but by the yea and no | 
Df gen'ral ignorance, it muſt omit 

Feal neceſſities, and give way the while 

I unſtable lightneſs; purpoſe ſo barr'd, it follows 
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(Vou that will be leſs fearful than diſcreet, 

That love the fundamental part of ſtate 

More than you doubt the change of 't; that prefer 
A noble life before a long, and wiſh 

To * vamp a body with a dangerous phyſic, 

That ſure of death without,) at once pluck out 
The multitudinous tongue, let them not lick 

The ſweet which is their poiſon. Your diſhonout 
Mangles true judgment. and bereaves the {tate 


Of that integrity which ſhould become it : 


Not having power to do the good it would 
For th'ill which doth controul it. 

Bru. H'as ſaid enough. 

Sic. He's ſpoken like a traitor, and ſhall he 
As traitors do. 

Cor. Thou wretch ! deſpight o'erwhelm thee ! 
What ſhould the people do with theſe bald Tribunes! 
On whom depending, their obedience fails 
To th'greater bench, In a rebellion, 

When what's not meet, but what muſt be, was law, 
Then were they chofen ; in a better hour, 

Let what 1s meet. be 74. it muſt be meet, 

And throw their power i'th' duſt, 

BRU. Manifeſt treafon 

Sic. This a Conſul ? no. 

Bau. The Aediles, ho; let him be apprehendec. 

Sic. Go call the people, in whoſe name myſelf 
Attach thee as a traiterous innovator ; 

A foe to th' public weal. Obey I charge tbee, 
And follow to thine anſwer 


Cor. Hence, old goat, 
AEL, We'll ſurety him. 
ert. 


[ Laying hold on Coriolanu!. 
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cov. Ag'd Sir, hands off, 
Co k. Hence, rotten thing, or I ſhall ſhake thy bones 


efer Out of thy garments. 
die. Help me, citizens. 


SCENE II. 


4 Enter a  rabhle of Plebeians with the Aediles. 
7 Mex. On both ſides more reſpect. 
| Sic. Here's he, that would take from you all 
L your power. 
Bau. Seize him, Aediles. 
[ Ar. Down with him, down with him! 
2 SEN, Weapons, weapons, weapons! 
wer [They all buſtle about Coriolanus. 
Tribune, patricians, citizens what hoe 
hee !— Minius, Brutus, Coriolanus, citizens! 
"HT FALL, Peace, peace, peace, ſtay, hold, peace! 
Mex. What is about to be? l am out of breaths 
@pnfuſion's near. I cannot ſpeak.—Yoy Tribunes, 
. 6 hriolanus; patience; ſpeak, dicinius. 
Fic. Hear me, people peace. [ſpeak 
\LL, Let's hear our Tribune: peace; ſpeak, ſpeak, 
Sie. You are at point to Joſe your liberties : 
M. Artius would have all from you: Martius, 
Whom late you nam d for Conſul, 
hende. 3 £n Fie, fie, fie, LE 
yſelf is is the way to kindle, not to quench, 
* To unbuild the city, and to lay all flat. 
ze. What js the city, but the people? 
; LL. True, the people are the city. 
nolan: RV By the conſent of all, we were eftabliſh'd 


** 133 magiltrates. 
Lou ſq remain. 


ev And ſo are like to dg. 


I 
1 
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Cor. That is the way to lay the city flat; 
To bring the oof to the foundation, 
And oury all, waich yet diſtinctly ranges, 
In heaps and piles of ruin, 
Ste. This deſerves death. 
BRU. Or let us ſtand to our authority, 
Or let us loſe it; we do here pronounce, 


Upon the part o'th' people, in whoſe power 


We were elected theirs, Martius is worthy 
Of preſent death. 
Sic. Therefore lay hold on him. 
Bear him to th' rock Varpeian, and from thence 
Into deſtruction caſt him. 
Bev, Aediles, ſeize him. 
ALL PLE. Yield, Martius, yield. 
Mex. Hear me one word, beſeech you Tribunes 
Hear me but a word 
AEDILES, Pefice, peace. [friend 
Mew. Be that you ſeem, truly your country! 
And temp'rately proceed to what you would 
Thus violently redreſs. 
RU Sir. thoſe cold ways, 
That ſeem like prudent helps, are very poiſonous, 
Where the diſeaſe is violent. Lay hands on him, 
And h-ar him to the rock. [Cor. draws his favor 
Cor. No; I'll die here; 
There's ſome among you have beheld me fighting, 
Come try upon yourſelves, what you have ſeen me. 
Men. Down with that ſword, Tribunes withdri 


BRU. Lay hands upon him. [a whil f 
Mex. Help Martius, help — you that be nob/ 5 
help him young and old. 3 


ALL. Down with him, down with him, [ Exe 
[ [n this mutiny, the Tribunes, 4% Aedile, gi 
the people are beat in. 


9 


ENCE 


Tribunes, 


[ friend, 7? 
country! 


d 


ſonous, 
n him, 


his fear 


ohting, 

ſeen me. 
 withdri 
[a whit 


[ E xe 
ediles, 4. 


be nobl: $ | 
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af SCENE III. 


£8 
Kea. 


4 Mx. Go, get you to your houſe; begone, away, 
All will be nought elle. 
1 2 SEN, Get you gone, [mies. 


Con. Stand faſt, we have as many friends as ene- 
Mk x. Shall it be put to that? 
| Sxn, The Gods forbid : 


. 
0 


F pr'ythee noble friend, home to thy houſe, 
Leave us to cure this cauſe, 

Mx x. For tis a ſore 

Jou cannot tent yourſelf; begone, *beſeech you. 


32 Ip 
8 
or. 


Com, Come, Sir, along with us. 


F MsN, I would they were Barbarians, as they are, 


Though in Rome litter'd; not Romans as they are not, 
Wont calved in the porch o'th' Capitol: 


b Begone, put not your worthy rage into your tongue, 
4 Dne time will owe another. 


Cok, On fiir ground I could beat forty of them, 
Mex, I could myſelf take up a brace o'th* beſt of 
em. yea the two Tribunes. 

Com. But now 'tis odds beyond arithmetic, 


4 nd manhood is call'd fool ry when it ſtands 
N gainſt a falling fabric. Will you hence, 


efore the tag return, whoſe rage doth rend 


Tike interrupted waters, and o erbear- 
What they are us'd to bear. 


Men. Pray you, begone : : 


c Il try if my old wit be in requeſt 


Vith thoſe that have but little; this muſt be patcht 
Vith cloth of any colour. 
Con. Come away. 
[ Exeunt Coriolanus and Cominius. 
| 2 
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SCENE tv. 
1 Sex, This man his mart'd his fortune. 
MEN. His nature is too noble for the world: 
He would not flatter Neptune for his ttident, 
Or Jove for's power to thunder: his heaft's his mouth 
W hat his breaſt forges, that his tongue mult vent; 
And being angry, does forget that eber 


He heard the name of death. [4 noiſe avithin, 
Here's goodly work. | 
2 Sen, I would they were a- bell. [peanct 


Men, I would they were in Tyber. What the ver 
Could he not ſpeak em fair? 
Enter BxuTus and S1cinius, with the rabble 
apain, 
Ste. Where is this viper, 
That would depopulate the city, and 
Be every man himſelf ? 
Men. You worthy Tribunes 
Ste. He ſhall be thrown down the Titpeias rock 
With rigorous hands; he hath reſiſted law, 
And therefore law ſhall ſcorn him further trial 
Than the ſeverity of public power, 
Which he ſo ſets at nought. 
1 Cir, He ſhall well know the noble Tribunes at 
The peoples mouths, and we their hands, 
ALL. He ſhall be ſure on't. 
MEN. Sir, Sir. | 
Sie. Peace. Thun "if 
Mex. Do not cry hatock, When you ſhould be 
With modeſt warrant, 
Sie. Sir, how comes it you 
Have holp to make this reſcue ? 
MEN, Hear me ſpeak ; 


colo LAN Us. t. Os i 
01 do know the Cotful's worthitieſs, þ 
$0 can 1 name his faults —— f 
sic. Conſul !—what Conſul! 2 
Id: Men. The Conſul Cotiolanus, 1 
Y Bau. He Conſul !- 1 
s nouth WALL, No, no, no, no, no. [ people; 1 
tent; Mx. If by the Tribunes leave, and yours good 3 
I may be heard, I'd ctave a word or two, J 
ſe evithn, The which hall turn you to ho further harm, 9 
Than ſo much loſs of time: f 
[peanc, Sic. Speak briefly then, 1 
t the ver 1 we are peremptory to dispatch 5 
This viperous traitor; to eject him hence ; 
rabble Were but one danger; and to keep him here | 
1 Ir certain death; therefore it is decteed 9 
dies to-night. — 
IMs. Now the good Gods forbid, I 
Mat our renowned Rome, whoſe gratitude 1 
w'rds her deſerving children, is enroll'd 9 
ian rock Jove's own book; like an unnatural dam q 
. I Would now eat up her own. ix 
ial sic. He's a diſeaſe that muſt be cut away. | 
1 0 EN, Oh; he's a limb, that has but a diſeaſè; A 
Mrtal, to cut it off; to cure it, eaſy. 4 
ibunes af! What has he done to Rome; that's worthy death! 4 
ine our enemles, the blood he hath loſt i 
0 W hich I dare vouch, is more than that he hath, 4 
many an ounce) he dropt it for his country : 4 
Thun what is left, to loſe it by his country, i 
ſnould by Mere to us all that do't, and ſuffer it, 


, Wand to th' end o'th* world. 
PIC. This is clean wrong. 


Pv. Meerly awriy : hen he did lore his coantry 
0 Pov Rim. 


CORIOLANUS. 


Mex. The ſervice of the foot, 
Being once gangreen'd, it is not then reſpected 
For what betore it was 

BRU We'll hear no more. 

Purſue him to his houſe, and pluck him thence, 

Leſt his infection, being of catching nature, 
Spread further. 

MEN. One word more, one word: 

This tiger-footed rage, when it ſhall find 

The harm of unſkann'd ſwiftneſs, will (too late) 

Tye leaden pounds to's heels. Proceed by proceſs, 

Leſt parties (as he is belov'd) break out, 

And ſack great Rome with Komans, 

BR. If 'twere ſo | 
Sic. What do ye talk? 

Have we not had a taſte of his obedience? 

Our Aediles ſmote, ourſelves reſiſted, come 

Mr. Conſider this; he hath been bred i'th' war: 
Since he could draw a ſword, and is ill- ſchool'd 
In boulted language, meal and bran together 
He throws without diſtinction. Give me leave, 
I'll go to him, and undertake to bring him 
Where he ſhall anſwer by a lawful form, 

In peace, to his utmoſt peril. 

1 SEN, Noble Tribunes, 

It is the human way : the other courſe 
Will prove too bloody. and the end of it 
Voknown to the beginning. 

Sie. Noble Menenius, 

Be you then as the peoples officer. 
Maſters, lay down your weapons. 
Br v. Go not home. 
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Sic. Meet on the Forum; we'll attend you, then 


Where, if you bring not Martius, we'll proceed 


Or pile 
* at tt 
: BY lowt 
; ö thus 


Non 
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ed 


ce, 


late) 
rocels, 


'th' wars 
zol'd 

er 

ve, 


| yoo 


oceed 


10a. firſt way. 

Men. I'll bring him to you. 
ht me deſire your company; he muſt come, 
or what is worſt will follow. 


0 | SCENE: V. 
3 The Houſe of CORIOLANUS, 


Enter CORIOLANUS with Nebles. 
Con. Let them pull all about mine ears, preſent me 
Death on the wheel, or at wild horſes heels, 

Qr pile ten hills on the Tarpeian rock, 

That the precipitation might down ſtretch 

B low the beam of ſight, yet will I ſtill 

1 t thus to them. | | 

1 Enter VOLUMNIA. 

Z NosrEe. You do the nobler. 

Con. I muſe, my mother 

1 Joes not approve me further, who was wont 

4 o call them woollen vaſſals, things created 

fo buy and ſell with groats, to ſhew bare heads 
I b congregations. yawn, be (till, and wonder, 
When one but of my ordinance ſtood up 

þ bo ſpeak of peace, or war; (I talk of you) 
hy did you with me milder? wou'd you have me 
F Wiſe to my nature? rather ſay, I play 

T | he man I am 

F Vor. Oh, Sir, Sir, Sir, 

q vould have had you put your power well on, 
for: you had worn it out. 
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ies CEE I ins 


iy earns Cri is 1 
—— D ORTT ONS aA 


? [Cox, Let's go. Care, 
, Por. You might have been enough the man you 
Fran ſtriving leſs to be ſo, Leſſer had ben 
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7} CORIOLANUS, m. g. 
The things that thwart your diſpoſitions, if 
You had not ſhew'd them how ye were diſpos d 
Ere they lack'd power to croſs you. 

Cor, Let them hang. 

Vox. Ay, and burn too. 

Enter MENENIUS with the Senators. 
Men. Come, come, you've been too rough, ſom: 
thing too rough : 

You mult return, and mend it. 

SEN. There's no remedy, 
Unleſs, by not ſq doing, our good city 
Cleave in the midſt, and periſh. 

Vol. Pray be counſell'd ; 
I have a heart as little apt as yours, 
. But yet a brain that leads my uſe of anger 

To better vantage. 

Mex. Well ſaid, noble woman: 
Before he ſhould thus ſtoop to th' heart, but that 
The violent fit o'th' times craves it as phyſic 
For the whole ſtate, I'd put mine armour on, 


Which I can ſcarcely bear. Ih ould 
N Cog. What muſt I do? Mur w 
, MEN, Return to th' Tribunes. d yo 
1 Well, what then? what then ? W y« 
Will! || Men. Repent what you have ſpoke. r the 
Will. Cas. For them? I cannot do it for the Gods, wha 
„ Muſt I then do't to them? EN 
„ Vor. You are too abſolute, eg 
„ Tho' therein you can never be too noble, wh 
10 But when extremities ſpeak. I ve heard you ſay, wha 
„ Honour and policy, like unſever'd friends, OL 
Wh I'th'war do grow together : grant that, and tell me to t] 
1 In peace, what each of them by th other loſes, 
"8 That they combine not here 
" 
"HAV 


Cox. Tuſh, tuſu 
d Mex. A good demand. 
Vol. If it be honour in your wars, to ſeem 
be ſame you are not, which for your beſt ends 
You call your policy: how ist ieſs or worſe 
That it ſhall hold companionſhip in peace 
Mich honour, as in war, ſince that to both 

Wſtand i in like requeſt. 

Con. Why force you this? 
Vor. Becauſe it lies on you to ſpeak to th' people: 
dr by your own inſtruction. nor by th matter 
Which your heart prompts you to, but with ſuch words 
B t roated in your tongue; baſtards, and ſy llables 
of no allowance, to your boſom's truth. 
Nw, this no more diſhonours you at all, 
Man to take in a town with gentle words, 
Which elfe would put you to your fortune, and 
Me hazard of much blood. 
ould diſſemble with my nature, where 
B My fortunes and my friends at ſtake requir'd 
Pould do ſo in honour. I m in this 
Mur wife, your ſon: theſe ſenators the nobles, 
Add you will rather ſhew our general lowts, 
yu you can frown, than ſpend a fawn upon em, 
the inheritance of their loves, and ſafeguard 


t that 


vo 
< 


Gods, what that want might ruin. 
Mex. Noble lady! 
ne go with us, ſpeak fair: you may ſalve ſo, 
t what is dangerous preſent, but the loſs 
a ſay, what is paſt. 


4 VOL, I pr ythee now, my ſon, 
d tell me 1 to them, with this bonnet i in thy hand, 
es, chus far having ſtretch'd it (here be with them) 
I knee baſking the-[tones; for in ſuch buſineſs 
Vol. VI, XK 
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Action is eloquence, and the eyes of th' ignorant 
More learned than the ears, waving thy head, 
Which often, thus, correcting thy ſtout heart 
Now humble as the ripeit mulberry, 
That will not hold the handling: or ſay to them, 
Thou art their ſoldier, and being bred in broils 
Haſt not the ſoft way, which thou doſt confeſs 
Were fit for thee to uſe, as they to claim, 
In aſking their good loves, but thou wilt frame 
Thyſelf (forſooth) hereafter theirs ſo far, 
As thou haſt power and perfon. 

MEN. This but done, 


Ev'n as ſhe ſpeaks, why all their hearts were yours: | 


For they have pardons, being aſk d, as free, 
As words to little purpoſe. 

Vol. Pr'ythee now, 
Go and berul'd : altho' I know cou ddt rather 
Follow thine enemy in a fiery gulf 
Than flatter him in a bower, 

Enter C OMINIUS, 

Here is Cominius. 4 


Con. I have been i th' market - place, and Sir, i! 


Vou have ſtrong party, or defend yourſelf 
By calmneſs, or by abſence: all's in anger. 
MEN. Only fair ſpeech. 
Com. I think *twill ſerve, if he 
Can thereto frame his ſpirit, 
Vor. He mult and will : 
Pr'ythee now ſay you will, and go about it. 
Cor. Muſt I go ſhew them my unbarbed ſconce'| 
Muſt my baſe tongue give to my noble heart 
A lie, that it muſt bear? well, 1 will do't: 
Yet were there but this ſingle plot, to loſe 


This mould of Martius, they to duſt ſhould * griod! 1 


* bring. 
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L nd throw't againſt the wind. To th' market-place ! 


You've put me now to ſuch a part, which never 
10 all diſcharge to th life. 
| Com. Come, come, we'll prompt you. 
Vol. Ay, pr'ythee now {weet ſon, as thou haſt ſaid 
ly praiſes made thee firſt a ſoldier; ſo 


f o have my praiſe for this, perform a part 


Thou haſt not done before, 

Cos. Well, I mult do't : 
Fon my diſpoſition, and poſſeſs me 
some harlot's ſpirit : my throat of war be turn'd, 
Which quired with my drum. into a pipe 
©Small as an eunuch, or the virgin voice 
©That babies lulls aſleep ; the ſmiles of knaves 
©Tent in my cheeks, and ſchool-boys tears take up 
The glaſſes of my ſight: a beggar's tongue 
Make motion through my lips, and my arm'd knees 
Which bow'd but in my ſtirrup, bend like his 
That hath receiv'd an alms. I will not do't, 

eſt k ſurceaſe to honour mine own truth, 

nd by my body's action, teach my mind 


A molt inherent baſeneſs. 


vor. At thy choice then: 


Jo beg of thee, it is my more diſhonour, 


Than thou of them. Come all to ruin, let 


Iny mother rather feel thy pride, than fear 

105 dangerous ſtoutneſs: for I mock at death 

Vith as big heart as thou. Do as thou liſt. 

Wy valiantneſs was mine, thou ſuck'dſt it from me: 


N town thy pride thyſelf. 
Cox. Pray be content: 
ther, I'm going to the market · place: 


2 Wide me no more. ll mountebank their loves, 


8 their hearts from them, and come home belov'd 
; K 2 
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Of all the trades in Rome. Look, I am going: 


Commend me to my wife. I'll return Conſul, | 


Or never truſt to what my tongue can dg 
I'th' way of flattery further, 


Vol Do your will. [Exit Volumiiz, 


Com. Away, the T'ribunes do attend you: arm | 


Yourſelf to anſwer mildly : for they're prepar'd 
With accuſations, as I hear, more ſtrong 
Than are upon you yet, 


Cor. | he word is, mildly. Pray you let us £0, | 


Let them accuſe me by invention: I 
Will anſwer in mine honour. | 
Mx. Ay, but mildly. 


Cor. Well, mildly be it then, mildly. [Exeun, | ; 


SCENE VI. 
The Fo R uu. 


Enter SiCInius and BRUTUS, 


BR v. In this point charge him home, that he affefi} * | 


Tyrannic power: if he evade us there, 
Inforce him with his envy to the pcople, 
And that the ſpoil got on the Antiates 
Was ne'er diſtributed. What, will he come? 
| Emer an Aedile. 

AED, He's coming. 

Bev. How accompanied? 

AD With old Menenius, and thoſe ſenators 
That always favour'd him. | 

Sie. Have you a catalogue 
Of all the voices that we have procur d, 
Set down by th' poll ? 

AED, I have, tis ready, here. 

810. Haye you collected them by tribes ? 


AE 
SIC 
And u 
I'th'r 
| or d. 
Afifa 

Aafilti 


Joc wh 


;: Axzp. I have. | 

|, Sic. Aſſemble preſently the people hither, 
and when they hear me ſay, It ſhall be ſo, 

J'th' right and ſtrength o'th' commons; be it either 


olummm 3 or death, for fine, or baniſhment, ae let them, 
: arm If I (ay fine, cry fine; if death, cry death, 
ard Alnſiſting on the old prerogative 


\nd power 1'th' truth o'th' cauſe. 
AED. I will inform them. 


et us po. | | : BR u. And when ſuch time they have begun to cry, 


Let them not ceaſe, but with a din confus'd 

nforce the preſent execution 
of what we chance to ſentence. 

LExeun I AED, Very well. 

| 1 Ste. Make them be ſtrong, and ready for this hint, 
When we ſhall hap to give't them. 

Bav. Go about it. Exit Aedile. 
put him to choler ſtreight; he hath been us d 
Ever to conquer, and to have his word 
t he ara Jof contradiction. Being once chaft, he cannot 

Be rein'd again to temp'rance; then he ſpeaks 
What's in his heart; and that is there, which looks 
With us to break his neck. 
e? 4 Enter GORIOLANus, MENENIvusS, and Comi- 
3 N ius, with others. 
Sic. Well, here he comes. 
Mx. Calmly I do beſeech you. 
2natars | Cox. Ay, as an hoſtler, that for the os piece 
Will bear the knave by th'volume : the honour'd Gods 
Keep Rome in ſafety, and the chairs of juſtice 
Supply with worthy men, plant love amongſt you 
Wnt our large temples with the ſhews of peace, 
And not our ſtreet with war. 
I SEN, Amen, amen. 
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78 CORIOLANUS. III. 6. 
Mex. A noble wiſh. 
Enter the Aedile with the Plebeians. 
Ste. Draw near, ye people. 
AED. Liſt to your Tribunes : audience 


Peace, I ſay. 


Cos. Firſt, hear me ſpeak. 


Bor TRI. Well, ſay : peace, ho. [ ſent? 
Cox. Shall I be charg'd no farther than this pre- 


Muſt all determine here? 
Sie. I do demand, 
If you ſubmit you to the peoples voices, 
Allow their officers. and are content 
To ſuffer lawful cenſure for ſuch faults 
As ſhall be prov'd upon you ? 
Cor. I am content, 
Men. Lo, citizens, he ſays he is content: 


The warlike ſervice he has done, conſider; 


Think on the wounds his body bears, which ſhew 
Like graves 1'th' holy church-yard. 
Cor. Scratches with briars, ſcars to move 
Laughter only. 
Men. Conſider further: 
That when he ſpeaks not like a citizen, 
You find him like a ſoldier ; do not take 
His rougher * accents for malicious ſounds: 
But, as I ſay, ſuch as become a ſoldier, 
Rather than envy, you 
Com. Well, well, no more. 

_ Cox. What is the matter, | 
That being paſt for Conſul with full voice, 
I'm ſo diſhonour'd, that the very hour 
You take it off again ? 

Ste. Anſwer to us. 
» ations, 
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[ſent? | 


us pre- 


ſhew 


x BRU. But ſince he hath 


Co. Say then: *tis true, I ought ſo, 
Sie. We charge you, that you have contriv'd to 
From Rome all ſealon'd office, and to wind [ take 
Vourſolf unto a power tyrannical, 
For which you are a traitor to the people. 
Cor. How? traitor ? 
Mex. Nay, temperately : your promiſe. 
Cor, The fires i th' lowelt hell fold in the people! 
Call me their traitor ! thou injurious tribune |! 
Within thine eyes ſate twenty thouſand deaths, 
in thy hands clutch'd as many millions, in 
Thy lying tongue both numbers; I would ſay 
Thou lieſt unto thee, with a voice as free, 
As Ido pray the Gods. 
| $1c. Mark you this, people? 
ALL, Toth' rock with him. 
Sic, Peace: 
We need not put new matter to his charge: 
What you have ſeen him do, and heard him ſpeak, 
Beating your officers, curſing yourſelves, 


[ 
5 
5 


Bi 


Oppoling laws with ſtroaks, and here defying 
Thoſe whoſe great power mult try him, even this 


80 criminal, and in ſuch capital kind, 
| Deſerves th' extreameſt death. 


erv'd well for Rome 


Cos, What do you prate of fervice : 

BRV. I talk of that, that know it. 

Cor. You? [ther © 
Mex. Is this the promiſe that you made your mo- 
> Com, Know, I pray you 
Los. I'll know no farther : 

Let them pronounce the ſteep Tarpeian death, 
| Vagabond exile, fleaing, pent to linger 
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% CORIOLANUS. II. 6. 


But with a grain a-day, I would not buy 
Their mercy at the price of one fair word, 


Nor check my courage for what they can give, 


To have't with ſaying, good-morrow. 

Sie. For that he has ET 
(As much as in him lies) from time to time 
Envi'd againſt the people ſceking means 
To pluck away their power ; as now at laſt 
Giv'n hoſtile ſtrokes, and that not in the preſence 


. Of dreaded juſtice. but on the miniſters 


That do diſtribute it, in the name o'th' people, 
And in the power of us the Tribunes, we 
(Ev'n from this inſtant} baniſh him our city, 
In peril of precipitation 

From off the rock Tarpeian, never more 


To enter our Rome's gates. I'th people's name, 
I ſay it ſhall be ſo, 


ALL, It ſhall be ſo, it ſhall be ſo; let him away: 


He's baniſh'd, and it ſhall be ſo. 


Com, Hear me, my Tue and my commot ] 


friends 
Sic. He's ſentenc d: no more hearing. 
Com. Let me ſpeak: 
I have been Conſul, and can ſhew from ome: 
Her enemies marks upon me. I do love. 
My country's good, with a reſpe& more tender, 
More holy, and profound, than mine own life, 


My dear wife's eſtimate, her womb's increaſe, 


And treaſure of my Joins: then if I would 
Speak that 
Sic. We know your drift. Speak what? 


BRV. There's no more to be ſaid; but he is baniſh" 


As enemy to the people, and his country. 
It ſhall be ſo, - i 
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There is a world elſewhere 


COKIOLANUS, . 6. 8 
ALL. It ſhall be fo, it ſhall be ſo, 


Cox. You common cry of curs, whoſe breath 1 
hate, 


"As reek o'th' rotten fenns ; whoſe loves 1 prize, 
As the dead carkaſſes of unburied men, 

That do corrupt my air: | bauiſh you, 

And here remain with your uncertainty, 

Let every feeble rumour (ſhake your hearts, 


!Your enemies, with noddi:g of their plumes, 


Fan you into deſpair : have the power (till 


'To baniſh your defendeis, till at length, 
'Your | ignorance (which finds not till it feels, 
Making but reſervation of yourſelves, 


Still your own enemies) deliver you 


As moſt abated captives to ſome nation 
That won you without blows, Deſpiſing then 
For you, the city, thus I turn my back: 


[ Exeunt Coriolanus, Cominius, and others. 
[The people ſhout, and thru up their caps, 
AtDiLE, The people's enemy is gone, is gone! 


Ax. Our enemy is baniſh d; he is gone | Hoo! 


1E, 


nder, 
ife, 
ue, 


hoo ! 
Sic. Go ſee him out at gates, and follow him 


As he hath follow'd you ; with all deſpight 
| Give him deſerv'd vexation. Let a guard 
Attend us through the city. 


ALL. Come, come; let's ſee him out at the gates; 
come. 


| Irhe Gods preſerve our noble Tribunes ; come. 


5 
is baniſh 


Exeunt. 
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COKITIOL ANY.) 


$2 IV. 1. 


ATT W. enk 


The Gates e Rome. 


Euter CORLOLANUS, VOLUMNIA, VIRGILIA, Mz- 
NENIUS, ComiNlus, with the young Nobility of 
Rome. 5 


| CokloLAN US. 
O ME, leave your tears: a brief farewel: the 
beaſt 
With many heads butts me away. Nay, mother, 
Where is your antient courage? you were us d 
To ſay, extremity was the trier of ſpirits, 
That common chances common men could bear; 
That when the ſea was calm, all boats alike 
Shew'd maſterſhip in floating. Fortune's blows 


When molt {truck home, being“ gently warded, craves 


A noble cunning. You were us'd to load me 
With precepts that would make invincible 
The heart that conn'd them. 
Vis. Oh heav'ns! O heav'ns! 
Cor. Nay, I pr'ythee woman [ Rome, 
Vol. Now the red peltileace ſtrike all trades in 
And occupations periſh, 
Cor. What! what what! 
I ſhall be lov'd, when I am lack'd. Nay, mother, 
Reſume that ſpirit, when you were wont to ſay, 
If you had been the wife of Hercules, 
Six of his labours you'd have done, and ſav'd 
Your huſband ſo much ſweat. Cominius, 
Droop not; adieu: farewel my wife, my mother, 
I'll do well yet. Thou old and true Menemus, 
gentle wounded. 
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| | Thy tears are ſalter than a younger man's, 
And venomous to thine eyes. My (ſometime) General, 


P' ve ſeen thee ſtern and thou haſt oft beheld 
Heart-hardning ſpectacles. Tell theſe ſad women, 
is fond to wail inevitable ſtrokes, 

As 'tis to laugh at em. Mother, you wot 


My hazards ſtill have been your ſolace ; and 


' Believe't not lightly, (tho' I go alone, 


Like to a lonely dragon, that his fen 
| Makes fear'd, and talk'd of more than ſeen:) your ſon 


i Will, or exceed the common, or be caught 


With cautelous baits and practice. 


Vor. My firſt fon, 


Where will you go? take good Cominius 
| With thee a while; determine on ſome courſe, 


More than a wild expoſure to each chance, 


| That ſtarts 1'th' way before thee, 


Cor. O the Gods! 
Com. I'll follow thee a month, deviſe with thee 


| Where thou ſhalt reſt, that thou may'lt hear of us, 
And we of thee. So if the time thruſt forth 
4 cauſe for thy repeal, we ſhall not ſend 


O'er the vaſt world, to ſeek a ſingle man, 


| And loſe advantage, which doth ever cool 
I th* abſence of the needer. 


Cor. Fare ye well : 


Thou'ſt years upon thee, and thou art too full 
On the war's ſurfeits, to go rove with one 

That's yet unbruis'd; bring me but out at gate, 
Come, my ſweet wife, my deareſt mother, and 
; bly friends of noble touch: 


when lam forth, 
Bid me farewel, and ſmile. I pray you, come. 


Wb I remain above the ground, you ſhall 
klear from me ſlill, and never of me ought 
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But what is like me formerly. 
Mx. That's worthily 

As any ear can hear. Come, let's not weep. 
If I could ſhake off but one ſeven years 


From theſe old arms and legs, by the good Gods ] Io bat 
I'd with thee every foot. _ Than 
Co R. Give me thy hand. [Exeunl. | Sic 

| Vo 

SCENE IK And fe 

Enter Sicixius and BRUTUS, with the Aedile. 15 
Sic. Bid them all home, he's gone; and we'll ns | His ge 
further. Sic 

Vex'd are the nobles, who we ſee have ſided W Vi) 
In his behalf. = Vo 
BRU. Now we have ſhewn our power, Good 
Let us ſeem humbler after it is done, = Mt 
Than when it was a doing. Su 
Sic. Bid them home, As he 
Say their great enemy 1s gone, and they The! 
ſtand in their ancient ſtrength. B 
Bxv. Diſmiſs them home. = Vc 
Here comes his mother. Cats, 
Enter VOLUMNI1a, ViRGILIA, and MENENIUs, 481. 
Sic, Let's not meet her, Will 
BRU. Why? B 
Sic. They ſay ſhe's mad. [ way. Ve 
BRU. They have ta'en note of us: keep on your Lou“ 
Vor, Oh y'are well met: As fa 
The hoorded plague o'th' Gods requite your love. The 


MEN. Peace, peace, be not ſo loud. 

Vor. If that I could for weeping, you ſhould hear 
Nay, and you ſhall hear ſome. Will you be gone? 

ViRG. You ſhall (tay too: I would I had the poet 


4 CORIOLANUS. IV. 2. 85 
E o ſay ſo to my huſband. 
Sic. Are you man- kind? 
| Vou. Ay, fool: is that a ſhame ? note but this fool. 
Was not a man my father? hadſt thou foxſhip 
ads ] Io baniſh him that ſtruck more blows for Rome, 
Than thou haſt ſpoken words —— 


Exeunt | Sic. Oh bleſſed heav'ns! | 
Vol. More noble blows, than ever then wiſe words, 
And for Rome's good I Il te l thee what—yet go 
- Nay, but thou ſhalt ſtay too would my ſon | 
ſedile. J Were in Arabia, and thy tribe before him, A 
we'll ns # His good ſword in his hand, 1 
Sic. What then? ſterity. i 
Vis. What then? he'd make an end of thy po- 
Vol. Baſtards, and all. 
Good man, the wounds that he does bear for Rome! 
MEN, Come, come, peace. 
Sic. I would he had continued to his country 
As he began, and not unknit himſelf 
Ihe noble knot he made. 
BRV. I would he had, [ rabble, 
Vor. I would he had! 'twas you incens'd the 
Cats, that can judge as fitly of his worth, 
Exius. 4s I can of thoſe mylleries which heav'n 
Will not have earth to know. - 
Bu v. Pray let us go. 
[ way. ] Vor. Now, pray Sir, get you gone. 
on your Lou've done a brave deed: ere you go, hear this: 
| As far as doth the Capitol exceed 
The meaneſt houſe in Rome; ſo far my ſon, 
| This lady's huſband here, this (do you ſee) 
d hear— Whom you have baniſh'd, does exceed you all. 
gone ? : Bau. Well, well, we'll leave you. 
the powe! Sie. Why ſtay you to be baited 
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$6 CORIOLANUS. IV. z. J 

With one that wants her wits ? [ Ex. Tribune, | hope te 
Vor. Take my prayers with you. Ros 
I wiſh the Gods had nothing elſe to do, "thing \ 
But to confirm my curſes. Could I meet 'em ceive ſ 
But once a- day, it would unclog my heart { oſanus, 
Of what lyes heavy to't. from t 
MEN. You've told them home, bunes! 
And by my troth have cauſe: you'll ſup with me? is almo 
Vol. Anger's my meat, I ſup upon myſelf, | Vo! 
And ſo ſhall ſtarve with feeding : come, let's go, Ros 
Leave this faint puling, and lament as I do, | Vol 
In anger, Juno- like: come, come, fie, fie. [Exeunt, Nicano 
Lo | | Nos 
SCENE II. heard 
ai is whe 
M ANTIUM, Hoble * 
Wil Enter a ROMAN and a VOLSCIAN, | his ge 
; iþ Rem. I know you well, Sir, and you know me: of his © 
0 your name, I think, is Adria. | Vor 
5 Vol. It is ſo, Sir: truly I have forgot you. dceider 
Wh. | Rom, I am a Roman, but my ſervices are as you Þ bulineſ 
ml are, againſt 'em. Know you me yet? ? Kor 
Wl Vol. Nicanor ? no. range 
„ Rom, The ſame, Sir. : | their ac 
5 vor. You had more beard when I laſt ſaw you, but I Vor. 
„ your favour is well appear'd by your tongue. Whats charge; 

W the news in Rome? I have a note from the Volſcian ent, 
if i ſtate to find you out there. You have well ſaved me 2 1 Roy 
Wl day's journey. En the 
Mi | Rom, There hath been in Rome ſtrange inſurrec- clion. 
Wit tions: the people againſt the ſenators, patricians, and ur co 


Vo! 
Moſt ca 


Ro 


nobles. 
Vor. Have been! is it ended then? our ſtate thinks 
not ſo: they are in a moſt warlike preparation, and 


* 2 
ͤ9ũ4ẽ—— — 


NG Th .. 
CN ESD r — 
+ r N 


— — 


—— 
- 
— 
— 
— 


” — 3 


— x 3c N 
— - 
>. —_— — — « . — 2 — — 
- — : „ 
— — n U—- W144 
— — — 227 


—— 
—— 


ribunes, 


vou, but 
What's 
Volſcian 
ed me a 


nſurrec- 
ans, and 


e thinks 
jon, and 


ah 
2 
Fi 


CORIOLANUS. VV. 3. 87 


Hope to come upon them in the heat of their diviſion, 
Rom. The main blaze of it is paſt, but a ſmall 


| "thing would make it flame again. For the nobles re- 
ceive ſo to heart the baniſhment of that worthy Cori- 
olanus, that they are ina ripe aptneſs to take all power 
from the people, and to pluck from them their Tri- 
bunes for ever. This lies glowing I can tell you, and 
is almoſt mature for the violent breaking out. 


Vol. Coriolanus baniſh'd ? 
Rom. Banith d, Sir. 
Vol.. You will be welcome with this intelligence, 


Nicanor. 


Rom. The day ſerves well for them now, I have 


beard it ſaid, the fitteſt time to corrupt a man's wife, 
is when the's fallen out with her husband. Your 
noble Tullus Auſidius will appear well in theſe wars, 
| his great oppoſer Coriolanus being now in no requeſt | 
of his country, 


Vol. He cannot chuſe. I am molt fortunate, chus 


| accidentally to encounter you. You have ended my 
buſineſs, and I will merrily accompany you home. 


Rom. I ſhall between this and ſupper tell you moſt 


ſtrange thin os from Rome; all tending to the good of 
{their adverſaries. Have you an army ready, ſay you? 


VoL, A moſt royal one. The centurions and their 


charges diſtinctly billetted, already in the entertain- 
ment, and to be on foot at an hour's warning. 

Rom. I am joyful to hear of their readineſs, and 
am the man, I think, that ſhall fer them in preſent 
= So, Sir, heartily well met, and moſt glad of 
: Your company, 


Vor. You take my part from me, Sir, I have the 
L bon cauſe to be glad of yours. a 
| Ro M, Well, let us go together, [ Exeuxt. 
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88 CORIOLANUS. Iv. 3. 


Enter CORLIoLANUS in mean apparel, arſe 
guts an muffled. 
Cor. A goodly city is this Antium. City, 
Tis | that m.de thy widows : many an heir 
Of theſe fair edifices, for my wars 
Have I heard groan, and drop : then know me not, 
Leſt that thy wives with ſpits, and boys with ſtones, 


In puny battle ſlay me. Save you, Sir, 


Enter a Citizen, 
CiT, And you. 
Cox. Direct me, if it be your will, where pre! 
Aufidius lies: 
Is he in Antium? 
Ci r. Fe is, and feaſts the nobles of the ſtate, at 

his kouſe this night. 

Cor. Which is his houſe, I beſeech you? 

CiT. This here before you. 

Cor. Thank you, Sir: Farewel. [Exit Citizen. 
Oh world, thy flippery turns! friends now faſt ſworn, 


Whoſe double boſoms ſeem to wear one heart, 


Whoſe hours, whoſe bed, whoſe meal and exerciſe 
Are ſtill together; who twine (as 'twere in love) 
Unſeparable, ſhall within this hour, 

On a diſſention of a doit, break out 


To bittereſt enmity. So felleſt foes, 


Whoſe paſſions and whoſe plots have broke their ſleep 
To take the one the other, by ſome chance, 

Some trick not worth an egg. ſhall grow dear friends 
And inter- join their iſſues, So with me, 

My birth-place have I and my lovers left; 

This enemy's town [I'll enter: if he ſlay me, 

He does fair juſtice; if he give me way, 


Fl do his country ſervice, [ Ext! 
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SCENE IV. 
A Hall in Avripivs's Houſe. 
Mujic plays Enter a $ erving- man. 


SERV. Wine, wine, wine! what ſervice is here? 


1 Fan our fellows are aſleep. Exil. 


Enter another Serving man. 


Enter Contor ANUS. 


Cor. A goodly houſe ; the feaſt ſme.ls well; but I 
[pppear not like a gueſt 


Enter the firſt Serving man. 
I SER, What would you have, friend ? whence 
are you? here's no place for you: pray go to the 


door. [ Exit, 
Cox. I have deſerv'd no better entertainment, in 
being Coriolanus. [ Ade, 
7 Euter ſecond Servant. 


2 SER, Whence are you, Sir ? has the porter his 


eyes in his head, that he gives entrance to ſuch com- 
panions? pray get you out. 


Cor, Away !. 
28ER. Away? get you away. : 
Cor, Now thou'rt troubleſome. 


2SER, Are you ſo brave? I'll have you talk'd 


ich anon. 


Enter a third Servant, The 655 meets him. 


 3SER; What fellow's this? 

Isk R. A ſtrange one as ever I look'd on: I can - 
vt get him out o'th' houſe : pr ythee call my maſter 

J bim. 

Vor. VI, M 


| 2Sxr, Where's Cotus ! my maſter calls for him: 
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90 CORIOLANUS. IV. 4, 
3 SER. What have you to do here, fellow? pray Why 


you avoid the houſe, F Co 
Cos. Let me but ſtand, I will not hurt your hearth 
3SER, What are you? Doſt r 
Cok. A gentleman. | Neceff 
3 SER, A marvellous poor one. = AU 
Cor. True; ſolam C0 
3 SER. Pray you, poor gentleman, take up ſome Þ And h 
other ſtation, here's no place for you; pray you a. © Av 
void: come, Thou 
Cor, Follow your function, go and batten on cold ö Bear S 
bits. [ Pulhes him away from hin. Thou | 


3 SER, What, will you not? pr'ythee tell my ma- Cot 
ſter, what a ſtrange gueſt he has here. F 
2 SER, And 1 ſhall. [ Exit ſecond ſerving-mas, Aur 


3 SER. Where dwell'{t thou? Con 
Cor. Under the canopy. To the: 
3 SER. Under the canopy ? | Great h 
Cor. Ay. y fürn 
3 SER. Where's that? The ex 
Cos. Ith city of kites and crows. hed fo; 


[But wit 
And wit 
WP bich t 


3 SER, [ th' city of kites and crows ? what a an al: 

it is! then thou dwell ſt with daws too? 

Cor, No, I ſerve not thy maſter. 

3ER. How, Sir! do you meddle with my maſter: Nee 
Cor. Ay, tis an honeſter ſervice, than to meddle ; Prmitte 
with thy miſtreſs: thou prat'ſt, and prat'ſt; ſerve Have all 
with thy trencher: hence. L Beats him aua. Iod ſuff 
Enter Auripius, with a Serving- man. | 0op'd « 
Avr. Where is this fellow? Math bre 
2 SER. Here, Sir; I'd have beaten him like a dog iltake 
but for diſturbing the lords within. lad fea 
Avr. Whence com'ſt thou? what would t thou! N have 
thy name ? Jo be fu 
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2 pra | fwhy ſpeak'{t not? ſpeak man: what's thy name? 


Cor, If, Tullus, yet thou know'ſt me not, and 


hear! (ſeeing me, 
Doſt not yet take me for the man I am, 
Neceſſity commands me name myſelf. 
Avr. What is thy name ? 
Cor. A name unmuſical to Volſcian ears, 

up ſome 0 And harſh in ſound to thine. 
y you: a. | Ave, Say, what's thy name? 

Thou haſt a grim appearance, and thy face 
| on cold Bears a command in t; though thy tackle's torn, 


76 hin, Thou ſhew'it a noble veſſel: what's thy name? 


| my mz || Cos. Prepare thy brow to frown ; know ſt thou 
: me yet? 
ing- man x Ave, I know thee not; thy name? 


Cos. My name is Caius Martius, who hath done 
To thee particularly, and to all the Volſcians, 
ECreat hurt and miſchief ; thereto witneſs may 

My ſirname, Coriolanus. The painful ſervice, 

The extream dangers, and the drops of blood 

Shed for my thankleis country, are requited 

But with that ſirname. A good memory, 

And witneſs of the malice and diſpleaſure 

Which thou could'ſt bear me; only that name remains. 
The cruelty and envy of the people, 
Fermitted by our daſtard nobles, who 

Have all forſook me, hath devour'd the reſt ; 
4 nd ſufſer'd me by th' voice of ſlaves to be 
Nop'd out of Rome, Now this extremity 


hat an al 


maſter! 
to meddle 
"lt; ſerve 


him au. 


725 4 lath brought me to thy hearth, not out of hope 
like a dog liſtake me not) to ſave my life; for if 

had fear'd death, of all the men i'th' world 

d have avoided thee. But in meer ſpi pite 


ꝙſt thou? 
5 e ſo be full quit of thoſe my baniſhers, 
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92 CORIOLAN Us. 


IV. 4. 
Stand | before thee hefe: then if thou haſt 
A hearcef wreak 1n thee, that wilt revenge 
] bize own particular wrongs, and {top thoſe maims 
Of thame ſeen through thy country, ſpeed thee ſtraight, 
Ara make my miſery jerve thy turn: ſo uſe it, 
Thar my revengeful ſervices may prove 
As benefits to thee. For I will fight 
Againtt my conquer d country, with the ſpleen 

Ot all the under fiends. But if ſo be 
Thou dar'it not this, and that to prove more fortunes 
Thou'rt tir'd ; then in a word 1 alſo am 

Longer to hive molt weary, and preſent 

My throat to thee. and to thy ancient malice : 
Which not to cut, would ſhew thee but a fool, 
Since | have ever follow'd thee with hate, 

Drawn tuns of blood out of thy country's breaſt, 
And can:.ot live, but to thy ſhame, unleſs 

It be to do th. e ſervice, 

AUF. Oh, Martius, Martius, 

Each word thou'ſt ſpoke, hath weeded from my heatt 

A root of ancient envy, If Jupiter 

Should from yon cloud ſpeak to me things divine, 

And tay, tis true; 1d not believe them more 

Than thee, all- noble Martius. Let me twine 
Mine arms about that body, where againſt 
My grained ath an hundred times hath broke, 

And ſcar'd the moon with ſplinters here I clip 

The anvile of my ſword, and do conteſt 

As hotly and as nobly with thy love, 

As ever in ambitious ſtrength I did 

Contend againſt thy valour Know thou firſt, 

I lov'd the maid I married; never man 

Sigh'd truer breath: but, that I ſee thee here, 

Thou noble thing, more dances my rapt heart, 
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| Than when 1 firſt my wedded miſtreſs ſaw 
Beſtride my threſhold, Why, thou Mars, I tell thee, 


maims We have a power on foot; and 1 had purpoſe 
&raight Once more to hew thy target from thy brawn, 
t, bor loſe my arm for't : thou haſt beat me out 


Twelve ſeveral times, and I have nightly ſince 
Dream't of encounters 'twixt thyſelf and me: 
en We have been down together in my ſleep, 
- Unbuckling helms, fiſting each other's throat, 
fortunes | And wak d half dead with nothing. Worthy Martius, 


Had we no quarrel elſe to Rome, but that j 
Thou art thence baniſh'd, we would muſter all lt 
e: From twelve to ſeventy; and pouring war 1 
ol, Into the bowels of ungrateful Rome, f 
Like a bold flood o'er-bear. O come, go in, " 
reaſt, And take our friendly Senators by th' hands, 3 
Who now are here, taking their leaves of me, 1 
Who am prepar'd againſt your territories, | 
Though not for Rome itſelf, bs 
1 my heat Cor. You bleſs me, Gods [ have a8 
Avr. Therefore, moſt abſolute Sir, if thou wilt : 
divine, The leading of thine own revenges, take 
ore One half of my commiſſion, and ſet down ; 
ne As beſt thou art experienc'd, ſince thou know'ſt ; 
Thy country's ſtrength and weakneſs, thine ewn ways; 7 
ke, Whether to knock againſt the gates of Rome, þ 
1clip | Or rudely viſit them in parts remote, 4 
To fright them, ere deſtroy. But come, come in, 4 
Let me commend thee firſt to thoſe that ſhall | 
day yea to thy deſires. A thouſand welcomes, 
irſt, And more a friend, than e'er an enemy: 
et, Martius, that was much. Your hand ; moſt wel- 
here, come, [Exeunt. 


heart, 


IV. 5. 


94 CORIOLANUS, 


SCENE VV. 
Enter two Servants. 


I SER. Here's a ſtrange alteration, 

2 SER. By my hand, | had thought to have ſtrucken 
him with a cudgel, and yet my mind gave me, his 
clothes made a falſe report of him. 

I SER, What an arm he has! he turn'd me about 
with his finger and his thumb, as one would ſet up 
a top. 

2 SER. Nay, I knew by his face that there was 
ſomething in him. He had, Sir, a kind of face, me- 
thought I cannot tell how to term it. 

I SER. He had ſo: looking, as it were - would! 
were hanged but I thought there was more in him than 
I could think. 

28ER. So did I, I'll be ſworn: he is ſimply the 
rareſt man 1'th' world. 

I SER. I think he is; but a greater ſoldier than he 
you wot one. 

2 SER, Who, my maſter ? 

I SER, Nay, 'tis no matter for that, 

2 SER. Worth ſix on him. 

1 SER. Nay, not ſo neither; but I take him to be 
the greater ſoldier, 

2 SER, Faith, look you, one cannot tell how to 


ſay that; for the defence of a town, our general 1s 


excellent, 
I SER, Ay, and for an aſſault too. 
Enter a third Servant. 
3SER. Oh ſlaves, I can tell you news; news, you 
raſcals. | 
BoTH, What, what, what? let's partake, 
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38ER. I would not be a Roman, of all nations; I 
had as lie ve be a condemned man. 
Bor. Wherefore ? wherefore ? 


3 SER. Why here's he that was wont to thwack 
our General, Caius Martius. 


trucken 1 SER. Why do you ſay, thwack our Ceneral ? 

ne, his 1 3 SER. I do not ſay thwack our General, but he 
was always good enouph for him. 

e about 1 28ER. Come, we are fellows and friends; he was 

1 ſet up erer too hard for him, I have heard him ſay ſo him- 
ſelf. 

ere was 1 I SER. He was too hard for him directly, to ſay 


ce, me- the truth on't: beſore Corioli, he ſcotcht him and 
notcht him like a carbonado. 

would 28. And, had he been dolly » given, he 

nim than ¶ might have broil'd and eaten him too. 

I SER. But more of thy news. 

3SeR. Why he is ſo made on here . as if 

þe were fon and heir to Mars: ſet at upper end o'th' 

table; no queſtion aſk'd him by any of the Senators, 

put they ſtand bald before him. Our General him- 

felf makes a miſtreſs of him, ſanctifies himſelf with's 

bands, and turns up the white o'th'eye to his diſ- 
Rourſe, But the bottom of the news is, our General 

nim to be I cut i'th' middle, and but one half of what he was 
Jeiterday. For the other has half, by the intreaty 

nd grant of the whole table. He'll go, he ſays, and 

pwle the porter of Rome gates by th' ears. He will 

| | down all before him, and leave his paſſage 

oll d. 

| 2SEk, And he's as like to do't as any man I can 

N agine. 

38ER. Do't! he will do't: for look you, Sir, he 

as many friends as enemies; which friends, Sir, 


nply the 


than he, 


| how to 
reneral 15 


ews, you 
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as it were durſt not (look you, Sir) ſhew themſelve 
(as we term it) his friends, whilſt he is in directitude. 
1 SER, Directitude ! what's that? 
3 SER. But when they ſhall ſee, Sir, his creſt up 
again and the man in blood, they will out of thcir 


burrows (like conies after rain) and revel all with F St 
him. ; His r 
1 SER, But when goes this forward? q And 
Were 


3 SER. To-morrow, to-day, preſently, you ll 
have the drum {truck up this afternoon : tis as it were Bluſh 
2 parcel of their feait, and to be executed ere they i Thou 
wipe their lips. Diſſen 

2 SER, Why then we ſhall have a Aiden wor Our t. 


again: this peace is worth nothing, but to ruſt iron About 
encreaſe tailors, and breed ballad- makers. | 
I SER, Let me have war, ſay I, it exceeds peace, Ba 
as far as day does night, it's ſprightly, waking, av, SIC 
dible, and full of vent. Peace is a very apoplexy, le ? late. 
thargy, mull'd, deaf, ſleepy, inſenſible, a getter oF Mg 
more baſtard children than war's a deſtroyer of men. SIC, 
2'SER, Tis ſo, and as war in ſome ſort may be ſa lis fri 
to be a raviſher, ſo it cannot be denied, but peace 5 would 
a great maker of cuckolds. Mr 
I SER. Ay, and it makes men hate one another. fer, if! 
3 SER. Reaſon, becauſe they then leſs need one: SIC, 
nother : the wars for my money, I hope to ſee Rv 13 
mans as cheap as Volſcians. | IS moi 
They are riſing, they are riſing, E 
Born. In, in, in, in. [Exe ALL 
SIC, 
Bau. 
1 C11 
re bout 


Vor, 
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emſelye b SCENE VL 
ectitude. 3 
creſt Op Enter Sieixius and Brutus. 
: = Ste. We hear not of him, neither need we fear him, 
a His remedies are tame: the preſent peace 
And quietneſs of the people, which before 
you ſhall Were in wild hurry, Here we make his friends 
1 it were Bluſh, that the world goes well; who rather had, | 
ere they if Though they themſelves did ſuffer by't, beheld t 
Diſſentious numbers peſtring ſtreets, than ſee 9 
ing a : Our tradeſmen ſinging in their ſhops, and going q 
rn rel About their functions friendly. 4 
| Enter MENENIVUS. | 
eds peace, Bx u. We ſtood to't in good time. Is this Menenias? { 
king, ar Sic, Tis he, tis he: O he is grown moſt kind of | 
plexy, le. 2 . 2 
P 0 Mex. Hall to you both. 6 
Ga _ Sic. Your Coriolanus is not much miſs'd, but with 3z 
be la his friends; the commonwealth doth ſtand, and ſo : 
mY cel would do, were he more angry at it. 
ar Pede Max. All's well, and might have been much bet- 
. er, if he could have temporiz d. 
eed one SIC. Where is he, hear you ? ; 
ſee ko Mex. Nay, I hear nothing: 
K [His mother and his wife hear nothing from him. 
: Enter three or four Citizens. 
[ Exeutt | ALL, The Gods preſerve you both. 


SiC, Good-e'en, ncighbours. 

Bav., Good-e'en to you all, good-e'en to you all, 

1 CiT, Ourſelves, our wives, and children, on our 
knees 


re bound to pray for you both, 
Vor. VI, N 
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CORIOLANUS, 


Sic. Live and thrive. 
Bru. Farewel, kind neighbours : 
We with'd Coriolanus had lov'd you, as we did. 
ALL. Now the Gods keep you, 
Born TRI. Farewel, farewel, [ Exeunt Citizens, 
Sic. This is a happier and more comely time, 
Than when theſe fellows ran about the {treets, 


98 


Crying confuſion. 


BRV. Caius Martius was 
A worthy officer i'th war, but inſolent, 
O'ercome with pride, ambitious paſt all thinking, 
Self-loving. [ {tance, 
Sic, And affecting one *ſole throne, without all 
Mex. Nay, I think not ſo. 
Sie. We had by this, to all our lamentation, 
If he had gone forth Conſul, found it ſo. 
BRu. the Gods have well prevented it, and Rome 
Sits ſafe and ſtill without him. 
Enter Aedile. 
AEDILE, Worthy Tribunes, 
There is a ſlave, whom we have put in priſon, 
Reports the Volſcians with two ſeveral powers 
Are entred in the Roman territories, 
And with the deepeſt malice of the war 
Deſtroy what lies before 'em. 
MEN. *Tis Aufidius, 
Who hearing of our Martius' baniſhment, 
Thruſts forth his horns again into the world; 
Which were in-ſhelFd, when Martius ſtood for Rome, 
And durſt not once peep out. 
Sic, Come, what talk you of Martius? 
Ba v. Go ſee this rumourer whipt, It cannot be, 
The Volſcians dare break with us. 
® whoſe, 
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Max. Cannot be! 
We have record that very well it can, 
And three examples of the like have been 
Within my age. But reaſon with the fellow 
Before you puniſh him, where he heard this, 
| Leſt you ſhould chance to whip you information, 
And beat the meſſenger, who bids beware 
| Of what is to be dreaded, 
Sic. Tell not me: 
know this cannot be. 

BR u. Not poſſible. 

Enter a Meſſenger. 

Mes. The nobles in great earneſtneſs are going 
All to the Senate-houſe; ſome news is come 
That turns their countenances. 

Sic. *Tis this ſlave: 

| Go whip him fore the peoples eyes: his raiſing! 
Nothing but his report! 

| Mrs, Yes, worthy Sir, 

The ſlave's report is ſeconded, and more, 

More fearful is delivered. 

Sic, What more fearful ? 

Mes. It is ſpoke freely out of many mouths, 
How probable I do not know, that Martius, 
Join'd with Aufidius, leads a power gainſt Rome, 
And vows revenge as ſpacious, as between 

The young'ſt and oldeſt thing. 

| SIC, This is molt likely. 


Pood Martius home again. 
| Sic, The very trick on't. 
Men, This is unlikely. 
He and Aufidius can no more be one 
han violenteſt contrariety. 
| N 2 
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Enter Meſſenger, 
Mes. You are ſent for to the Senate: 
A fearful army, led by Caius Martius, 
Aſſociated with Aufidius, rages 
Upon our territories, and have already 
O'er-born their way, conſum'd with fire, and took 
What lay before them. 
Enter COMINIUS. 
Com. Oh, you have made good work. 
MEN. What news? What news? [and 
Com. You have holp to raviſh your own daughters, 
To melt the city leads upon your pates, 


To ſee your wives diſhonour'd to your noſes, 


Mex. What's the news? what's the news? 
Com. Your temples burned in their cement, and 
Your franchiſes, whereon you ood, confin'd | 
Into an augre's bore. 
Mx. Pray now the news? 
You've made fair work, I fear me: pray, your news! 
If Martius ſhauld be joined with the Volſcians, 


Com. If? he is their God, he leads them like a thing 


Made by ſome other deity than nature, 
That ſhapes man better; and they follow him 
Againſt us brats, with no leſs confidence, * 
Than boys purſuing ſummer butter-flies, 
Or butchers killing flies, 

Mew. You've made good work, 
You and your apron-men ; that ſtood ſo much 
Upon the voice of occupation, and | 
The breath of garlick-eaters. 

Com, He'll ſhake your Rome about your ears. 

Men. As Hercules did ſhake down mellow fruit: 
You have made fair work. 

BR u. But is this true, Sir? 


* 


The 1 
| Deſer) 
Does 
| Shou'd 
As thc 
And t 


If he 
That 
| To fa 
| You a 


Co! 


| Before 
Do ſm 
Are m 


MI 


C ORIOLANUS. V. 6. 101 
Com. Ay, and you'll look pale 
Before you find it other. All the regions 
Do ſmilingly revolt, and who reſiſts 
Are mock'd for valiant i ignorance, | 
And periſh conſtant fools : who is't can blame him ? 
d took | Your enemies and his find ſomething in him, 
| Mer. We're all undone, unleſs 
The noble man have mercy. 
Com, Who ſhall aſk it ? 
[and The Tribunes cannot do't for ſhame ; the people 
aughters, Deſerve ſuch pity of him, as the wolf 
Does of the ſhepherds': his belt friends, if they 


» | Shou'd ſay, be good to Rome, they charge him even 
8 As thoſe ſhould do that had deſerv'd his hate, 
nt, and And therein ſhew'd like enemies. 
'd. Mu. Tis true 
If he were putting to my houſe the brand 
That would conſume it, I have not the face 
zur news! ¶ To ſay, beſeech you ceaſe. ' You've made fair hands, 


ans, ou and your crafts ! you've crafted fair! 
ikea thing MW / Co. You've brought 
A trembling upon Rome, ſuch as was never 
aim So incapable of help. 
. | Tx1, Say not we brought it. [beafts 


Men. How? was it we? we lov'd him; but, like 


And coward nobles, gave way to your cluſters, 
| Who did hoot him out o'th' city. 

uch | Com, But I fear 

| | They'll roar him in again. Tullus Aufidius 

| The ſecond name of men, obeys his points 

ar ears. ds if he were his officer: deſperation, 

low fruit: k all the policy, ſtrength, and defence 

That Rome can make againſt them. 
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102 CORIOLANUS. Iv, 7. 


Enter a Troop of Citizens. 


MEN. Here come the cluſters, 
And is Aufidius with him? You are they 
That made the air unwholſome, when you caſt 
Your ſtinking, greaſie caps, in hooting at 
Coriolanus's exile. Now he's coming, 

And not a hair upon a ſoldier's head 

Which will not prove a whip : as many coxcombs, 

As you threw caps up, will he tumble down, 

And pay you for your voices. Tis no matter, 

If he ſhould burn us all into one coal, 

We have deſerv'd it. 

OuNEs. Faith, we hear fearful news. 

I Cit. For mine own part, 

When I faid baniſh him, I ſaid 'twas pity. 

2 CiT, And ſo did l. 

3 Cir. And ſo did I; and to ſay the truth, ſo did 
very many of us; that we did, we did for the belt: 
and tho? we willing y conſented to his baniſhment, yet 
it was againſt our will. 

Com. Y are goodly things; you voices! 

MEN. You have made you good work, 

You and your cry. Shall's to the Capitol ? | 
Com. Oh, ay, what elſe? [ Exeunt, 
Sic. Go, maſters, get you home, be not diſmay d. 

Theſe are a ſide, that would be glad to have 

This true, which they ſo ſeem to fear. Go home, 

And ſhew no ſign of fear. 

1 Cir. The Gods be good to us: come, maſters, 
let's home. I ever ſaid we were 1'th' wrong, when we 
baniſh'd him. | 
| 2Cir. So did we all; ho come, let's home, Ex. Ci. 


| CORIOLANUS. W. 8. 103 
Ba v. I do not like this news. 


Sic. Nor J. 
Bs v. Let's to the Capitol; would half my wealth 
| Would buy this for a lie. 
N Sic. Pray let us go. [Excunt Tribunes, 
SCENE VI. 
A CAMP. 
ks Enter Auribius with his Lieutenant. | 
: Aye, Do they ſtill flie to th' Roman? vx 

; LiEv. I do not know what witchcraft's in him; but {1 


© Your ſoldiers uſe him as the grace fore meat, 
| Their talk at table, and their thanks at end: 1 
And you are darken'd in this action, Sir, 4 
Even by your own. i} 
ä Abr. I cannot help it now. l; 
Unleſs, by uſing means, I lame the foot 7 
1 fo did of our deſign. He bears himſelf more proudly | 
A det: Eren to my perſon, than I thought he would i 
net; yet When firſt I did embrace him. Yet his nature 
In that's no changling, and I muſt excuſe 
[What cannot be amended. | 4 
| Liev. vet J wiſh, Sir, 
0 mean for your particular) you had not 1 


I Exeunt. N Join d in commiſſion with him; but had born | 
diſmay'd. he action of yourſelf, or elſe to him | 
m flad left it ſolely. 


| Avr. I underſtand thee well, and be thou ſure, 


_ When he ſhall come to his account, he knows not 
maſters, What I can urge againſt him; though it ſeems, 
"hg ve ad ſo he thinks, and is no leſs apparent 


To the vulgar eye, that he bears all things fairly, 


C Ex. ci. fad news good husbandry for the Volſcian (tate, 
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That which ſhall break his neck, or hazard mine, 
When e'er we come to our account. 


104 CORIOLANUS. w. 8. 


Fights dragon-like, and does atchive as ſoon 
As draw his ſword : yet he hath left undone 


L1tv. Sir, I beſeech, think you he'll carry Rome 
Avr. All places yield to him ere he fits down, 

And the nobility of Rome are his: 

The Senators and Patricians love him too: 

The Tribunes are no ſoldiers; and their people 
Will be as raſh in the repeal, as haſty 

To expel him thence. I think he'll be to Rome 

As is the * Oſprey to the fiſh, who takes it 

By ſovereignty of nature, Firſt. he was 

A noble ſervant to them, but he could not 

Carry his honours even; whether pride, 

Which out of daily fortune ever taints 

The happy man; whether defect of judgment, 

To fail in the diſpoſing of thoſe chances 

Whereof he was the lord; or whether nature, 

Not to be other than one thing, not moving 

From th' caſk to th' cuſhion, but commanding peace 

Even with the ſame auſterity and garb, 

As he controll'd the war. But one of theſe, 

(As he hath ſpices of them all) not all, 

For I dare ſo far free him, made him fear'd, 

So hated, and ſo baniſh'd ; but he has merit 

To choak it in the utt'rance: ſo our yirtues 

Lye in th' interpretation of the time; 

And power, unto itfelf moſt commendable, 

Hath not a tomb ſo evident as a chair 

T'extol what it hath done, 

One fire drives out one fire; one nail, one nail; 


Enter 


Oſprey, a kind of eagle, Ofifrage. 
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| Rights by right fouler. ſtrengths by ſtrengths do fail. 


Come, let's away; when, Caius, Rome is thine, 


nine, ' Thou'rt poor'ſt of all, then ſhortly art thou mine. 
[Exeunt. 

Rome 

own, 


r Eu 
ROME. 


| Enter MENENIUS, Cominius, StcINIUs, BRu- 
TUS, with others. 


ple 


ome 
MENENITIU'S;- 


O, I'll not go: you hear what he hath ſaid 
Which was ſometime his General; who lov'd 
| him 
In a moſt dear particular, He call'd me father : 4 
but what o'that? go you that baniſh d him, i 
mile before his tent, fall down, and knee 1 
we, be way into his mercy: nay, if he coy'd 
10 hear Cominius ſpeak, I'Il keep at home. 
ing peace Con. He would not ſeem to know me. 
| | Men, Do you hear? 


, | Com. Vet one time he did call me by my name: i 
_ gd our old acquaintance, and the drops [ 
, | hat we have bled together, Coriolanus - : 1 
it e would not anſwer to; forbad all names, | 
ot le was a kind of nothing, titleleſs, = 
Till he had forg'd himſelf a name o'th' fire 
e, f burning Rome. 


Mex. Why, ſo; you've wade good work: 
pair of 2 that have rack d for Rome, 
nail; o make coals cheap: a noble memory 
Cox. I minded him, how royal twas to pardon 
ben it was leaſt expected. He reply d, 
Vor. VI, 0 
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106 CORIOLAN US. V. 


It was a bare petition of a ſtate 
To one whom they had puniſh'd. 

Mex. Very well, could he ſay leſs? 
Con. I offer'd to awaken his regard 
For's private friends. His anſwer to me was, 
He could not ſtay to pick them, in a pile 
Of noiſom muſty chaff. He ſaid, 'twas folly, 
For one poor grain or two, to leave unburnt, 
And ſtill to noſe th'offence. 

MeN. For one poor grain or two? 
I'm one of thoſe : his mother, wife, his child, 
And this brave fellow too, we are the grains ; 
You are the muſty chaff, and you are ſmelt _ 
Above the moon. We mult be burnt for you. 


1. 


Sic. Nay, pray be patient: if you refuſe your aid 


In this ſo- never · needed help, yet do not 
Upbraid us with our diſtreſs. But ſure if you 


Would be your country's pleader, your good tongut 


More than the inſtant army we can make, 
Might ſtop our country-man, 

MEN. No: I'll not meddle. 

Sie. Pray you go to him. 

MEN. What ſhould Ido? | 

Bru. Only make trial what your love can do 
For Rome, tow 'rds Martius. 

Men. Well, and ſay that Martius 
Return me, as Cominius is return'd, 
Unheard : what then ? 
But as a diſcontented friend, grief-ſhot 
With his unkindneſs. Say't be ſo ? 

Sic. Yet your good will 
Muſt have that thanks from Rome, after the meall 
As you intended well. 

Mex, I'll undertake it: 


EI thin 
And | 
He w. 
The v 
; We P. 
To gi 
Theſe 
With 
Than 
Till þ 
And ti 
WW 
And c- 
ME 
Speed 
Of my 
| Cow 
SIC, 
| Cov 
Red as 

The go 
was 
hus w 
He ſent 
Bound 
d0 that 

And wif 
for mer 
And wit 


CURIDUDLANUS. Vc. TI. 107 


think he'll hear me. Yet to bite his lip, 

And hum at good Cominius, much unhearts me, 
He was not taken well, he had not din'd. 

The veins unfill'd, our blood is cold, and then 


85 We powt upon the morning, are unapt 
To give or to forgive; but when we've ſtuff'd 
57 Theſe pipes, and theſe conveyances of blood 
t With wine and feeding, we have ſuppler ſouls 
Than in our prieſt- like faſts: therefore I'll watch him 
11 ill he be dieted to my requeſt, 
l And then I'Il ſet upon him. 
TY Bau. You know the very road into his kindneſs, 
g And cannot loſe your way. | 
0 Mex. Good faith I'll prove him, | 
& your a Nspeed how it will. I ſhall ere long have knowledge 
Of my ſucceſs. Exit, 
| Con. He'll never hear him. 
ood tongi Sic. Not? 


Con. 1 tell you, he does ſit in gold, his eye 

Red as twould burn Rome; and his injury 

The goaler to his pity. I kneel 'd before him, 

PT was very faintly he ſaid, riſe : diſmiſs'd me 

Thus with his ſpeechleſs hand. What he would do, 
He ſent in writing after; what he would not, 

Bound with an oath to yield to his conditions: 

do that all hope is vain, unleſs his mother 

and wife (who as I hear) mean to ſollicit him 

For mercy to his country : therefore hence, 

and with our fair intreaties haſte them on. [ Exeunt. 
22 
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108 CORIOLANUS. V. 2. 


SCENE 1. 


A CAM p. 


Enter MENEN1US fo the watch or guard, 


1 WATCH. Stay: whence are you? 
2 WATCH, Stand, and go back. 
Men, You guard like men, tis well. But by your 
leave 
I am an officer of ſtate, and come 
To ſpeak with Coriolanus. 
1 Wäarch. Whence? 
MEN. From Rome. 
1 WATCH, You may not paſs, you muſt return: 
our General 
Will no more hear f: om thence. 


2 WATCH. You'll ſee your Rome embrac'd with 


fire, before 
You'll ſpeak with Coriolanus. 
MEN. Good my friends, 
If you have heard your General talk of Rome, 
And of his friends there, it 1s lots to blanks, 
My name hath touch'd your ears; it is Menenius. 


1 WATCH. Be it ſo, go back: the virtue of your name 


Is not here paſſable. 
MEN, I tell thee, fellow, 
Thy General is my lover: I have been 
The book of his good acts, whence men have read 
His fame unparalell'd happily amplified : 
For J have ever verified my friends, 


(of whom he's chief) with all the ſize that verity 


Would without lapſing ſuffer : nay, ſometimes, 
Like to a bowl upon a ſubtle ground 
I've tumbled paſt the throw ; and in his praiſe 
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Have, almoſt, ſtamp'd the leaſing. Therefore, fellow, 
] muſt have leave to paſs. 

IWarc h. Faith, Sir, if you had told as many lies 
in his behalf, as you have utter'd words in your own, 
yon ſhould not paſs here : no, though it were as vir- 
| tuous to lie, as to live chaſtly. Therefore go back. 
TE Mex. Pr'ythee, fellow, remember my name is Me- 
t by your I nenius, always factionary of the party of your Ge- 

neral. 

2 WaTcn. Howſoever you have been his liar, ag 
you ſay you have; I am one that telling true under 
him, mult ſay you cannot paſs. Therefore go back. 
Mex, Has he din'd, canſt thou tell? for I would 
not ſpeak with him till after dinner. 

I War ch. You are a Roman, are you? 

Mex. Jam as thy General is. | 

rac'd with Waren. Then you ſhould hate Rome, as he 
does. Can you, when you have puſh'd out of your 
gates the very defender of them, and in a violent po- 
pular ignorance, given your enemy your ſhield, think 


ſt return: 


ne, to front his revenges with the eaſy groans of old wo- 
, men, the virginal palms of your daughters, or with 
nenius. the palſied interceſſion of ſuch a decay d dotard as 


your name you ſeem to be? can you think to blow out the in- 
5 tended fire your city is ready to flame in, with ſuch 
veak breath as this? no you are deceiv'd, therefore 
ack to Rome, and prepare for your execution : you 
averead Wie condemn'd, our General has ſworn you out of re- 
eve and pardon, 
Men. Sirrah. if thy captain knew I were here, he 
ould uſe me with eſtimation. 


at verity 


times, | WATCH. Come, my captain knows you not, 
MEN. I mean thy General, 
raiſe Waren, My General cares not for you. Back, 
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ITO CORIOL ANUS. V. 2. 


1 ſay, go; leſt I let forth you half pint of blood. 


Back, that's the utmoſt of your having, back. 

MEN. Nay, but fellow, fellow. 

Enter CORIOLANUS with AUFIDIUS. 

Cor, What's the matter? | 

MEN. Now you champion, I'll ſay an errand for 
you; you ſhall know now that I am in eſtimation; 
you ſhall perceive, that a jack gardant cannot office 
me from my ſon Coriolanus ; gueſs but my entertain- 
ment with him; if thou ſtandeſt not i'th' ſtate of 
hanging, or of ſome death more long in ſpectatorſhip, 
and crueller in ſuffering, behold now preſently, and 
{woon for what's to come upon thee. The glori- 
ous Gods {it in hourly ſynod about thy particular pro- 
ſperity, and love thee no worſe than thy old father 
Menenius does. Oh my ſon, my fon! thou art pre- 
paring fire for us; look thee, here's water to quench 


it, 1 was hardly mov'd to come to thee ; but being 


aſſured none but myſelf could move thee, I have been 
blown out of our gates with ſighs, and conjure thee 
to pardon Rome, and thy petitionary countrymen. 


The good Gods afſwage thy wrath, and turn the 


dregs of it upon this varlet here; this, who like 
block, hath denied my acceſs to thee 
CoR. Away. 
Mx. How, away? 
Cor, Wife, mother, child, I know not. My affairs 
Are ſervanted to others: though I owe 
My revenge properly, remiſhon lyes 
In Volſcian breaſts, That we have been familiar, 
Ingrate forgetfulneſs ſhall poiſon, rather 
Than pity : note how much—therefore be gone, 
Mine ears againſt your ſuits are ſtronger than 
Your gates againſt my force. Yet for I loved thee, 


CORIOLAANUS. V. 3. 111 
| Take this along, I writ it for thy ſake, 

| | [ Gives him a letter, 
And would have ſent it. Another word, Menenius, 
| I will not hear thee ſpeak. This man, Aufidius, 
Was my belov'd in Rome; yet thou behold'ſt 
| Av. You keep a conſtant temper. [FExeunt., 


f blood. 


> @ 


rand for Manent the Guard and MENEN1vus, 

Imation; 1 WATCH. Now, Sir, is your name Menenius? 
10t office 2 Warch. Tis a ſpell you ſee of much power: 
Ntertaln- BW you know the way home again. | 

' ſtate of h 


| i WaTcH. Do you hear how we are ſhent for 
tatorſhip, I keeping your greatneſs back ? 


ntly, and 2 WaTcn. What cauſe do you think I have to 
he glori- W ſwoon ? | 

ular pro- Mex, I neither care for th' world, nor your Gene- 
1d father W ral: for ſuch things as you I can ſcarce think there's 


u Art Pre” WF any, y'are ſo flight, He that hath a will to die by 
to quench ¶ bimſelf, fears it not from another: let your General 


but being do his worſt, For you, be what you are long; and 
have been ¶ your miſery encreaſe with your age. I ſay to you, as 
jure thee II was ſaid to, Away. [ Exit, 
antry men. I WaTcH, A noble fellow, I warrant him. 
turn the 2 Waren. The worthy fellow is our General. 
who like 2 He's the rock, the oak not to be wind-ſhaken. 
[ Ex. Watch, 
2 SCENE: III. 
Fairs 
a, Bee Re-enter CORIOLANUS and AUFIDIUS. 
Cos. We will before the walls of Rome to-morrow 
miliar, et down our hoſt. My partner in this action, 
You muſt report to th' Volſcian lords how plainly 
e gone, l've born this buſineſs. 
nan Aur. Only their ends you have reſpected; ſtopt 


red thee, 
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Ao 


Never admitted private whiſper, no 


| Shall I be tempted to infringe my vow 


112 CORIOLANUS. V. 4. 


Your ears agaialſt the general ſuit of Rome: 


Not with ſuch friends that thought them ſure of you, 
Cor. This laſt old man, 

Whom with a crack'd heart I have ſent to Rome, 

Lov'd me above the meaſure of a father: 

Nay, Godded me indeed. Their lateſt refuge, 


Was to ſend him: for whoſe old love, I have 


(Tho' I ſhew'd ſow'rly to him) once more offer'd 
The firlt conditions, which they did refuſe, 
And cannot now accept, to grace him only, 
That thought he could do more: a very little 
I've yielded to. Freth embaſſie, and ſuits, 
Nor for the ſtate, nor private friends hereafter 
Will 1 lend ear to. Ha ! what ſhout is this ? 
[ Shout within, 


In the ſame time tis made? I will not 
Enter ViRGILIA, VOLUMNIA, VALERIA, your 
Marius, with Mtendarts. 

My wife comes foremoſt, then the honour'd mould 

Wherein this trunk was fram'd, and in her hand 
The grand-child to her blood. But, out affection! 
All bond and privilege of nature break; 

Let it be virtuous, to be obſtinate 

What is that curt'ſie worth? or thoſe dove's eyes, 
Which can make Gods forſworn ? I melt, and am not 
Of ſtronger earth than others: my mother bows, 
As if Olympus to a moll-hill ſhould 

In ſupplication nod ; and my young boy 

Hath an aſpect of interceſſion, which 

Great nature cries, deny not. Let the Volſcians 
Plough Rome, and harrow Italy; I'Il never 


Be ſuch a goſling to obey inſtinct: but ſtand 


e of you, 
ome, 
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As if a man were author of himſelf, 
And knew no other kin. 
VIRG. My lord and husband! 
| Cor. Theſe eyes are not the ſame I wore in Rome, 
| V1RG, The ſorrow that delivers us thus chang'd, 
Makes you think ſo. 
| Cor. Like a dull actor now, 
Il have forgot my part, and 1 am out, 
Eren to a full diſgrace. Beſt of my fleſh, 
Forgive my tyranny, but do nor ſay, 
For that, forgive our Romans. — O a kiſs 
Long as my exile, ſweet as my revenge! 
Now by the jealous Queen of heav'n, that kiſs 
carried from thee, dear; and my true lip 
Hath virgin'd it e'er fince.- You Gods! I *prate, 
ind the moſt noble mother of the world 
Leave unſaluted : fink my knee i'th'earth; [kneel;s. 
of the deep duty more impreſſion ſhew 
han that of common ſons. 
Vor. O ſtand up bleſt! 
Vhilſt with no ſofter cuſhion than the flint 
kneel before thee, and unproperly | 
ew duty as miſtaken all the while, [kneels, 
detween the child and parent. 
Cor, What is this? 
[our knees to me? to your corrected ſon ? 


and am not hen let the pebbles on the hungry beach 


bows, 


I cians 
er 


nd 


llop the ſtars : then, let the mutinous winds 
rike the proud cedars gainſt the fiery ſun: 
lurd'ring impoſhbility to make 

hat cannot be light work. 

Vor. Thou art my warrior, 

holp to frame thee. Do you know this lady? 

| pray. | 

Vor. VI. P 


—— 
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Cor. The noble ſiſter of Poplicola : 
The moon of Rome, chaſte as the iſicle, 
That's curdled by the froſt from pureſt ſnow, 
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And hangs on Dian's temple dear Valeria 
Vor. This is a poor epitome of yours, 
[ Jhewing young Marti 
Which by th'interpretation of full time 
May ſhew like all yourſelf. 
Cor. The God of {oldiers, 
With the conſent of ſupreme Jove, inform 
Thy thoughts with nobleneſs, that thou may'ſt prone 
To ſhame unvulnerable, and ſtick i'th' wars 
Like a great ſea- mark, ſtanding every flaw, 
And faving thoſe that eye thee. 
Vol Your knee, ſirrah. 
Cor. That's my brave boy. 
Vor. Even he, your wife, this lady, and myſelf, 
Are ſuitors to you. 
Cox, I beſeech you, peace: 
Or if you'd aſk, remember this before; 
The thing 1 have forſworn to grant, may never 
Be held by you denial. Do not bid me 
Diſmiſs my ſoldiers, or capitulate 
Again with Rome's mechanics. Tell me not 
Wherein 1 ſeem unnatural : deſire not 
T'allay my rages and revenges, with 
Your colder reaſons, 
Vol. Oh, no more: no more: 
You've ſaid you will not grant us any thing: 
For we have nothing elſe to aſk, but that 
Which you deny already : yet we will aſk, 
That if we fail in our requeſt, the blame 
May hang upon your hardneſs ; therefore hear us. 
Cor, Aufidius, and you volſcians, mark; for ue 
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Hear nought ſrom Rome in private, Vour requeſt? 
| VoL. Should we be {lent and not peak, Our rai- 
ment 
— And ſtate of bodies would bewray what life 
we've led ſince thy exile. Think with thyſelf, 
Martius. How more unfortunate than all living women 
| Are we come hither ; ſince thy fight, which ſhould 
Make our hearts flow with joy, hearts dance with 
| comforts, 
Conſtrains them weep,and ſhake with fear and ſorrow; 
Making the mother, wife, and child to ſee, 
he ſon, the husband, and the father tearing 
His country's bowels out: and to poor we, 
Thine enmity's moſt capital; thou barr'ſt us 
Our prayers to the Gods, which is a comfort 
That all but we enjoy. For how can we, 
d myſelf, las! how can we, for our country pray, 
Whereto we're bound? together with thy victory, 
Vhereto we're bound? Alack, or we muſt loſe 
he country, our dear nurſe ; or elſe thy perſon, 
never bur comfort in the country. We muſt find 
in eminent calamity, tho' we had | 
or with, which ſide ſhou'd win. For either thou 
Ot lt, as a foreign recreant, be led | 
Vith manacles along our ſtreets, or elſe - 
Triumphantly tread on thy country's ruin, 
ind bear the palm, for having bravely ſhed 
by wife and childrens blood. For myſelf, ſon, 


y'ſt prove 


g: purpoſe not to wait on fortune, till 

beſe wars determine: if 1 can't perſuade thee 
K, aher to ſhew a noble grace to both parts, | 
han ſeek the end of one; thou ſhalt no ſooner | 
e hear us. ch to aſſault thy country, than to tread 


rk; for e "WF rult to't, thou ſhalt not) on thy mother's womb, 
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That brought thee to this world, 
 Virs, Ay, and mine too, | 
That brought you forth this boy, to keep your name 
Living to time. ä 
Boy. He ſhall not tread on me: 
II run away till 'm bigger, but then I'll fight. 
Cor. Not of a woman's tenderneſs to be, 
Requires no child nor woman's face to ſee: 
1 ve ſate too long. f 
Vol. Nay, go not from us thus: 
If it were ſo, that our requeſt did tend 
To ſave the Romans, thereby to deſtroy [ us, 
The Volſcians whom you ſerve, you might condemn 
As poiſonous of your honour. No; our ſuit 
Is that you reconcile them: while the Volſcians 
May ſay, this mercy we have ſhew'd ; the Romans, 
This we receiv'd ; and each in either fide 
Give the all-hail to thee, and cry, be bleſt 


For making up this peace. Thou know'ſt, great ſon, 


The end of war's uncertain ; but this certain, 
That if thou conquer Rome, the benefit 
Which thou ſhalt thereby reap, is ſuch a name, 
W hoſe repetition will be dogg'd with curſes: 
Whoſe chronicle thus writ, the man was noble 
* But with his laſt attempt he wip'd it out, 

© Deſtroy'd his country, and his name remains 
To th'enſuing age, abhorr'd.” Speak to me, ſon: 
Thou haſt affected the firſt ſtrains of hononr, 

To imitate the graces of the Gods, 

To tear with thunder the wide cheeks o'th' air, 
And yet to change thy ſulphur with a bolt, 

T hat ſhould but rive an oak. Why dolt not ſpeak! 
Think'ſt thou it honourable for a noble man 

Still to remember wrongs ? Daughter, ſpeak you 
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He cares not for your weeping. Speak thou, boy, 
perhaps thy childiſhneſs will move him more | 
| Than can our reaſons. There's no man in the world 
More bound to's mother, yet here he let's me prate 


Like one i'th' ſtocks, Thou'ſt never in thy life 
Shew'd thy dear mother any courteſie; 
When ſhe (poor hen) fond of no ſecond brood, 


Has cluck'd thee to the wars, and ſafely home 
Loaden with honour, Say my requeſt's unjuſt, 
and ſpurn me back: but if it be not ſo, 


Thou art not honeſt, and the Gods will plague thee 
That thou reſtrain'ſt from me the duty, which 
To a mother's part belongs. He turns away : 
Down ladies; let us ſhame him with our knees. 
To his ſir- name Coriolanus *longs more pride, 
Than pity to our prayers. Down; and end, 
This is the laſt. So we will home to Rome, 
And die among our neighbours: nay, behold us. 
This boy, that cannot tell what he would have, 
but kneels, and holds up hands for fellowſhip, 
Does reaſon our petition with more ſtrength 
Than thou hal to deny't. Come, let us go: 
This fellow had a Volſcian to his mother : 
His wife is in Corioli, and his child 
Like him by chance; yet give us our diſpateh : 
I'm huſht until our city be afire, 
And then I'll ſpeak a little. 

Cor. Mother, Mother! 

[ Holds her by the hands, filent. 

What have you done ? behold, the heav'ns do ope, 
The Gods look down, and this unnatural ſcene © 
They laugh at. Oh, my mother, mother! oh! 
lou've won a happy victory to Rome: | 
hut for your ſon, believe it, oh believe it, 
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Moſt dang'roufly you have with him prevail'd, 
If not molt mortal to him. Let it come. 
1 Aufidius, though I cannot make true wars, 
Wo I'll frame convenient peace. Now, good Aufidius, 
1 Were you in my ſtead, ſay, would you have heard 

A mother leſs ? or granted leſs, Aufidius ? | 

Avr. I too was mov'd. 
Cok. I dare be ſworn you were; 

And, Sir, it is no little thing to make 

mine eyes to ſweat compaſion. But, good Sir, 

What peace you'll make, adviſe me: for my part, 

I'll not to Rome, I'll back with you, and pray you 

Stand to me in this cauſe. O mother! wife! 
Bull Aux. I'm glad thou'ſt ſet thy mercy and thy honour 
10 9 q At difference in thee ; out of that I'll work 
1 Myſelf a former fortune. | [ Ajide, 

1 Cor. Ay, by and by; but we will drink together; 

And you ſhall bear [To vol. Virg. Ge. 
A better witneſs back than words, which we 
On like conditions will have counter-ſcal'd, 
Come, enter with us: ladies, you deſerve 
To have a temple built you: all the ſwords 
In Italy, and her confederate arms, 

Could not have made this peace. 


3 . . 
. Coda EST) on wr oo Eo ES 
2 — na EIT” 
Se —— ar 2 * 
- r = 22 — E — 


DLE xeurt. 


* 
22 


SCENE IV. 


ROME. 


1 — = r . Re MITE ns) * LY - * — * — = 
EY * mak A r 8 C 1 4.9 * ae — — 18 7 - % — —— — —— — =  —_ — > So + De: —_ 
— 2 * as + Ls IT r Ste... Me 2 — — = Ee ·˙ A 2 l > = x. ie y bl 5; rg 82 — 2 
e — 2 1 — 8 MA + - 1 — — — — — == r * * = — — 1 22 — PEE — 2 
——— . ˙ ü —— ED = — . PEE — ; ̃ . 7——— a . — 
4 — — $IET hed » Wn " Wen 2 = — — 2 — —— — 2 * - * — — 8 2 1 
— = ON OS ——— — 8 2 
= — = _ — — — — — — 
— - — E — ron eget I . 
-- = RI = nero =" _— ů — — RR ** Ar 
RITES, — — : —— S 3s 
— — — — — - — — 
— CBE: — 


8 
— — 
— 


Enter MENENIUS and SICINIUS. 
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5 „ MEN. See you yond coin o'th' Capitol, yond cor. 
. M08 ner ſtone ? 
1 Sic. Why, what of that? 
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| Rome, eſpecially his mother, may prevail with him. 
| But | ſay there is no hope in't, our throats are ſen- 
tenc'd, and ſtay upon execution, 


Sie. Is't poſſible that ſo ſhort a time can alter the 


condition of a man? 


Men. There is a difference between a grub and à 


butterfly, yet your butterfly was a grub; this Martius 
is grown from man to dragon: he has wings, he's 
more than a creeping thing. 


sic. He lov'd his mother dearly. 


| Mex, So did he me; and he no more remembers 
bis mother now, than an eight years old horſe. The 
| tartneſs of his face ſours ripe grapes. When he walks, 
| he moves like an engine, and the ground ſhrinks be- 
| fore his treading. He is able to pierce a corſlet with 
| his eye: talks like a knell, and his hum is a battery, 
| He fits in his ſtate as a thing made for Alexander, 
| What he bids be done is finiſh'd with his bidding. 
| He wants nothing of a god, but eternity, and a heaven 
| to throne in. | 


SiC, Yes, mercy, if you report him truly. 


| Mex, I paint him in the character. Mark what 
mercy his mother ſhall bring from him; there is no 
| more mercy in him, than there is milk in a male ty- 


er; that ſhall our poor city find; and all this is long 
| of you. 


SIC, The Gods be good unto us. 
Mex. No, in ſuch a caſe the Gods will not be good 


[unto us. When we baniſh'd him, we reſpected not 


them: and he returning to break our necks, they re- 
ſpect not us. 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


Mes. Sir, if you'd ſave your life, fly to your 
houſe ; 
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The Plebeians have got your fellow. tribune, SIC, 
0 And hale him up and down, all ſwearing, if ME 
0 The Roman ladies bring not comfort home, l SIC, 
bl They 1 give him death by inches. My 
Uh Enter another Meſenger. | | 
* Sic. What's the news? | g SEN, 
10 Mes. Good news, good news, the ladies have pre- Call all 
"4 vail'd, And m: 
. The Volſcians are diſlodg'd, and Martius gone: 
5 A merrier day did never yet greet Rome, f n 
„ No, not th' Expulſion of the Tn, | Repeal 
4 sic. Friend, Cry, w. 
{| | Art certain this 1s true ? 1s it moſt certain ? ALL 
90 Mes. As certain as I know the ſun is fire: 
* Where have you lurk'd, that you make doubt of it ! 
Wi. Ne'er through an arch ſo hurried the blown tide, 
of As the recomforted through th'gates. M hy, hark you; Fur 
Wl [Trumpets, hautboys, Drums beat, all together. A 0 
1 The trumpets, ſackbuts, pſalteries and fifes, Nel 6b 
' Tabors and cymbals, and the ſhouting Romans = 15 
1 Make the ſun dance. Hark you, [A ſhout wwithit. Eve 5D 
5 MEN. This is good news: Wil * 
1 I will go meet the ladies. This Volumnia The 79 
6 Is worth of conſuls, ſenators, patricians, "cha; 
1 A city full: of tribunes, ſuch as you, 0 1 
1 ik A ſea and land full, You've pray'd well to-day : Nl 
"FE This morning, for ten thonſand of your throats wg 
1 d not have given a doit. Hark how they joy Moſt v | 
WW, | Sound ſtill with the ſho! ic e 
1 S1c. Firſt, the Gods bleſs you for your ridings Tg, 
Fr next, ee. 
. Accept my thankfulneſs. 2 2 
| Ms. Sir, we have all great cauſe to give gr&® n og 


thanks. vor. 
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Sie. They're near the city? 
MEs. Almoſt at point to enter. 
Ste. We'll meet them, and help the joy. LExeunt. 
Enter two ſenators with ladies paſſing over the 
ſage, with other lords. 
* Stn. Behold our patroneſs, the life of Rome: 
Call all your tribes together, praiſe the Gods, 


W And make triumphant fires: ſtrew flowers before 
1 them: | 
8 Unſhout the noiſe that baniſh'd Martius; 

Repeal him with the welcome of his mother: 

Cry, welcome ladies, welcome. 

| ALL. Welcome, ladies, welcome. [Exeunts 
; [4 flouriſh with drums and trumpets: 
DP | SCENE V. | 
tide, | 
jark you, K ANTIUM, 
5 nter Turku s AUFIDIVS, with Attendants. 
ge Avr. Go tell the lords o'th' city, Iam here: 
| Deliver them this paper: having read it, 
 . kin Bid them repair 1 to th' market - place, where I, 
uf WRT Even in theirs and in the commons ears, 

Will vouch the truth of it. He 1 accuſe 
he city ports by this hath enter'd, and 
Intends t'appear before the people, hoping. 
lay: To purge himſelf with words. Diſpatch. 
3 Enter three or four Conſpit ators of Aufidius“s 
oy action. 
the ſpout! Moſt jt welcome. 
r tiding. ox. Hoy js it with our General? 
Ave, Even ſo, 
8 with a man by his own alms impoiſon d, 

vive gre pad with his charity ſlain. 


2 Con. Moſt noble Sir, 
Vor. VI. * Þ 


122 GC ORILOLAN Us. V. 5. 


If you do hold the ſame intent, wherein 
You wiſh'd us parties; we'll deliver you 
Of your great danger, 

Av. Sir, I'cannot tell, 

We muſt proceed as we do find the people. 

3 Con. The people will remain uncertain, whiltt 
Twixt you there's difference; but the fall of either 
Makes the ſurvivor heir of all, 7 

Abr. I knowat; 

And my pretext to ſtrike at him admits 
A good conſtruction. I rais'd him, and pawn'd 


Mine honour for his truth; who being ſo heighten'd, 


He water'd his new plants with dews of flattery, 
Seducing ſo my friends; and to this end, 
He bow'd his nature, never known before, 
But to be rough, unſwayable, and free, 

3 Con, Sir, his ſtoutnefs 
When he did ſtand for Conſul, which he loſt 
By lack of ſtooping— 

Avr. That I would have ſpoke of : 
Being baniſh'd for't, he came unto my hearth, 
Preſented to my knife his throat; 1 took him, 
Made him joint ſervant with me; gave him way 
In all his own delires ; nay, let him chuſe 
Out of my files, his projects to accompliſh, 
My beſt and freſheſt men; ferv'd his deſignments 
In mine own perſon; * help'd to reap the fame 
Which he did make all his; and took ſome pride 
To do myſelf this wrong; till at the laſt, 
I ſeem'd his follower, not partner ; and 
He wag'd me with his countenance, as if 
I had been mercenary. 

1 Con, So he did, my lord: 
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The army marvell d at it, and at laſt 
When he had carried Rome, and that we look d 
For no leſs ſpoil, than glory 
Avr. There was it: 
For which my ſine ws ſhall be Kretch d upon him: 
, whilſt Ata few drops of womens rheum, which are 
feither As cheap as lies, he ſold the blood and labour 
Of our great action; therefore ſhall he die, 
And I'll renew me in his fall. Eut hark. 
[Drums and trumpets ſound, with great ſhouts of 
A | the people. 


ighten'd, 1 Con, Your native town you enter'd like a poſt, 
ery, And had no welcomes home, but he returns 
Splitting the air with noiſe, 
| 2 Con. And patient fools, 
Vhoſe children he hath ſlain, their baſe throats tear 
Giving him glory. 
t 3 Con. Therefore at your vantage, 
Ere he expreſs himſelf, or move the people 
With what he would ſay, let him feel your ſword, 
h, Which we will ſecond, when he lies along, 
n, After your way, his tale pronounc'd, ſhall bury 
way is reaſons with his body. 
AUF, Say no more, 
ere come the lords. : Wi 
ments Enter the Lords of the City. 1 
me FFF ALL Loxns, You're molt welcome home, 1 
pride Ave, I have not deſerv'd it. q 
ut, worthy lords, have you with heed perus'd 1 


hat I have written to you? 

| ALL, We have. 

1 Lonxp. And prieve to hear it | 
hat faults he made before the laſt, I think 1 by 
ght have found eaſie fines : but there to end, | 
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Where he was to begin, and give away 

The benefit of our levies, anſwering us 

With our own charge, making a treaty where 

There was a yielding; admits no excuſe. 
Avr. He approaches, you ſhall hear him. 


SCENE Vl. 


EFitcr CORIOLANUS marching with drums and cs. 


fours, the Commons being with him. 


Cox. Hail, lords; I am return'd, your ſoldier; 


No more infected with my country's love, 

Than when I parted hence, but (till ſubſiſting 
Under your great command, You are to know, 
That proſperouſly I have attempted, and 

With bloody paſſage led your wars, even to 


The gates of Rome: our ſpoils we have brought hom: 


Do more than counterpoiſe a full third part 

The charges of the action. We've made peace 

With no leſs honour to the Antiates 

Than ſhame to th' Romans: and we here deliver, 

Subſcribed by the Conſuls and Patricians, 

Together with the ſeal o'th' Senate, what 

We have compœunded on. 
Avr. Read it not, noble lords. 

But tell the traitor ia the higheſt degree 

He hath abus'd your powers. 
Cor. Traitor !—how now! 
Ave. Ay, traitor, Ame. 
Cor, Martius! 


AuF. Ay, Martius, Caius Martius; doſt thou think 


I'll grace thee with that robbery, thy ſtoln name 
Coriolanus, in Corioh ? 


You lords and head o'th' ſtate, perfidiouſſy 
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ke has betray'd your buſineſs, and given up, 
For certain drops of ſalt, your city Rome, 
I ſay your city, to his wife and mother, 
Breaking his oath and reſolution like 

A twiſt of rotten ſilk, never admitting 
Counſel o'th* war; but at his nurſe's tears 
He whin'd and roar'd away your victory, 
That pages bluſh'd at him, and men of heart 


nd . Look'd wondring each at other. 
Cor, Hear'ſt thou, Mars? 

dier; WM Aur. Name not the God, thou boy of tears. 
Cor, Ha! 

7 AUr. No more. 

„ Cor. Meaſureleſs liar, thou haſt made my heart 


Too great for what contains it. Boy? O ſlave |— 
| Pardon me, lords, *tis the firſt time that ever 
ght hom: I'm forc'd to ſcold. Your judgments, my grave lords, 
Maſt give this cur the lie ; and his own notion, 


ce Who wears my ſtripes impreſt upon him, that 
Mauſt bear my beating to his grave, ſhall join 
liver, To thruſt the lie unto him. 


1 LoD. Peace both, and hear me ſpeak. 

Con. Cut me to pieces, Volſcians, men and lads, 
Stain all your edges in me. Boy! falſe hound != 
If you have writ your annals true, tis there, 
That like an eagle in a dove-cote, ! 
Flutter'd your Volſcians in Corioli. 

Alone I did it. Boy !— 

Aur, Why, noble lords, 

Will you be put in mind of his blind fortune, 
Which was your ſhame, by this unholy braggart, 
Fore your own'eyes and ears ? 

ALL Cox. Let him dye for't. 

' ALL PxoPLE. Tear him to pieces, do it preſently : 


thou think 
name 
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He kill'd my ſon, my daughter, kill'd my couſin, | Takes 
He kili'd my father. Let's 
2 Lox D, Peace, — no outrage — peace Au 
The man 1s noble, and his frame folds in And 1 
This orb o'th' earth; his laſt offences to us Help t 
Shall have judicious hearing. Stand, ufidius, | Beat t! 
And trouble not the peace. Trail 
Cok. O that I had him, : | | Hath 1 
With fix Aufidius's, or more; his tribe; FF hid 
To uſe my [awful ſword 5 | Yet he 


Avr. Inſolent villain. 

ALL Co. Kill, kill, kill, kill, kill him. 

| [The conſpirators all draw. and kill Martius, 

who falls, and Auſidius /tards on him, 

LokDs. Hold, hold, hold, hold. 

Aur. My noble lords, hear me ſpeak. 

1 LoxD. O, Tullus 

2 Lox D. Thou haſt done a deed, whereat 
Valour will weep. 

3LoxD. Tread not upon him — maſters all, be 

quiet, 
Put up your ſwords, 

Av. My lords, when you ſhall know (as in this rage 
Provok'd by him, you cannot) the great danger 
Which bk man's lite did owe you, you'll rejoice 
That he is thus cut off, Pleaſe it your honours 
To call me to your Senate, III deliver 
Myſelf your loyal ſervant, or endure 
Your heavieſt cenſure, 

1 LokD. Bear from hence his body, 
And mourn you for him, Let hin: be regarded 
As the moſt noble corſe, that ever herald 
Did follow to his urn. 

2. LoRD. His own impatience 


in, 


ſartws, 
im. 
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Takes from Aufidius a great part of blame: : 
| Let's make the beſt of it. 


Aur. My rage is gone, 


And I am ſtruck with ſorrow: takę him up: 
Help three o'th' chiefeſt ſoldiers; I'll be one. 
Beat thou the drum that it ſpeak mournfully : 
| Trail your ſteel pikes. i hough in this city he 
| Hath widowed and unchilded many a one, 
Which to this hour bewail the injury, 

| Yet he ſhall have a noble memory. 


[Exeunt, bearing the body of 1 A dead 
march founded. 
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JULIUS CAESAR. 


ACT L SCENE I. 
E 0 EE 


Enter FL Avius, MURELLUS, and certain Com- 
moners, | 


Flavius. 
ENCE: home you idle creatures, get you home; 
Is this a holiday ? what, know you not, 


Being mechanical. you ought not walk 


Upon a labouring day, without the ſign 


Of your profeſſion ? ? ſpeak, what trade art thou ? 


Car, Why Sir, a carpenter. 
Mus. Where is thy leather apron, and thy rule? 


What doſt thou with thy belt apparel on? 


You, Sir, what trade are you? 
Cos. Truly Sir, in reſpect of a fine workman I am 


but as you would ſay, a cobler. 
Mus. But what trade art thou? anſwer me directly. 


Cos. A trade, Sir, that I hope I may uſe with a 


ſafe conſcience, which is indeed, Sir, a mender of bad 


foals, 
Flav., What trade, thou knave? thou naughty 


Knave, what trade? 


Cos, Nay, I beſeech you, Sir, be not out with me: 
yet if you be out, Sir, 1 can mend you. 
Murs, What mean'ſt thou by that? mend me, thou 


lawcy fellow ? 


Cos. Why, Sir, cobble you. 
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1 
Fl Av. Thou art a cobler, art thou? ze gone — 
Cos. Truly Sir, all that I live by, is the awl: 1 gun to you 
meddle with no tradeſman's matters, nor woman' pray to the 
matters; but with- all, I am indeed, Sir, a ſurgeon ti That need: 
old ſhoes; when they are in great danger, I re- cott Pr Av. 
them. As proper men as ever trod upon neats-leathe aſſemble a 
have gone upon my handy-work. oo then 
i FLav. But wherefore art not in thy ſhop to- de ¶ into the ch 
4 Why doſt thou lead theſe men about the ſtreets? Do kiſs the 
. Coz. Truly Sir, to wear out their ſhoes, to get. 
> my ſelf into more work. But indeed, Sir, we make see where 
9 | holy-day to ſee Caeſar, and to rejoice in his triumph, They vanil 
A Munk. Wherefore rejoice !—what conquelts briopWGo you do 
N he home? This way \ 
5 What tributaries follow him to Rome, If you do fi 
i To grace in captive bonds his chariot wheels? Mou. ! 
0 You blocks, you ſtones, you worſe than ſenſclebMyo, "Ea 
i, things! Fav. 
9 O you hard hearts! you cruel men of Rome! Be hung wi 
a Knew you not Pompey ? many a-time and oft And drive 
1 Have you climb'd up to walls and battlements, 80 do you t 
ii To towers and windows, yea, to chimney tops, Theſe prov 
1 Vour infants in your arms, and there have fate Will make 
: | The live-long day with patient expectation, ho elſe y 
| To ſee great Pompey paſs the ſtreets of Rome ? And keep u 
i And when you ſaw his chariot but appear, | 
1 Have you not made an univerſal ſhout, | 
i That Tyber trembled underneath his banks Enter Cat 
| To hear the replication of your ſounds, NlA, P. 
4 Made in his concave ſhores ? Cass iu 
1 And do you now put on your beſt attire? | Muxer: 
1 And do you now cull out an holy-day ? | Cars, 
| And do you now ſtrew flowers in his way, | Casc, } 
il That comes in triumph over Pompey's blood ? Cars, ( 
bl | 


| 
I 
i! 


— 
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Ze gone 
wl: I Run to your houſes, fall upon your knees, 
nans pray to the Gods, to intermit the plague, 
on tu That needs muſt light on this ingratitude. 
cover FL Av. Go, go, good countrymen, and for this fault 
Aſſemble all the poor men of your ſort, 
Draw them to Tyber bank, and weep your tears 
Into the channel, till the loweſt ſtream 
Do kiſs the moſt exalted ſhores of all. 
= [ Exeunt Commoners. 
See where their baſeſt mettle be not mov'd, 
They vaniſh'd tongue-ty'd in their guiltineſs. 
Go you down that way tow'rds the Capitol, 
This way will I; diſrobe the images, 
If you do find them deck'd with ceremonies, 
Mos. May wedoſo? 
nſclehxou know it is the feaſt of Lupercal. 
| FLay, Itis no matter, let no images 
Be hung with Caeſar's trophies ; I'll about, 
And drive away the vulgar from the ſtreets : 
80 do you too, where you perceive them thick. 
Theſe growing feathers pluckt from Caeſar's wing 
Will make him fly an ordinary pitch, 
ho elſe would ſoar above the view of men, 
And keep us all in ſervile fearfulneſs. - [Exeunt, 


SF 
© 


SC EN E I. 4 
Enter CAESAR, ANTONY for the Courſe, CALPHUR- hi 1 
NIA, PoRTiA, DEcCius, CicERo, BrRUTUS, 1 
Cass ius, Cas ca, a Sooth-ſayer; after them 
MuxeLLuUs and FLAvivs. 

Cars, Calphurnia. 

Cas e. Peace ho, Caeſar ſpeaks. 

2 Cars. Calphurnia. 


8 JULIUS CAESAR, I. 3. 
CAL. Here, my lord. 
Cas. Stand you directly in Antonius“ way, 


When he doth run his courſe 
AN r. Caeſar, my lord. 
Cats, Forget not in your ſpeed, Antonius, 

To touch Calphurnia; for our elders ſay, 

The barren touched in this holy chaſe, 

Shake off their ſteril courſe. 

ANT. I ſhall remember. 

When Caeſar ſays, do this; it is perform'd. 

CAES, Set on, and leave no ceremony out, 
Soo rEH. Caeſar. 8 

Cars, Ha! who calls? 

Cas e. Bid every noiſe be ſtill; peace yet again, 
Cates. Who s it in the preſs that calls on me? 

1 hear a tongue ſhriller than all the muſic, 

Cry, Caeſar. Speak; Caeſar is turn'd to hear. 
Soor. Beware the Ides of March. 

Cars, What man is that? 


Antonius. 


BRV. A ſooth-ſayer bids you beware the Ides d 


March. : 
Cars, Set him before me, let me ſee his face. 


Cas. Fellow, come from the throng, look up0! 


Caeſar. 


Cars. What ſay'ſt thou to me now? ſpeak ond 


again, | 
SooTH. Beware the Ides of March. a 
Cats, He is a dreamer, let us leave him; pals. 


[Exeunt, Manent Brutus and Caſſius, 


SG EN E III. 


Cas. Will you go ſee the order of the courſe? 
BRV. Not I. 8 
Cas. I pray you do, 
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BR. I am not gameſome; I do lack ſome part 
Of that quick ſpirit that is in Antony: 

Let me not hinder, Caſſius, your delires 
III leave you. 
Cas. Brutus, I do obſerve you now of late; 
have not from your eyes that gentleneſs 
And ſhew of love, as I was wont to have; 
You bear too ſtubborn and too ſtrange a hand 
Over your friends that love you. 
Bu. Caſſius, 

Be not deceiv d: if I have veil'd my look, 

I turn the trouble of my countenance 

 {Wleerly upon my ſelf. Vexed I am 

gain. of late, with paſſions of ſome difference, 
le? MConceptions only proper to my ſelf, 
Wich give ſome ſoil, perhaps, to my behaviour: 
But let not therefore my good friends be griey d, 
among which number Caſſius be you one, 
Nor conſtrue any farther my neglect, 
Than that poor Brutus, with himſelf at war, 
Forgets the ſhews of love to other men. 


. 


Ides 0 


hat you might ſee your ſhadow. I have heard q lf 
Vhere many of the belt reſpe& in Rome, 1 
Vor. VE, B __ | | 


ce, WM Cas, Then Brutus, I have much miſtook your 
0k upp paſſion, 
by means whereof, this breaſt of mine hath buried 
ak once rhoughts of great value, worthy cogitations. 
rell me good Brutus, can you ſee your face? 
Bu. No, Caſſius; for the eye ſees not it ſelf, bi 
paſs. {ut by reflection from ſome other thin g8. 1 
Calis Cas. *Tis juſt. 1 
ind it is very much lamented, Brutus, * 
hat you have no ſuch mirrors, as will turn bl, 
zurſe? {our hidden worthineſs into your eye, iv 
| 
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(Except immortal Caeſar) ſpeaking of Brutus, 
And groaning underneath this age's yoak, 
Have wiſh'd that noble Brutus had his eyes. 
BRV. Into what dangers would you lead me, Caſſius, 
That you would have me ſeek into myſelf, 
For that which is not in me? 
Cas. Therefore, good Brutus, be prepar'd to hear: 
And ſince you know you cannot ſee yourſelf 
So well as by reflection; I, your glaſs, 
Will modeſtly diſcover to your ſelf 
That of yourſelf, which yet you know not of. 
And be not jealous of me, gentle Brutus: 
Were I a common laugher, or did uſe 
To (tale with ordinary oaths my love 
To every new proteſtor; if you know 
That I do fawn on men, and hug them hard, 
And after ſcandal them; or if you know 
That I profeſs my ſelf in banqueting 
To all the rout, then hold me dangerous, 
| [Flouriſh and ſho, 


Bau. What means this ſhouting ? 1 do fear, tit 
[peops 


Chhuſe Caeſar for their King. 

CAs. Ay, do you fear it? 

Then muſt I think you would not have it ſo, 
BRU. I would not, Caſſius; yet I love him well: 

But wherefore do you hold me here ſo long? 

What is it that you would impart to me? 

If it be ought toward the gen'ral good, 

Set honour in one eye, and death i'th' other, 

And I will look on both indifferently : 

For let the Gods ſo ſpeed me, as I love 

The name of honour, more than I fear death, 
Cas. I know that virtue to be in you, Brutus, 

As well as I do know your outward fayour, 


Well, ho 
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Well, honour is the ſubject of my ſtory: 

I cannot tell, what you and other men 

Think of this life; but for my ſingle ſelf, 

| I had as lief not be, as live to be 

In awe of ſuch a thing as I my ſelf. 

[1 was born free as Caeſar, ſo were you, 

We both have fed as well, and we can both 

Endure the winter's cold, as well as he. 

For. once, upon a raw and guſty day, 

The troubled Tyber chafing with his ſhores, 
(Caeſar ſays to me, dar'ſt thou Caſſius now 

Leap in with me into this angry flood, 

And ſwim to yonder point ? upon the word, 
Accoutred as I was, I plunged in, 

And bid him follow; fo indeed he did. 

The torrent roar'd, and he did buffet it 

With luſty finews, throwing it aſide, 

nd ſtemming it with hearts of controverſie. 

But ere we could arrive the point propos'd, 

Caeſar cry'd, Help me Caſſius, or I ſink. 

L as Aeneas, our great anceſtor, 

Did from the flames of Troy upon his ſhoulder 

The old Anchiſes bear, ſo, from the waves of Tyber 
Did I the tired Caeſar : and this man 
I now become a God, and Caſhus is . 

i wretched creature, and muſt bend his body, 

{ Caefar careleſly but nod on him. 

e had a feaver when he was in Spain, 
ind when the fit was on him, I did mark 

ow he did ſhake : *tis true, this God did ſhake, 
coward lips did from their colour fly, 

ind that ſame eye, whoſe bend doth awe the world, 
bid loſe its luſtre; I did hear him groan: 

7: and that tongue of his that bad the Romans 
B'2 


aſſius 


hear: 


4 ſul, 


gar, tit 
[ peopk 


well: 


1 tus, 
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Mark him, and write his ſpeeches in their books, 
Alas! it cry'd—give me ſome drink, Titinius 
As a ſick girl. Ye gods, it doth amaze me, 

A man of ſuch a feeble temper ſhould 

So get the ſtart of the majeſtick world, 

And bear the palm alone. [Shout. Flouriſh, 

BRU. Another general ſhout ! | 7 

1 do believe, that theſe applauſes are 

For ſome new honours that are heap'd on Caeſar. 
Cas. © Why man, he doth beſtride the narroy 
© Like a Coloſſus, and we petty men [world 
© Walk under his huge legs, and peep about, 

© To find our {elves diſhonourable graves. 

© Men at ſome times are maſters of their fates : 

© The fault, dear Brutus, is not in our ſtars, 

© But in ourſelves, that we are underlings. 
Brutus, and Caeſar! what ſhould be in that Caeſat! 
© Why ſhould that name be ſounded more than yours: 
© Write them together; yours is as fair a name; 

© Sound them, it doth become the mouth as well; 
< Weigh them, it is as heavy; conjure with em, 
Brutus will (tart a ſpirit as ſoon as Caeſar, 

© Now in the names of all the Gods at once, 
Upon what meat doth this our Caeſar feed, 

© That he is grown ſo great? Age, thou art ſham d; 
© Rome, thou haſt loſt the breed of noble bloods. 

© When went there by an age, ſince the great flood, 
e But it was fam'd with more than with one man: 

© When could they ſay, till now, that talk'd of Rome 


© That her wide walls incompaſt but one man ? | 


+ ——but one man? 
Now is it Rome indeed, and room enough 
When there is in it but one only man, 
O! you and I, Cc. 


| J 
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„ Wok! you and I have heard our fathers ſay, 
There was a Brutus once, that would have brook'd 
Th' eternal devil to keep his ſtate in Rome, 
As eaſily as a King. 
{ Brv, That you do love me, Iam nothing jealous; 
What you would work me to, I have ſome aim; 
How I have thought of this, and of theſe times 
[1 ſhall recount hereafter : for this preſent, 
would not (ſo with love I might intreat you) 
Be any further mov'd. What you have ſaid, 
I will conſider ; what you have to lay, 
vill with patience hear, and find a time 
Both meet to hear, and anſwer ſuch high things. 
Till then, my noble friend, chew upon this; 
Brutus had rather be a villager, 
Than to repute himſelf a ſon of Rome 
"acſar! Under ſuch hard conditions, as this time 
yours ls like to lay upon us. 
es Cas. Iam glad that my weak words 
ell; Have ſtruck but thus much ſhew of fire from Brutus, 
em, 


S GENE. IV, 
Enter Cat$AR and his Train. 
BR u. The games are done, and Caeſar is returning. 
am dz Cas. As they paſs by, pluck Caſca by the ſleeve, 
ods. And he will, after his ſour faſhion, tell you 


flood, What hath proceeded worthy note to-day, 
nan! BRV. I will do ſo: but look you, Caſſius, 
of Rome The angry ſpot doth glow on Caeſar's brow, 
n?+ ad all the reſt look like a chidden train, 


Neaphurnia's cheek is pale, and Cicero 
ooks with ſuch ferret, and ſuch fiery eyes, 
4s we have ſeen him in the Capitol, 


being croſt in conf rence with ſome ſenators. 
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Cas. Caſca will tell us what the matter is, | Bru. 1 
CAEs. Antonius. FF Casc: 
Ar. Caeſar. LAST being offe 
Cars. Let me have men about me that are fat, hand, thu 
Sleek-headed men, and ſuch as ſleep a-nights : . vow: 
Yond Caſſius has a lean and hungry look, Cas ca 
He thinks too much; ſuch men are dangerous. [- Cas. 
Axr. Fear him not, Caeſar, he's not dangerous, W fe 
He is a noble Roman, and well given. CasCaA 
Cats. Would he were fatter; but I fear him not: BRu. 
Vet if my name were liable to fear, Cas c 
1 do not know the man I ſhould avoid, every tim 
* So ſoon as that ſpare Caſſius. He reads much, by, mine þ 
He is a great obſerver, and he looks | Cas, ' 
Quite through the deeds of men. He loves no play, W Casca 


As thou doſt, Antony; he hears no muſick: BRU. 


© Seldom he ſmiles, and ſmiles in ſuch a ſort | Casca 
© As if he mock'd himſelf, and ſcorn'd his ſpirit ner of it: 
That could be mov'd to ſmile at any thing. aw Mark 

© Such men as he be never at hearts eaſe, crown neit 

© Whilſt they behold a greater than themſelves, old you, 

And therefore are they very dangerous. linking, ! 

© I rather tell thee what is to be fear'd, It to him 

© Than what J fear; for always I am Caeſar, nking, | 

Come on my right hand, for this ear is deaf, ind then | 

And tell me truly, what thou think'ſt of him. urd time | 

[ Exeunt Caeſar and bis train. Nouted, an 

heir ſweat 

8 EN R V. inking bre 

Cas c. You pull'd me by the cloak, would youu! had alm 

ſpeak with me? ll down : 

BRu. 0 Caſca, tell us what hath chanc'd to- da Hugh, for 

That Caeſar looks ſo ſad. ad air. 
Cas cA. Why you were with him, were you not! Cas, By 
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BRV. I ſhould not then aſk Caſca what had chanc'd. 
CAs cA. Why, there was a crown offer'd him; and 
being offer d him, he put it by with the back of his 
at, pad, thus, and then the people fell a ſhouting, 

Bav. What was the ſecond noiſe for ? 

Casca. Why, for that too. 

Cas. They ſhouted thrice: what was s the laſt cry 
rous, for ? 

| Casca, Why, for that too. 
a not: BRU. Was the crown offer'd him thrice ? 
| Casca. Ay marry was't, and he put it by thrice, 
every time gentler than other; and at every putting 
by, mine honeſt neighbours ſhouted. 
Cas, Who offer'd him the crown ? 
Cas ca. Why, Antony. 
Bz. Tell us the manner of it, gentle Caſca. 
CascA. I can as well be hang'd as tell the man- 
er of it: it was meer foolery, I did not mark it. I 
law Mark Antony offer him a crown, yet twas not a 
crown neither, twas one of theſe coronets; and, as I 
old you, he put it by once; but for all that, to my 
linking, he would fain have had it, Then he offered 
It to him again: then he put it by again; but, to my 
inking, he was very loth to lay his fingers off it. 
ind then he offer'd it the third time; he ꝓut it the 
urd time by; and ſtill as he refus'd it, the rabblement 
outed, and clapp'd their chopt hands, and threw up 
heir ſweaty night-caps, and uttered ſuch a deal of 
inking breath, becauſe Caeſar refus'd the crown, that 
t had almoſt choaked Caeſar; for he ſwooned, and 
ell down at it: and for mine own part, I durſt not 
Si for fear of opening my lips, and receiving the 
nd air, 


70u not; Cas. But ſoft I pray you; what, did Cacſar ſwoon ? 


uld you 


| to-day 
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'Casca. He fell down in the market - place, aud Caeſar's i 


foam'd at mouth, and was ſpeechleſs. There wa 

Bu. Tis very like, he hath the falling - ſickneß. Cas. 
Cas. No, Caeſar hath it not; but you and 1, | CasCa 
And honeſt Caſca; we have the falling-ſickneſs, cas. 


Cas cA. I know not what you mean by that; b Cas ca 
I am ſure Caeſar fell down: If the tag-rag people ddour dinne 
not clap him, and hiſs him, according as he pleas'lſ Cas. 
and diſpleas'd them, as they uſe to do the players ii Cas ca 


the theatre, Iam no true man. | Bru. \ 


BRV. What ſaid he, when he came unto himfſel!! He was qu 


Casca, Marry, before he fell down, when h Cas. 8 
perceiv'd the common herd was glad he refus'd f any bo! 
_ crown, he pluckt me ope his doublet, and offer'd thanWowever h 
his throat to cut: if I had been a man of any occup{W'tus ruder 
tion, if I would not have taken him at a word, I woulg'iich gry: 
I might go to hell among the rogues; and ſo he fel ith bette 
When he came to himſelf again, he ſaid, If he h Bru. A 
done, or ſaid any thing amiſs, he deſir'd their worlupW0-morro: 
to think it was his infirmity, Three or four wench* vill come 
where I ſtood, cry'd, alas, good ſoul—--and forgaraome hom: 
him with all their hearts: but there's no heed to Cas, 1 
taken of them, if Caeſar had ſtabb'd their mothers ti 
would have done no leſs, rell Bruty 
Bau. And after that, he came, thus ſad, away. hy honou 
CASCA. Ay. rom what 
Cas, Did Cicero ſay any thing ? nat noble 
Casca. Ay, he ſpoke Greek. or who fo 
Cas. To what effect ? "lar doth 
Casca. Nay, if I tell you that, I'll ne'er look 19! were By 
i'th' face again, But thoſe that underſtood him, ſmil WM ould n 
at one another, and ſhook their heads; but for mit lereral h 
own part it was Greek to me, I could tell you mai they c 
news too; Murellus and Haus, for pulling ſcarß WO "itings, a 


Vol. v 
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e, d Caeſar's images, are put to ſilence. Fare you well. 
There was more foolery yet, if I could remember it. | 

knes 1 Cas. Will you ſup with me to-night, Caſca? 1 

Caàsca. No, I am promis'd forth, 1 

. Cas. Will you dine with me to-morrow ? 

it; buff Casca. Ay, if I be alive, and your mind hold, and 

ple ddr dinner be worth the eating, 

please Cas. Good, I will expect you. 

yersin | Casca. Do ſo: farewel both. Exit. 
BU. What a blunt fellow is this grown to be? 

He was quick mettle, when he went to ſchool, 

| Cas. So is he now, in execution 

pf any bold or noble enterprize, 

owever he puts on this tardy form: 

This rudeneſs is a fawce to his good wit, 

Which gives men ſtomach to digeſt his words 

With better appetites. 

BRV. And ſo it is: for this time I will leave you, 

Worſaino-morrow, if you pleaſe to ſpeak with me, 

wencheſ vill come home to you; or if you will, 

| forga Wome home to me, and! will wait for you. 

ed to Cas. I will do ſo: till then, think of the world. 

gers tie [Exit Brutus. 


imſclf! 
hen he 
18 d tit 
d then 
occups 
I woul 
he fel. 
" he 18 


rell Brutus, thou art noble: yet I ſee 

hy honourable mettle may be wrought . 
rom what it is diſpos'd, therefore 'tis meet 

That noble minds keep ever with their likes: 

or who ſo firm, that cannot be ſeduc'd ? 

achar doth bear me hard, but he loves Brutus. 
were Brutus now, and he were Caſſius, 

e ould not humour me. —I will this night, 


away. 


look 0 
m N {mul 


for mW ſereral hands, in at his . throw, 
ou mos if they came from ſeveral citizens, bt 
; ſcarks0 ritings, all tending to the great opinion | j 


Vol. VI, 0 


* [i 


CC 
That Rome kolds of his name. Wherein obſcurely Men, all 


Caeſar's ambition ſhall be glanced at. And yelt 
And after this, let Caeſar ſeat him ſure, Even at 1 
For we will ſhake him, or worſe days endure, [ Ext Houting 

| | Do ſo co 

SCENE YE Theſe ar 


Thunder and lightning. Enter Cas ca, his fun F or I bel 
drawn, and CiCERO, Unto the 


Cic. Good even, Caſca; brought you Cacla CIC, 
home? i 8 But men 
Why are you breathleſs, and why ſtare you ſo? Clean fro 
Cas c. Are not you mov'd, when all the ſway Comes C. 
Shakes like a thing unfirm? O Cicero! Tea Casc. 
I have ſeen tempeſts, when the ſcolding winds Send wor 
Have riv'd the knotty oaks, and I have ſeen Cc. ( 
Th' ambitious ocean ſwell, and rage, and foam, is not tox 
To be exalted with the threatning clouds: | CasC, 
But never till to-night, never till now, 
Did I go through a tempeſt dropping fire. 
Fither there 1s a civil ſtrife in heav'n, 
Or elſe the world, too ſaucy with the Gods, Cas. 
Incenſes them to ſend deſtruction. Cas c. 


Cic. Why, ſaw you any thing more wonderful Cas. « 
Casc. A common ſlave, you know him well! Casc, 


ſight, 6 

Held up his left hand, which did flame and burn, Case. 
Like twenty torches join'd; and yet his hand, | Cas, 7 
Not ſenſible of fire, remain'd unſcorch'd. or my pa 
Beſides, (I ha' not ſince put up my ſword) udmitting 
Againſt the Capitol I met a lion, nd thus u 
Who glar'd upon me, and went ſurly by, = bar'c 
Without annoying me. And there were drawn nd when 
be breaſt 


Upon a heap, a hundred gaſtly women . 
Transformed with their fear, who ſwore they ſav in the 


JULIUS CAESAR 1, 7.- 16 


Men, all in fire, walk up and down the ſtreets, 
And yeſterday, the bird of night did fit, 
Even at noon-day, upon the market-place, 
T Ei Houting and ſhrieking, When theſe prodigies 
Do ſo conjointly meet, let not men ſay, 
Theſe are their reaſons, they are natural : 
5 fun For I believe, they are portentous things 
Vnto the climate that they point upon. 
| Cic, Indeed, it is a ſtrange diſpoſed time: 
But men may conſtrue things after their faſhion, 
clean from the purpole of the things themſelves. 
(Comes Caeſar to the Capitol to-morrow ? 
Cas c. He doth: for he did bid Antonius 
Send word to you, he would be there to-morrow. 
| Cie, Good-night then, Caſca ; this diſturbed sxy 
Is not to walk in. 
Cas c. Farewel, Cicero. [Exit Cicero. 


SCENE VII. 


Euter Cassius. 

Cas. Who's there? 

Cas c. A Roman. 
\derfol!fſh Cas. Caſca, by your voice. 
Cas c. Your ear is good, Caſſius, what nipht is 
Cas, A very pleaſing night to honeſt men. this? 
Cas c. Whoever knew the heavens menace {o ? 
Cas. Thoſe that have known the earth fo full of 
for my part I have walk'd about the ſtreets, | faults, 
dubmitting me unto the perilous night; 
ind thus unbraced, Caſca, as you ſee, 
Have bar'd my boſom to the thunder- ſtone: 
awn ud when the croſs blue lightning ſeem'd to open 

he breaſt of heav'n, I did preſent my felt 
ey ſav Ey n in the aim and very flaſh of it, 

© wy 


n well! 


burn, 


1d, 
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Cas c. But wherefore did you ſo much tempt thi 


20 


It is the part of men to fear and tremble, Pheav'ns 
When the moſt mighty Gods, by tokens, ſend 
Such dreadful heralds to aſtoniſh us. 


'That ſhould be in a Roman, you do want, 

Or elſe you uſe not; you look pale, and gaze, 

And put on fear, and caſt your ſelf in wonder, 

To ſee the ſtrange impatience of the heav'ns: 

But if you would conſider the true cauſe, 

Why all theſe fires, why all theſe gliding ghoſts, 

Why birds and beaſts, from quality and kind, 

Why old men, fools, and children calculate ; 

Why all theſe things change from their ordinance, 

Their natures and pre- formed faculties 

To monſtrous quality; why, you ſhall find, 

That heaven hath infus'd them with theſe ſpirits, 

To make them inſtruments of fear and warning, 

Unto ſome monſtrous ſtate, 

Now could I, Caſca, name to thee a man 

Moſt like this dreadful night, 

That thunders, lightens, opens graves, and roars 

As doth the lion in the Capitol ; 

A man no mightier than thy ſelf or me, 

In perſonal action; yet prodigious grown, 

And fearful, as theſe ſtrange eruptions are. [Caſius 
Casc. *Tis Caeſar that you mean; is it 10 
Cas. Let it be who it is: for Romans now 

Have + thewes and limbs like to their anceſtors; 

But woe the while, our fathers minds are dead, 

And we are govern'd with our mothers ſpirits, 

Our yoke and ſuff*rance ſhew us womaniſh. 


+ manners or capacities, 


CAS 


Mean to 
And he 
In every 
Cas, You are dull, Caſca; and thoſe ſparks of li 
© Caſhius 
| © There 
| © There! 
Nor ſto 


CAS, 


© Nor air 


Can be 
| © But lift 
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| © That p 
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Casc. Indeed, they ſay, the Senators to-morrow 


| Mean to eſtabliſh Caeſar as a King : 
And he ſhall wear his crown by ſea, and land, 
| In every place, fave here in Italy. 


Cas, © I know where I will wear this dagger then. 


Caſſius from bondage will deliver Caſſius. 

| © Therein, ye Gods, you make the weak moſt ſtrong; 
| © Therein, ye Gods, you tyrants do defeat : 

Nor ſtony tower, nor walls of beaten braſs, 


Nor airleſs dungeon, nor ſtrong links of iron, 
Can be retentive to the ſtrength of ſpirit : 


| © But life, being weary of theſe worldly bars, 


Never lacks power to diſmiſs it ſelf. 


| ©If I know this; know all the world beſides, 
| © That part of tyranny, that I do bear, 
il can ſhake off at pleaſure, 


Ae. So can: 


So every bondman in his own hand bears 
The power to cancel his captivity. 


Cas. And why ſhould Caeſar be a tyrant then? 


Poor man! I know he would not be a wolf, 
But that he ſees the Romans are but ſheep 

| He were no lion, were not Romans hinds. 

Thoſe that with haſte will make a mighty fire, 
Begin it with weak ſtraws. What traſh is Rome? 


What rubbiſh, and what offal ? when it ſerves 
For the baſe matter to illuminate 
S vile a thing as Caeſar ? but, oh grief! 


| Where haſt thou led me? I, perhaps, ſpeak this 


Before a willing bondman : then I know 
My anſwer muſt be made. But I am arm'd, 
And dangers are to me indifferent. 
Cas c. You ſpeak to Caſca, and to ſuch a man, 
That is not flearing tell-tale, Hold, my hand: 
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Be factious for redreſs of all theſe griefs, 

And I will ſet this foot of mine as far, 

As who goes fartheſt. 

Cas. There's a bargain made. 

Now know you, Caſca, I have mov'd already 

Some certain of the nobleſt- minded Romans, 

To undergo, with me, an enterprize, 

Of honourable dang'rous conſequence 

And I do know, by this they ſtay for me 

In Pompey's porch. For now this fearful night, 

There is no ſtir, or walking in the ſtreets ; 

And the complexion of the element 

Is feav'rous, like the work we have in hand, 

Moſt bloody, fiery, and molt terrible. 

Enter CINNA. 
Cas c. Stand cloſe a while, for here comes one: 
haſte, 
Cas. Tis Cinna, I do know him by his gate, 

He is a friend. Cinna, where haſte you ſo? [ ber! 
Cix. To find out you: who's that, Metellus Cir 
Cas. No, it is Caſca, one incorporate 

To our attempts. Am I not ſtaid for, Cinna ? 

Cin, I'm glad on't. What a fearful night is this 

There's two or three of us have ſeen ſtrange fights, 
Cas. Am not ſtaid for? tell me. 

Cix. Yes you are. 

O Caſſius! could you win the noble Brutus 

To our party 
Cas. Be you content. Good Cinna take this papel, 

And look you lay it in the Praetor's chair, 

Where Brutus may but find it; and throw this 

In at his window; ſet this up with wax 

Upon old Brutus' ſtatue : all this done, 

Repair to Pompey's porch, where you ſhall find us. 
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| Come Caſca, you and I will, yet, ere day, 
See Brutus at his houſe; three parts of him 
Is ours already, and the man entire 

Upon the next encounter yields him ours. 
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js Decius Brutus, and Trebonius there? 


Cin, All, but Metellus Cimber, and he's gone 
To ſeek you at your houſe, Well, I will hie, 


And ſo beſtow theſe papers as you bad me. 


Cas. That done, * to Pompey's Theatre. 
[ Exit Cinna. 


CAs c. O, he fits high in all the peoples hearts: 


And that which would appear offence in us, 
His countenance, like richeſt alchymy, 
will change to virtue, and to worthineſs, [him, 


Cas, Him, and his worth, and our great need of 


You have right well conceited; let us go, 
For it is after mid-night, and ere day 
We will awake him, and be ſure of him. [Exeunt. 


ACT 1 SCENE: 1. 
F 


Enter BRurus. 
HAT Lucius! ho! 
I cannot, by the progreſs of the ſtars, 
Give gueſs how near to day Lucius, I ſay! 
would it were my fault to ſleep ſo ſoundly. 
When Lucius, when? awake, I ſay ! what, Lucius! 
Enter Lucius. 

Luc. Call'd you, my lord? 

BRu. Get me a taper in my ſtudy, Lucius: 
When it is lighted, come and call me here. 
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Luc. I will, my lord. [Exit 
BR. It mult be by his death: and for my part, 
I know no perſonal cauſe to ſpurn at him, 
But for the general, He would be crown'd 
How that might change his nature, there's the queſtion 
It is the bright day that brings forth the adder, 
And that craves wary walking: crown him—that— 
And then I grant we put a ſting in him, 
That at his will he may do danger with. 
Th' abuſe of greatneſs is, when it disjoins 
Remorſe from power: and to ſpeak truth of Caeſar, 
I have not known when his affections ſway'd 
More than his reaſon, But 'tis a common proof, 
That lowlineſs is young ambition's ladder, 
* Whereto the climber upward turns his face; 
© But when he once attains the upmoſt round, 
He then unto the ladder turns his back, 
© Looks in the clouds, ſcorning the baſe degrees 
* By which he did aſcend : ſo Caeſar may: 
Then, leſt he may, prevent. And ſince the quarre! 
Will bear no colour, for the thing he is, 
Faſhion it thus; that what he is, augmented, 
Would run to theſe, and theſe extremities: 
And therefore think him as a ſerpent's egg, 
Which hatch'd, would, as his kind, grow miſchicyois: 
And kill him in the ſhell. 
Euter LUCIUS. 
Luc, The taper burneth in your cloſet, Sir: 
Searching the window for a flint, I found 
This paper, thus ſeal'd up, and J am ſure 
It did not lye there, when I went to bed. 
[Gives him the leite, 
BRU. Get you to bed again, it is not day: 
Is not to-morrow, boy, the firſt of March? 
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„ Luc. I know not, Sir. 
[ Exit, 5 . 
ol BRV. Look in the kalendar, and bring me word. 
Luc. I will, Sir. [ Exit, 


BRU. The exhalations, whizzing in the air, 


lion Give ſo much light; that I may read by them, 

| [ DJ pens the litter, and reads. 
| © Prutus, thou fleep'ft ; awake, and ſce thy ſelf: 
at— | 

* Shall Rome, ſpeak, ſtrike, redreſs, 

© Brutus, thou ſleep'ſt: awake. 

Such inſtigatioas have been often dropt, 

Where have took them up: 
ilar, 67 NIE P 


© Shall Rome thus mult I piece it out, 

1. Shall Rome ſtand under one man's awe ? what, Rome? 
My anceſtors did from the ſtreets of Rome 

The Tarquin drive, when he was call'd a king. 
„Speak, ſtrike, redreſs am I entreated then 
To ſpeak, and ſtrike? O Rome! I make thee promiſe, 
If the redreſs will follow, thou receiv'ſt 


CS 5 4-7 
Phy full petition at the hand of Brutus! 
; Enter Lucius. 
LArrc: £ £ 
Luc. Sir, March is waſted fifteen days. 
F Kinoor avithin, 
Bau. Tis good. Co to the gate, ſome body Kuocks: 
dince Caſſius firſt did whet me againſt Cacſar, 
6 Wl hay . 
meren e act liert. 5 
Between the acting of a dreadful thing, 
And the firſt motion, ali the interim is 
os Like a phantaſma, or a hideous dream: 


The genius, and the mortal inſtruments 
Are then in council; and the ſtate of man, 
Like to a little kingdom, ſuffers then, 

„The nature of an inſurrection. 
he lciti'' 

Enter Lucius. 

Luc. Sir, *tis your brother Caſſius at the door, 
Vor, VI. D 
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Who doth defire to ſee you. 
BRV. Is he alone? 
Luc. No, Sir, there are more with him. 
Bau. Do you know them? 
Luc. No, vir, their—are pluckt about their ears, 
And half their faces buried 1n their cloaths, 
That by no means I may diſcover them, 
By any mark of favour, 
1 BRU. Let them enter. 
9 They are the faction. O conſpiracy! 
| Sham'ſt thou to ſhew thy dang'rous brow by night, 
1 W hen evils are moſt free? O then, by day 
Where wilt thou find a cavern dark enough, 
5 To maſk thy monſtrous viſage ? ſeek none, conſpiracy, 
Hide it in ſmiles and affability: 
i For if thou march, thy native ſemblance on, 
Not Erebus it ſelf were dim enough, 
To hide thee from prevention. 


DLExit Lucius, 


P SCENE. II. | 

N Enter CAss Ius, CAs cA, DEcius, CiNN2, 

5 METELLUS, and TREBONIUS, 

bY Cas. I think we are too bold upon your reſt; 

* Good morrow, Brutus; do we trouble you? 

BR. I have been up this hour, awake all night. 

Know I theſe men that come along with you? { ji 
Cas. Yes, every man of them; and no man hc! 

But honours you : and every one doth with 

You had but that opinion of your ſelf, 

Which every noble Roman bears of you, 

This is Trebomus, 

F BRV. He is welcome hither. 

Cas. This, Decius Brutus, 


BRU. He is welcome too. 
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CAS, 


| And this 


BRU. 


What we 
| Betwixt 1 


Cas, 
DEc, 
CAS. 
CI. 


That fret 


CAsc. 


Here as 1 
Which is 
Weighing 
Some two 
He firſts 
Stands as 


BRU. 
CAS. 
BRU. 


The ſuffer 
If theſe be 
And ev'ry 
90 let hig. 
Till each 
ASI am ſt 


0 kindle 
he melti 


What neee 
10 prick 1 
Than ſecre 


nd will n 


Than hone 
That this 
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Cas. This, Caſca; this, Cinna; 
And this Metellus Cimber. 
BRV. They are all welcome. 
What watchful cares do interpoſe themſelves 


ears, Betwixt your eyes and night? 


Cas. Shall I entreat a word? [T hey ꝛußiſper. 
Dtc. Here lies the Eaſt: doth not the day break 
CAs c. No. | There? 


Zucius. Cix. O pardon, Sir, it doth, and yon grey lines, 


ht, 


That fret the clouds, are meſſengers of day. 

Casc. You ſhall confeſs that you are both deceiv'd: 
Here as I point my ſword, the ſun ariſes, 
Which is a great way growing on the South, 


ſpiracy,W Weighing the youthful ſeaſon of the year. 


dome two months hence, up higher toward the North 
He firſts preſents his fire, and the high Eaſt 

Stands as the Capitol, directly here. 

BRV. Give me your hands all over, one by one. 
Cas, And let us ſwear our reſolution. 

BRU. No, not an oath; if not the face of men, 


The ſufferance of our ſouls, the time's abule, 
f theſe be motives weak, break off betimes, 
reſt; {Wind ev'ry man hence to his idle bed: 


So let high-ſighted tyranny range on, 


night. Till each man drop by lottery. But if theſe, 
ES s I am ſure they do, bear fire enough 
jan here To kindle cowards, and to ſteel with valour 


he melting ſpirits of women; then countrymen, 

What need we any ſpur, but our own cauſe 

To prick us to redreſs ? what other bond, 

Than ſecret Romans, that have ſpoke the word, 
nd will not palter ? and what other oath, 

Than honeſty to honeſty engag d. 

That this ſhall be, or we will fall for it. 

D 2 


1344 
: { 


28 JULIUS CAESAR. II. 2. 
Swear prieſts, and cowards, and men cautelous, Let Ant 
Old feeble carrions, and ſuch ſuffering ſouls Bp, 
That welcome wrongs : unto bad cauſes, ſwear To cut 
such creatures as men doubt; but do not ſtain Like wr 
Tue even virtue of our enterprize, For Ant 
Nor th' inſuppreſſive mettle of our ſpirits; Let us b 
To think, that or our cauſe, or our performance, We allt 
Did need an oath. . hen ev'ry drop of blood And in t 
That ev ry Roman bears, and nobly bears, O that v 
Is guilty of a ſeveral baſtardy, And not 
If be doth break the ſmalleſt particle Ceelar n 
Of any promiſe that hath paſt from him? Let's kil 
Cas. But what of Cicero? ſhall we ſound him? Let's cat 


I think he will ſtand very ſtrong with us. 


Not heu- 


il: se Let us not leave him out. And let « 
. Cin. No, by no means | Stir up tl 
5 MrT. O let us have him, for his ſilver hairs And afte 
* Will purchaſe us a good opinion, | Our pur 
# And buy nens voices to commend our YI : Which f. 
{Þ It ſhall be ſaid, his judgment rul'd our hands; We ſhall 
; 1 Our youths and wildneſs ſhall no whit ap pear, And for . 
is But all be buri.d in his gravity, For he ca 
„ BN U. O name him not: let us not break with him When Ce 
F For he will never follow any thing | Cas, 
* That other men begin. For the 11 
. Cas. Then leave him out. BRU. 
„ Case. Indeed, he is not fit. UCacſu lf he love 
„ Dec. Shall no man elſe be touch'd, but Ws to him! 
i Cas. Decius, well urg d: I think it is not mec And that 
5 Mark Antony, ſo well belov'd of Caeſar, To ſports 
„ Should out- live Caeſar: we ſhall find of him TREB. 
[ | A ſhrewd contriver. And you know, his means, 1 or he wi 
"i If he improve them, may well {tretch fo far, 
* | As to annoy us all; which to prevent, BRU. 
if 
1 


—— 
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| Let Antony and Caeſar fall together, [Caſlius, 
BRV. Our courſe will ſeem too bloody, Caius 
To cut the head off, and then hack the limbs; 
Like wrath in death, and envy afterwards: : 
For Antony is but a limb of Cacfar, 
Let us be ſacriſicers, but not butchers : 
de, We all ſtand up againſt the ſpirit of © aeſar, 
And in the ſpirit of man there is no blood: 
O that we then could come by Caeſar's ſpirit, 
And not diſmember « aeſar ! but, alas! 
Caeſar mult bleed for it. And, gentle friends, 
Let's kill him boldly, but not wrathfully 
him? Let's carve him as a dith fit for the gods, 
Not hew him as a carcals fit for hounds, 
| And let our hearts, as ſubtle maſters do, 
| Stir up their ſervants to an act of rage, 


2 And after ſeem to chide them. This ſhall make 
Our purpoſe neceſſary, and not envious : 
a Which ſo appearing to the common eyes, 


We ſhall d be call'd purgers, not murderers. 


F, And for Mark Antony, think not of him; 
For he can do no more than Caeſar's arm, 
with hing When Caeſar's head is off, 


Las. Let l do fear him; 
For the ingtaſted love he bears to Caeſar 
BRV. Alas, good Caſſius, do not think of him: 
C Cachar lf he love Caeſar, all that he can do 
but 0's to himſelf take thought, and die for Caeſar. 
jot mee And that were much he ſhould ; for he is giv'n 
To ſports, to wildneſs, and much company. 


1 TEB. There is no fear in him; let him not die, 
eans, For he will live, and laugh at this hereafter, 
F [ Clock ftrikes. 


BRV. Peace, count the clock. 
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Cas. The clock hath ſtricken three, Bp. 
TREB. Tis time to part, Let not 
Cas. But it is doubtful yet, But bear 
If Caeſar will come forth to-day, or no: With ur 
For he is ſuperſtitious grown of late, And ſo g 
(Quite from the main opinion he held once) BY 
Of fantaſie, of dreams, and ceremonies : Boy! Li 
It may be, theſe apparent prodigies, Enjoy th 


Thou ha 
Which b 
Therefo! 


The unaccuſtom'd terror of this night, 
And the perſuaſion of his augurers, 
May hold him from the Capitol to-day, 

Dec. Never fear that; if he be ſo reſolv'd, 
I can o'er-ſway him; for he loves to hear, 
That nnicorns may be betray'd with trees, 


And bears with glaſſes, elephants with holes, Po R. 
Lions with toils, and men with flatterers. BRU. 
But when J tell him, he hates flatterers, n 
He ſays he does; being then molt flattered. tis not f. 
Leave me to work: Your wea 
For I can give his humour the true bent; l 
And I will bring him to the Capitol. E 


Cas. Nay, we will all of us be there to fetch him, {Wtole fron 
BRu. By the eighth hour, is that the uttermoſt? ¶ Lou ſudd, 
Cix. Be that the uttermoſt, and fail not then, I uſing, a; 
Mr. Caius Ligarius doth bear Caeſar hatred, And when 
Who rated him for ſpeaking well of Pompey ; You ſtar's 
I wonder none of you have thought of him. lurg'd yo 
Bru. Now good Metellus go along to him: And too it 
He loves me well; and I have giv'n him reaſons; Yet I inſif] 
Send him but hither, and I'll faſhion him. [Brutus ut with a 
Cas. The morning comes upon's; we'll leave yo. e lign f 
And friends! diſperſe your ſelves ; but all remember caring to 
What you have ſaid, and ſhew your ſelves true Ro. {hich ſee 
mans, | oping it; 
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BRV. Good gentlemen, look freſh and merrily ; 

Let not our looks put on our purpoſes, 

But bear it as our Roman actors do, 
Wich untir'd ſpirits, and formal conſtancy 
And ſo good-morrow to you every one, P[Exeunt. 
lanet Brutus. | 
Boy! Lucius! faſt Alp it is no matter, 

Enjoy the honey-heavy-dew of ſlumber : 

Thou haſt no figures, nor no fantaſies, 

Which buſie care draws in the brains of men; 
Therefore thou fleep'it ſo ſound, 


SCENE- II. 


Enter Portia, 
Por. Brutus, my lord! 
BRV. Portia, what mean you? wherefore riſe you 
now ? 
lt is not for your health thus to 3 
Your weak condition to the raw cold morning. 
POR. Nor for yours neither. You've ungently, 
Brutus, 


ch him, Stole from my bed : and yeſternight at ſupper 
molt? lou ſuddenly aroſe and walk'd about, 
en, Wluling, and ſighing, with your arms a-crols : 


red, And when I ask'd you what the matter was, 
You ſtar'd upon me with ungentle looks. 
lurg'd you further, then you ſcratch'd your head, 


ws 


. And too impatiently ſtamp'd with your foot: 
IP Yet I inſiſted, yet you anſwer'd not, 
Brutus, Mut with an angry wafture of your hand, 
ave you ue ſign for me to leave you: 101 did, 


fearing to ſtrengthen that impatience, 
ha ſeem'd too much inkindled; and withal, 
Hoping it was but an effect of humour, 


true Ro- 
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Which ſometime hath his hour with every man. 


It will not let you eat, nor talk, nor ſleep; 
And could it work ſo much upon your ſhape, 
As it hath much prevail'd on your condition, 


I ſhould not know you, Brutus. Dear, my lord, 


Make me acquainted with your cauſe of grief. 
BRV. I am not well in health, and that is all. 

Por. Brutus is wiſe, and were he not in health, 

He would embrace the means to come by it. 
BRU. Why ſo I do: good Portia, go to bed. 
POR. Is Brutus fick ? and is it phyſical 

To walk unbraced, and ſuck up the humours 

Of the dank morning? what, is Brutus fick ? 

And will he ſteal out of his wholſom bed, 


To dare the vile contagion of the night? 


And tempt the rheumy and unpurged air, 

To add unto his ſickneſs ? no, my Brutus, 
You have ſome ſick offence within your mind, 
Which, by the right and virtue of my place, 
I ought to know of: and upon my knees, 

I charge you, by my once-commended beauty, 
By all your vows of love, and that great vow 
Which did incorporate and make us one, 
That you unfold to me, your ſelf, your half, 
Why you are heavy ? and what men to-night 
Have had reſort to you ? for here have been 
Some fix or ſeven, who did hide their faces 
Even from darkneſs, 

BRV. Kneel not, gentle Portia. 

Pos. I ſhould not need, if you were gentle Brut 
Within the bond of marriage, tell me, Brutus, 
Is it excepted, I ſhould know no ſecrets 
That appertain to you ? am I your ſelf, 

But as it were in ſort, or limitation? 


To kee 


And ta] 


Of you! 
Portia i 
BRU 


As dear 
That vi 


POR. 
grant! 


A woma 


grant! 


A woma 
| Think y 
Being ſo 
Tell me 
have m 
; Giving n 
Here, in 
And not 


BRU. 


Render n 
Hark, ha 
And by a 
; The ſecr 


All my el 


All the ci 
Leave me 


Lucius, v 


Luc, ] 
BRU. 


Boy, ſtan 


CAI. V 
Bau. C 
Vor. 
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a To keep with you at meals, comfort your bed, 
| And talk to you? dwell I but in the ſuburbs 
Of your good pleaſure? if it be no more, 
Portia is Brutus? harlot, not his wife. 
; BRU. You are my true and honourable wife, 
As dear to me, as are the ruddy drops 


That viſit my ſad heart, [ſecret. 
uth, W Por. If this were true, then ſhould I know this 


I grant I am a woman; but withal, 
d. A woman that lord Brutus took to wife: 
I gprant I am a woman; but withal, 
A woman well reputed; Cato's daughter. 
| Think you, I am no ſtronger than my ſex, 
Being ſo father'd, and ſo huſbanded ? | 
Tell me your counſels, I will not diſcloſe them: 
have made ſtrong proof of my conſtancy, 
| Giving myſelf a voluntary wound 


, Here, in the thigh : can I bear that with patience, 
And not my huſband's ſecrets? 
BRU. O ye Gods! 
ty. Render me worthy of this noble wife. [| Knock. 
* Hark, hark, one knocks: Portia, go in a while, 
And by and by thy boſom ſhall partake 
. The ſecrets of my heart. 
t All my engagements I will conſtrue to thee, 
All the charactery of my ſad brows. 
Leave me with haſte, [Exit Portia, 
Enter Lucius and LiGARIUS. 
Lucius, who's there that knocks ? 
tle Brut Luc. Here is a ſick man that would ſpeak with you, 
tus, Bu. Caius Ligarius, that Metellus ſpake of, 


Boy, ſtand aſide. Caius Ligarius ! how? 
Cal. Vouchſafe good- morrow from a feeble tongue. 


Bau. O what a time have you choſe out, brave Caius, 
Vor. VI. E 
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To wear a kerchief? would you were not fick ! ind bet 
Cali. Iam not lick, if Brutus have in hand ITY 
Any exploit worthy the name of honour. 
BRV. Such an exploit have I in hand, Ligarius, Car. 
Had you an healthful ear to hear of it. 
Cat. By all the Gods the Romans bow before, You tha] 
L here diſcard my ſickneſs. Soul of Rome, Cars 
Brave ſon, deriv'd from honourable loins, Ne'er lod 
Thou like an exorciſt haſt conjur'd up The face 
My mortiſied ſpirit, Now bid me run, Car, 
And! will ſtrive with things impoſſible, Yet now 
Vet get the better of them. What's to do? (Beſides | 
BRU. A piece of work, that will make ſick mea I Recounts 
whole. Altoneſs 
Cai. But are not ſome whole that we muſt make ſick And gray 
BRU. That muſt we alſo. What it is, my Caius, Fierce fie 
I ſhall unfold to thee, as we are going, In ranks 
To whom it mult be done. Which d 
CAi, Set on your foot, The noiſ 
And with a heart new- fir d I follow you, Horſes di, 
To do I know not what: but it ſufficeth And ghoſ 
That Brutus leads me on. 0 Caeſar 
Bzxv. Follow me then. [Exel N And 1 do 
CAE s. 
SCENE IV. Whoſe en 
: _ Caeſar's Palace. et Caeſa 
Thunder and lightning. Enter Jul ius CatsAR re to thi 
Cats. Nor heav'n, nor earth have been at peace CAL. 
to- night; he heay 
Thrice hath Calphurnia in her ſleep cry'd out, 
Help, ho; they murder Caeſar, Who's within ? Cas. 


Enter à Servant. 
SER. My lord. 
Caxs. Go bid the prieſts do preſent ſacrifice, 


JULIUS CAESAR, Ill. 4. 35 
And bring me their opinions of ſucceſs, 


SER, I will my lord. [ Exit, 
: Enter CALPHURNIA, 
ius, Cal, What mean you, Caeſar? think you to walk 
| forth ? 
Ire, You ſhall not ſtir out of your houſe to-day, [ me, 


CAEs. Caeſar ſhall forth; the things that threatned 
Ne'er lookt but on my back: when they ſhall ſee 
The face of Caeſar, they are vaniſhed. 
| Car. Caeſar, I never ſtood on ceremonies, 
Yet now they fright me: there is one within, 
(Beſides the things that we have heard and ſeen) 


ck mei Recounts moſt horrid ſigaits ſeen by the watch. 

A lioneſs hath whelped in the ſtreets, 
ke {ick: WM And graves have yawn'd and yielded up their dead; 
ZA1usS, 


Fierce fiery warriors fight upon the clouds, 
In ranks and ſquadrons and right form of war, 
Which drizzled blood upon the Capitol: 
The noiſe of battle + hurtled in the air, 
Horſes did neigh, and dying men did groan, 
And ghoſts did ſhriek and ſqueal about the ſtreets, 
0 Caeſar ! theſe things are beyond all ule, 
CExeu'" Wand 1 do fear them. 
Cats. What can be avoided, 

Whoſe end is purpos'd by the mighty Gods ? 
et Caeſar ſhall go forth : for theſe predictions 
ire to the world in general, as to (aeſar. 
Cal. When beggars die, there are no comets ſeen, 
he heav'ns themſelves blaze forth the dzath of 


ES AR. 
at peac 


t, princes. 

in? Cages, Cowards die many times before their 
c deaths, 

riſice, + hurtled or skirmiſh'd. 
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The valiant never taſte of death but once: 


Of all the wonders that 1 yet have heard, 


© It ſzems to me malt ſtrange that men ſhould fear : 
© Seeing that death, a neceſſary end, 
Will come, when it will come. 
Enter a Servant, 

What ſay the Augurs ? 

SER They would not have you to 5 fir forth to-day, 
Plucking the entrails of an offering forth, 
They could not find a heart within the beaſt. 

Cats. The Gods do this in ſhame of cowardiſe: 
Caeſar ſhould be a beaſt without a heart, 


If he ſhould ſtay at home to- day for fear. 1 


CaL. Alas, my lord, 
Your wiſdom is conſum'd in confidence: 
Do not go forth to- day; call it my fear, 
That keeps you in the houſe, and not your own. 
We'll ſend Mark Antony to the Senate-houſe, 
And he will ſay you are not well to- day: 
Let me, upon my knee, prevail in this. 

Cars. Mark Antony ſhall ſay Iam not well, 
And for thy humour, I will ſtay at home, 


= * 8 
Enter DEcivs. 
Here's Decius Brutus, he ſhall tell them ſo. 


＋ to day for fear: 
No, Caeſar ſhall not; Danger knows full well, 
That Caeſar is more dangerous than he. 
We heard two lions litter'd in one day, 
And I the elder and more terrible; 
And Caeſar ſhall go forth. 
CAL. Alas, Cc. 


Dec. 


I come t 


CAEs 


To bear 


And tell 


| Cannot 1 


I will no! 
Al. 
CAEs 
Have I 1 


To be af 
| Decius, x 


Dec. 
Leſt I be 
CAES 
That is e 


hut for y 


Becauſe | 
Calphurn 
dhe drear 
Which li 
Did run 
Came ſmi 
Theſe ſhe 


And evils 


Your (tat 
In which 
dignifies t 
Revivin 9 
For tincti 
This by ( 


diſe: 


JULIUS CAESAR, Il. 5, 37 
Drc. Caeſar, all hail ! good-morraw, worthy Cae- 


I come to fetch you to the Senate-houſe, Clar, * 


Cats, And you are come in very happy time, 


To bear my greeting to the Senators, 


And tell them that I will not come to- day: 


Cannot is falſe, and that I dare not, falſer ; 


I will not come to-day; tell them ſo, Decius. 
Cal. Say he is ſick. 
Cats. Shall Caefar ſend a lie? 
Have I in conquelt ſtretcht mine arm ſo far, 
To be afraid to tell grey-beards the truth? 


| Decius, go tell them Caeſar will not come. 


Dec. Moſt mighty Caeſar, let me know ſome cauſe, 
Leſt I be laught at when I tell them ſo. 

Cats. The cauſe is in my will, I will not come; 
That is enough to ſatisſie the Senate. 
But for your private ſatisfaction, 


Becauſe I love you, I will let you know. 


Calphurnia here, my wife, ſtays me at home: 
She dreamt laſt night ſhe ſaw my ſtatue, 


Which like a fountain, with an hundred ſpouts, 
Did run pure blood; and many luſty Romans 


Came ſmiling, and did bathe their hands in it. 
Theſe ſhe applies for warnings and portents, 
And evils imminent; and on her knee 


Hath begg'd that I will ſtay at home to-day. 


Dec, This dream is all amiſs interpreted; 
It was a viſion fair and fortunate : 
Your ſtatue ſpouting blood in many pipes, 
In which ſo many ſmiling Romans bath'd, 
digniſies that from you great Rome ſhall ſuck 
Reviving blood, and that great men ſhall preſs 
for tinctures, (tains, relicks, and cogniſance. 


This by Calphurnia's dream is ſignify'd. 
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Cars, And this way have you well expounded it, 
DEC. I have, when you have heard what J can ſay; 
And know it now, the Senate have concluded 
To give this day a crown to mighty Caeſar, 
If you ſhall ſend them word you will not come, 
Their minds may change. Beſides, it were a mock 
Apt to be render'd, for ſome one to ſlay, 
© Break up the Senate till another time, 
© When Caeſar's wife ſhall meet with better dreams: 
If Caeſar hide himſelf, ſhall they not whiſper, 
Lo, Caeſar is afraid ! 
Pardon me, Caeſar, for my dear dear love 
To your proceeding bids me tell you this: 
And reaſon to my love is liable. Fphurnia! 
Cars. How fooliſh do your fears ſeem now, Cal- 
I am aſhamed I did yield to them, 
Give me my robe, for I will go: 


S NI. 


Enter BxuTus, LiGaRius, METELLUS, CASC4, 
' TrEBONIUS, CINNA and PUBLIUS, 
And look where Publius is come to fetch me. 
Puz. Good - morrow, Caeſar, 
Cas. Welcome, Publius. 
What Brutus, are you ſtirr'd ſo early too? 
Good-morrow, Caſca : Caius Ligarius, 
Caeſar was ne'er ſo much your enemy, 
As that ſame ague which hath made you lean, 
What is t a-clock ? 
Brv. Caeſar, tis ſtrucken eight. 
Cats. I thank you for your pains and courteſie. 
| Enter ANT ONY. 
"i Antony, that revels long a-nights, 
Is notwithſtanding up. Good-morrow, Antony. 
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led ie ANT. So to moſt noble Caeſar, 
a ſay; Cas. Bid them prepare within: 
lam to blame to be thus waited for. 
Now Cinna; now Metellus; what, Trebonius! 
[have an hour's talk in ſtore for you, 
ck Remember that you call on me to-day, 
Be near me, that I may remember you. 
BW Txts. Caeſar, I will; and fo near will I be, [A /ide. 
ams: That your belt friends ſhall wiſh I had been further. 
Cats, Good friends go in, and taſte ſome wine 
with me, 
And we, like friends, will ttraightway go together, 
BRV. That every like is not the ſame, O Caeſar, 


zurnia! Aide. 
v, Cal- ¶ The heart of Brutus earns to think upon! [Excunt. 


SCENE VII. 
The STREET. 
Enter ARTEMIDORUS reading a paper. 
As cA, © Caeſar, beware of Brutus, take heed of Caſſius, 
come not near Caſca, have an eye to Cinna, truſt 
not Trebonius, mark well Metellus Cimber, Decius 
Brutus loves thee not; thou haſt wrong'd Caius Li- 
'garius, There is but one mind in all theſe men, and 
it is bent againſt Caeſar. If thou beeſt not immortal, 
look about thee: ſecurity gives way to conſpiracy. 
The mighty Gods defend thee,” 


Thy lover ARTEMIDORUS, 


Here will I ſtand, till Caeſar paſs along, 
urteſie. And as a ſuitor will I give him this: 
Ay heart laments, that virtue cannot live 
Out of the teeth of emulation. 


ny. It thou read this, O Caeſar, thou may'ſt lire; 
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If not, the fates with traitors do contrive. [ Exit, 
Enter PORTIA and Lucius. 
Por. Ipr'ythee, boy, run to the ſenate-houſe, 


Stay not to anſwer me, but get thee gone: 


Why doſt thou ſtay ? 
Luc. To know my errand, madam, 

Pon. I would have had thee there, and here again, 
Ere I can tell thee what thou ſhouldſt do there 
O conſtancy, be ſtrong upon my fide, 

Set a huge mountain 'tween my heart and tongue; 
I have a man's mind, but a woman's might : 
How hard it 1s for women to keep counſel ! 
Art thou here yet? 
Luc. Madam, what ſhould I do ? 
Run to the Capitol, and nothing elſe ? 
And ſo return to you, and nothing elſe ? 

Por. Yes, bring me word, boy, if thy lord look 
For he went ſickly forth: and take good note, [well 
What Caeſar doth, what ſuitors preſs to him. 
Hark boy! what noiſe is that? 

Luc. I hear none, Madam. 

Por. Pr'ythee liſten well: 

I heard a buſtling rumour like a fray, 

And the wind brings it from the Capitol, 

Luc. Sooth, Madam, I hear nothing. 

Enter Artemidorus. 

Por. Come hither fellow, which way haſt tho 

ArT, At mine own houſe, good lady. been 

POR. What is't a clock? 

Ax r. About the ninth hour, lady. 

Por. Is Caeſar yet gone to the Capitol? 

Ax r. Madam, not yet; I go to take my ſtand, 

To ſee him paſs on to the Capitol. 

Po. Thou haſt ſome ſuit to Caeſar, haſt thou noi 
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Exit, Ak r. That I have, lady, if it will pleaſe Caeſar 
| To be ſo good to Caeſar, as to hear me: 
ſe, I ſhall beſeech him to defend himſelf, [tow'rds him? 
Por. Why, know {t thou any harm intended 
Ar. None that I know will be, much that I fear, 
Good-morrow to you. Here the ſtreet is narrow : 
» again; W The throng that follows Caeſar at the heels 
2—— of ſenators, of praetors, common ſuitors, 
Will crowd a feeble man almoſt to death: 
zue; ll get me to a place more void, and there 
peak to great Caeſar as he comes along. Exit. 
Por. I mult go in —aye me! how weak a thing 
The heart of woman is! O Brutus! Brutus! 
The heavens ſpeed thee in thine enterprize. 
dure the boy heard me: Brutus hath a ſuit 
That Caeſar will not grant. O, I grow faint: 
Run, Lucius, and commend me to my lord, 
ay Jam merry; come to me again, 
and bring me word what he doth ſay to thee, Excunt. 


A T Il. 8 GENE I. 


Te CAPITOL. 


Furiſh. Enter Cak SAR, Brutus, Cassivs, 


haſt tio Cas cA, Decivs, METELLUs, TREBONIUS, 
[ben Cinna, AnToxy, LEeeiDus, ARTEMIDORUS; 
POPILIUS, and the Sooth-ſayers, 
: — CAESAR: 
; ſtand, HE Ides of March are come. 


SooTH. Ay, Caeſar, but not gone. 
thou nei Art, Hail, Caeſar: read this ſchedule, 
Vor. VI. F 
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Dec. Trebonius doth deſire you to o'er-read, 


At your beſt leiſure, this his humble ſuit, 


Arr. O Caeſar. read mine firſt for mine's a ſuit 


That touches Caeſar nearer. head i it. Cacſar. 


Cars. What touches us our ſelf, ſhall be laſt 
ſerv'd 
ART, Delay not, Caeſar, read it las 
Cars, What, is the fellow mad? 
Pus. Sirrah, give place. 
Cas. What, urge you your petitions in the ſtreet? 
Come to the Capitol. 
Por. I wiſh your enterprize to-day may thrive, 
Cas. What enterprize, Popilius? 
Poe. Fare you well, | 
BV. What ſaid Popilius Lena? 
Cas. He wiſh'd to-day our enterprize might 
I fear our purpoſe is diſcovered. [ thrive 
BRU. Look how he makes to Caeſar; mark 18 
Cas. Caſca, be ſudden, for we fear prevention. 
Brutus, what ſhall be done? if this be known, 
Caſſius or Caeſar never ſhall turn back, 
For I will ſlay my ſelf. 
BH u. Caſſius be conſtant: 
Popilius Lena ſpeaks not of our purpoſes, 
For look he ſmiles, and Caeſar doth not change. 
Cas. Trebonius knows his time; for look 500 
Brutus, 
He draws Mark Antony out of the way. 
Dec, Where is Metellus Cimber ? let him go, 
And preſently prefer his ſuit to Caeſar, 
BR v. He is addreſt; preſs near, and ſecond bin. 
Cix. Caſca, you are the firſt that rears your hand 
Cats. Are we all ready? what is now anus, 
That Caeſar and his ſenate mult redreſs ? 
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Mr. Moſt high, mot mighty, and moſt puiſſant 
Cuelar, 
Metellus Cimber throws before thy ſeat 
An bumble heart, 

Cas | mutt prevent thee, Cimber; 
Th: ſe couchings and theſc lowly curteſies 
Might fire the blood of ordinary men, 
And turn pre-ordinance and firſt decree 
Into the lane of children. Be not fond, 
To think that Caeſar bears ſuch rebel blood, 

Thar will be thaw'd from the true quality 

With that which melteth fools; I mean ſweet words, 
Low-crooked-curtſies, and baſe ſpaniel fawning. 
Thy brother by decree 1s baniſhed ; 

If thou doſt bend, and pray, and fawn for him, 

I ſpurn thee like a cur out of my way. 

Know, Cacſar doth not wrong, nor without cauſe 
Will he be ſatisfied. 

Mer Is there no voice more worthy than my own, 
To ſound more ſweetly in great Caeſar's ear, 

For the repealing of my baniſh d brother ? 

BRV. I kiſs thy hand, but not in flattery, Cacſar; f 
Deſiring thee, that Publius imber may 
Have an immediate freedom of repeal, 

CAES. What Brutus! 

Cas. Pardon, Cacſar, Caeſar, pardon ; 

As low as to thy foot doth Caſſius tall, 
To beg enfranchiſement for Publius Cimber. 

Cats, I could be well mov d, it | were as you; 
f I could pray to move, prayers would move m: 
But I am conſtant as the northern ſtar *, 


| Knezting, 


—— 


— c_n—ccc northern ſtar, 
Of whoſe true, fixt, and reſting quality, 
F 2 
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Let me a little ſnew it, even in this; 
That 1 was conitant imber ſhould be baniſh'd, 
And conſtant do remain to keep him ſo. ; 
Cixn, O Caeſar N 
Cars. Hence! wilt thou lift up Olympus? 
Dc. Great Caeſar — | 
Carts. Do not, Brutus, bootleſs kneel, 
Cas c. Speak hands for me. [They ſtab Caeſar, 
Cars. Et lu? Hrute then fall Caeſar! [ Uie;, 
Cix. Liberty! freedom! 1 yranny is dead 
Run hence, proclaim, cry it about the ſtreets 
Cas. Some to the common pulpits, and cry out, 
Liberty, freedom, and enfrauchiſement. 
BAV. People and Senators] be not affrighted; 
Fly not, ſtand ſtill. Ambition's debt is paid. 
Cas c. Go to the pulpit, Brutus. 
DE. And Caſhus too, 
BRU. Where's Publius? 
Cix. Here, quite confounded with this mutiny. 
Mr. Stand faſt together, leſt ſome friends of 
Should chance— [Caeſar“ 
BRV. Talk not of ſtanding. Publius, good chee!, 
There is no harm intended to your perſon, 


There is no fellow in the firmament; 

The skies are painted with unnumbred ſparks, 
They are all fire, and every one doth ſhine, 
But there's but one in all doth hold his place. 
So, in the world, *tis furniſh'd well with men, 
And men are fleſh and blood, and apprehenſive; 
Yet, in the number, I do know but one 

That unaſſailable holds on his rank, 

Unſhak'd of motion: and that I am he, 

Let me, Cc. 
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Nor to no Roman elſe; ſo tell them, Publius. 


Cas, And leave us, Publius, leſt that the people 


| Ruſhing on us, ſhould do your age ſome miſchief. 


BRV. Do ſo, and let no man abide this deed, 


But we the doers. 


. 
Euter TREBON Ius. 
Cas. Where's Antony ? 
TRE. Fled to his houſe amaz'd, 


Men, wives, and children, ſtare, cry out, and run, 


As 1t were dooms day, 
Beau. Fates! we will know your pleaſures 


That we ſhall die, we know : tis but the time 


And drawing days ont, that men ſtand upon. 
Cas. Why he that cuts off twenty years of life, 
Cuts off ſo many years of fearing death. 
Bu. Grant that, and then is death a benefit, 
$0 are we Caeſar's friends, that have abridg'd 
His time of fearing death 
Cas c. Stoop Romans, ſtoop, 
And let us bathe our hands in Caeſar's blood 
Up to the elbows, and beſmear our ſwords; 
Then walk we forth even to the market- place, 
And waving our red weapons o'er our heads, 
Let's all cry peace! freedom! and liberty! [hence 
Cas, Stoop then, and waſh-——how many ages 
[ Dipping their ſwords in Caeſar's blood. 


— — 


— — 


T In all the editions this ſpeech is aſcribed to Brutus, than 
which nothing is more inconſiſtent with his mild and philoſophical 
character. But (as I often find ſpeeches in the latter editions put 
"to wrong mouths, different from the firſt-publiſb'd by the author) 
I think this liberty not unreaſonable. 
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Shall this our lofty ſcene be acted o'er, Depart ur 
In ſtates unborn, and accents yet unknown? SERV 
Casc. How many times thall Caeſar bleed in ſport, Bru. | 
That now on Pompey's baſis lies alon g. | Cas 
No worthier than the duſt ? That fear 
BU. So oft as that thall be, W Falls thre: 


So often {hall the knot of us be call'd 
The men that gave their country liberty. 
Dec. What, ſhall we forth ? 


Cas. Ay, every man away. 5 BRU. | 
Brutus ſhall lead, and we will grace his heels : A 
With the moſt bold, and the beſt hearts of Rome. ANT, ( 

Enter a Servant, Are all thy 


Shrunk to 


BRU. Soft, who comes here? 
I know not 


Str, A friend of Antony's, | | 
Thus, Brutus, did my maiter bid me kneel Who elſe 1 
Thus did Mark Antony bid me fall down, [Heel lt my ſel 


And being proſtrate, thus he bad me ſay, As Caefar' 
Brutus is noble, wiſe, valiant and honeſt; Of halt tha 

_ Caciar was mighty, royal, bold and loving With the r 
do beſeec 


Say, I love Brutus, and I honour him; | 
3 3 0 - Ko 
Say, I fear'd Cacſar, honour'd him, and loy'd him. {Nov whillt 


It Brutus will vouchſafe that Antony Falfil your 
May ſafely come to him, and be reſolv'd hall not f 
How Caeſar hath deſerv'd to lie in death: No place wi 
Mark Antony ſhall not love Caeſar dead "5 here by 


So well as Brutus living ; but will follow Lhe choice 


The fortunes and affairs of noble Brutus, 1 BGU. O 
Thorough the hazards of this untrod ſtate, hough no 
With all true faith. So ſays my maſter Antony. as, by our 


You ſee we 
And this, tl 
Our hearts 
And pity to 


BRU. Thy maſter is a wiſe and valiant Roman, 
I never thought him worſe, | 
Tell him, ſo pleaſe him come unto this place, 
Ile ſhall be ſatisfied, and by my honour 
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Depart untouch'd 
SERV. III fetch him preſently, [Exit Servant, 
ort, ENU | know that we thall have him well to friend. 
| Cas I wich we may: but yet | have a mind 
That fears him much, and my miſgivings ſtill 


Falls ihrewdly to the purpoſe, 


S WEN E III. 
Enter Ax TORx. 

BRU. But here comes Antony, Welcome Mark 

| Antony, 

ANT, O mighty Caeſar ! doſt thou lye fo low? 
Are all thy conqueſts, glories, triumphs, ſpoils, 
Shrunk to this little meature ?!——fare thee well, 

I know not, gentlemen, what you intend, 

Who elſe muſt be let blood, who elle is rank; 
„lf U my ſelf, there is no hour fo fit 

” Wis Caeſar's death's hour; nor no inſtrument 

Of half that worth as thoſe your ſwords, made rich 
With the moſt noble blood of all this world, 

do beſeech ye, if you bear me hard, 

im, {Now whillt your purpled hands do reek and ſmoak, 
Fulfil your pleaſure. Live a thouſand years, 

I ſhall not find my ſelf ſo apt to die: 

No place will pleaſe me ſo, no means of death, 

As here by Cacſar, and by you cut oft, 

The choice and maſter ſpirits of this age. 

Bev. O Antony! beg not your death of us : 
Though now we muſt appear bloody and cruel, 
As, by our hands, and this our preſent act, 
aan; ¶ lou ſee we do; yet ſee you but our hands, 

And this, the bleeding buſineſs they have done: 
Our hearts you ſee not, they are pitiful ; 
And pity to the general wrong of Rome, 
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(As ſire drives out fire, ſo pity, pity) 
Hath done this deed on Caeſar: For your part, 


To you our ſwords have leaden points, Mark Antony, 


Our arms + exempt from malice, and out hearts 
Of brother's temper, do receive you in 
With all kind love, good thoughts, and reverence, 
Cas. Your voice ſhall be as ſtrong as any man's 
In the diſpoſing of new dignities. 
BRV. Only be patient *till we have appeas'd 
The multitude, beſide themſelves with fear; 
And then we will deliver you the cauſe, 
Why l, that did love Caeſar when 1 ſtrook him, 
Proceeded thus. 
ANT. 1 doubt not of your wiſdom. 


| Let each man render me his bloody hand; 


Firſt, Marcus Brutus, will I ſhake with you; 
Next, Caius Caſhus, do I take your hand; 

Now Decius Brutus, yours; now yours, Metellus; 
Yours, Cinna: and my valiant Caſca, yours; 
Though laſt, not leaſt in love, yours good Trebonuur. 
Gentlemen all ——alas, what ſhall I ſay, 

My credit now ſtands on ſuch ſlippery ground, 
That one of two bad ways you muſt conceit me, 
Either a coward, or a flatterer, 

That I did love thee, Caeſar, oh tis true; 

If then thy ſpirit look upon us now, 

Shall it not grieve thee dearer than thy death 

To lee thy Antony making his peace, 

Shaking the bloody fingers of thy foes, 

Moſt noble! in the preſence of thy corſe? 

Had I as many eyes, as thou haſt wounds, 
Weeping as faſt as they ſtream forth thy blood, 
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It would become me better than to cloſe 

In terms of friendſhip with thine enemies, 

Pardon me, Jultus—here waſt thou bay'd, brave hart, 

Here didit thou fall, and here thy hunters ſtand 

sign'd in thy ſpoil, and crimfon'd in thy + death. 4 
Cas. Mark Antony 
AnT. Pardon me, Caius Caſhus ; 

The enemies of Caeſar ſhall ſay this: 

Then, in a friend, it is cold modeſty. 
Cas. I blame you not for praiſing Caeſar ſo, 

But what compact mean you to have with us ? 

Will you be prick'd in number of our friends, 

Or ſhall we on, and not depend on you ? 

ANT, Therefore I took your hands, but was indeed 
Sway'd from the point, by looking down on Caeſar, 
Friends am I with you all, and love you all, 

Upon this hope, that you ſhall give me reaſons 
Why, and wherein Caeſar was dangerous. 

BRU. Or elle this were a ſavage ſpectacle, 
Our reaſons are ſo full of good regard, 
That were you, Antony, the ſon of Caeſar, 
You ſhould be ſatisfied, 

AnT. That's all I ſeek; 
And am moreover ſuitor, that I may 
Produce his body to the market-place, 
And in the pulpit as becomes a friend, 


15 


4 in thy death. 
O world! thou waſt the foreſt to this hart, 
And this indeed, O world, the hart of thee. 
How like a deer, ſtricken by many princes, 
Doſt thou here lye? 
Cas c. Mark Antony, &c. 
Lethe. 
Vor. VI. G 
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Speak in the order of his funeral. 
Bau. You ſhall, Mark Antony. 
CAS; Brutus. a word with you | 

You know not what you do, do not conſent [A/;4e, 

That Antony ſpeak in his funeral: 

Know you how much the people may be moy'd 

By that which he will utter? | 

BRU. By your pardon, 

Iwill my ſelf into the pulpit firſt, 

And ſhew the reaſon of our Caeſar's death. 

What Antony ſhall ſpeak, I will proteſt 

He ſpeaks by leave, and by permiſſion; 

And that we are contented Caeſar ſhall 

Have all due rites, and lawful ceremonies: 

It ſhall advantage more, than do us wrong. | 
Cas. Iknow not what may fall, I like it not. 
BRV. Mark Antony, here take your Caeſar's body: 

You ſhall not in your funeral ſpeech blame us, 

But {peak all good you can deviſe of Caeſar, 

And ſay you do't by our permiſſion : 

You ſhall not elſe have any hand at all 
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About his funeral. And you ſhall ſpeak 


In the ſame pulpit whereto Jam going, 
After my ſpeech is ended. 
ANT, Be it ſo; 
do deſire no more. 
Bru. Prepare the body then, and follow us. 


LExeunt. 


S GE NE IV. 


Manet Antony. 
Ax r. O pardon me, thou bleeding piece of earth: 
That I am meek and gentle with theſe butchers. 
Thou art the ruins of the nobleſt man 
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That ever lived in the tide of times. 

Woe to the hand that ſhed this coſtly blood! 

Over thy wounds now do I propheſie, 

(Which, like dumb mouths, do ope their ruby lips, 


To beg the voice and utterance of my tongue) 


A curſe ſhall light upon the limbs of men; 
Domeitic fury, and fierce civil ſtrife, 
Shall cumber all the parts of Italy ; 
Blood and deſtruction ſhall be ſo in uſe, 
And dreadful objects ſo familiar, 
That mothers ſhall but ſmile, when they behold 
Their infants quarter'd by the hands of war, 
All pity choak'd with cuſtom of fell deeds ; 
And Caeſar's ſpirit, ranging for revenge, 
With Ate by his {fide come hot from hell, 
Shall in theſe confines, with a monarch's voice, 
Cry havock, and let ſlip the dogs of war; 
That this foul deed ſhall ſmell above the earth 
With carrion men, groaning for burial, 
Enter Octavius's Servant. 
You ſerve Octavius Caeſar, do you not ? 
SER, I do, Mark Antony. 
ANT. Caeſar did write for him to come to Rome, 
Str. He did receive his letters, and is coming, 
And bid me ſay to you by word of mouth 
O Caeſar ! [Seeing the body. 
AnT, Thy heart is big, get thee apart and weep 3 
Paſſion I ſee is catching, 57 mine eyes 
Seeing thoſe beds of ſorrow ſtand in thine, 
Began to water. Is thy maſter coming? [Rome. 
SER. He lyes to- night within ſeven leagues of 


AxT. Poſt back with ſpeed, and tell him what hath | 


chanc'd. 
Here is a mournin g Rome, a dangerous Rome, 
G-2 
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No Rome of ſafety for Octavius yet; 

Hie hence, and tell him ſo. Vet ſtay a while, 

Thou {halt not back, 'till I have born this corſe 

Into the market place: there ſhall I try 

In my oration, how the people take 

The cru iſſue of theſe bloody men; 

According 3 to the which, thou ſhalt diſcourſe 

To voung Octavius of the itate of things. 

Lend me your hand, [Exeunt with Caeſar's hoch. 


SCENE V. 


The Forum. 
Enter BruTusS, and mounts the Roſira, Css ius, 
with the PLEBEIANS, 

PLEB. We will be ſatisfied ; let us be ſatisfied. 

BRU Then follow me, and give me audience, 
Caſſius, go you into the other {treet, [ friends, 
And part the numbers: 

Thoſe that will hear me ſpeak, let *em ſtay here; 
Thoſe that will follow Caſſius, go with him, 
And publick reaſons ſhall be rendered 

Of Caeſar's death. 

1 PLEB, 1will hear Brutus ſpeak. 

2 PLEB. I will hear Caſſius, and compare theit 
When ſev'rally we hear them rendered. reaſons, 

[Exeunt Caſſius, with ſome of the Plebeians, 

3 PLEB, The noble Brutus is aſcended : ſilence 

Bru. Be patient till the laſt. 

Romans, country-men, and | friends! hear me for 
my cauſe ; and be ſilent, that you may hear. Belicte 
me for mine honour, and have reſpe& to mine ho- 
nour, that you may believe. Cenſure me in your vil: 
dom, and awake your ſenſes that you may the bett 

lovers. 
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judge. * If there be any in this aſſembly, any dear 


friend of Caeſar's, to him I ſay, that Brutus's love 
to Caeſar was no leſs than his. If then that friend 
demand, why Brutus roſe againſt Caeſar, this is my 
© anſwer : not that I lov'd Caeſar leſs, but that I loy'd 
Rome more. Had you rather Caeſar were living, 
© and dye all ſlaves; than that Caeſar were dead, to 
live all free-men? As Caeſar lov'd me, I weep for 


him; as he was fortunate, I rejoice at it; as he was 
* valiant, I honour him; but as he was ambitious, 1 


* ſlew him. There are tears for his love, joy for his 
fortune, honour for his valour, and death for his 
© ambition. Who's here ſo baſe that would be a bond- 
man? if any, ſpeak ; for him have I offended. Who 
is here ſo rude, that would not be a Roman? if any, 
* ſpeak ; for him have I offended. Who is here ſo vile, 
* that will not love his country? if any, ſpeak; for 
him have I offended. [ pauſe for a reply 

ALL. None, Brutus, none. | 

BRV. Then none have I offended—1 have done no 
more to Caeſar than you ſhall do to Brutus. The que- 
{tion of his death is inroll'd in the Capitol; his glory 
not extenuated, wherein he was worthy; nor his of- 
fences enforc'd, for which he ſuffered death. 

Enter Mark Antony with Caelar's body. 

Here comes his body, mourn'd by Mark” Antony : who 
though he had no hand in his death, ſhall receive the 


benefit of his dying, a place in the commonwealth ; as 


which of you ſhall not ? With this I depart, that as I 
flew my beſt lover for the good of Rome, I have the 
ſame dagger for my ſelf, when it ſhall pleaſe my coun- 
try to need my death. 
ALL, Live, Brutus, live! Dhouſe. 
I PLEB, Bring him with triumph home unto his 
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2 PLEB. Give him a ſtatue with his anceſtors, 
PLEB. Let him be Caeſar, 

4 PLEB, Caeſar's better parts 
Shall now be crown'd in Brutus, 
Ib EB. We'll bring him to his houſe 
With ſhouts and clamours. 

BRU. My countrymen 

2 PLEB. Peace! ſilence! Brutus ſpeaks, 

1 PLEB. Peace, ho! a 

BRV. Good countrymen, let me depart alone, 
And for my ſake, ſtay here with Antony 
Do grace to Cacfar's corps, and grace his ſpeech 
Tending to Caeſar's glories, which Mark Antony 
By our permiſſion is allow'd to make. 
I do intreat you, not a man depart, 
Save I alone, till Antony have ſpoke. 


[Ext 


SCENE VI. 


1 PLEB, Stay, ho, and let us hear Mark Antony, 
3 PLEB, Let him go up into the publick chair, 
We'll hear him: noble Antony, go up. 
ANT, For Brutus? fake I am beholden to you. 
4 PLEB. What does he ſay of Brutus? 
3 P.EB. He ſays, for Brutus' ſake 
He finds himſelf beholden to us all. 


4 PLEB. Twere beſt he ſpeak no harm of Brutus 
[ here. 


1 PLEB, This Caeſar was a tyrant. 
3 PEB. Nay, that's certain; 

We are glad that Rome is rid of him. 
2 PLEB. Peace, let us hear what Antony can ſay. 
ANT, You gentle Romans 
ALL. Peace, ho, let us hear him. 


I come to bury Caeſar, not to praiſe him. 


Tears; 
AnrT. Friends, Romans, countrymen, lend me you! 


EO : 
© The evil 
The goo 
So let it 
Hath tol 
If it were 
And grie 
Here, un 
(For Bru 
So are th 
Come It 
He was n 
gzut Brut 
And Bru 
He hath | 
' Whole r: 
Did this 
When th 
Ambition 
' Yet Brut 
And Brut 
Vou all d 
'I thrice p 
Which h. 


' Yet Brut! 
And ſure 


I ſpeak n. 


But here 
vou all d 
What ca 
0 judgme 
And men 
My heart 


And I mu 
I PLEB, 


JULIUS AES AR. III. 6. 55 


The evil that men do, lives after them, 
The good is oft interred with their bones; 
* So let it be with Caeſar ! noble Brutus 
© Hath told you, Caeſar was ambitious ; 
If it were fo, it was a grievous fault, 
And grievouſly hath Caeſar anſwer d it, 
Here, under leave of Brutus, and the reſt, 
(For Brutus is an honourable man, | 
80 are they all, all honourable men 
come I to ſpeak in Caeſar's funeral, 
He was my friend, faithful and juſt to me; 
But Brutus ſays, he was ambitious ; 
And Brutus is an honourable man. 
He hath brought many captives home to Rome, 
' Whoſe ranſoms did the general coffers fill; 
Did this in Caeſar ſeem ambitious ? 
when that the poor have cry'd, Caeſar hath wept; 
Ambition ſhould be made of ſterner ſtuff. 
' Yet Brutus ſays, he was ambitious, 
And Brutus is an honourable man. 
' You all did ſee, that at the Lupercal, 
'I thrice preſented him a kingly crown, 
Which he did thrice refuſe. Was this ambition? 
' Yet Brutus ſays, he was ambitious, | 
And ſure he is an honourable man. 
'T ſpeak not to diſprove what Brutus ſpoke, 
But here I am to ſpeak what I do know. 
vou all did love him once, not without cauſe, 
' What cauſe with-holds you then to mourn for him ? 
o judgment! thou art fled to brutiſh beaſts, 
And men have loſt their reaſon—bear with me, 
My heart is in the coffin there with Caeſar, 
And I muſt pauſe *till it come back to me. [ſayings. 
I PLEB, Methinks there is much reaſon in his 
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If thou conſider rightly of the matter, 
Caeſar has had great wrong. F 
3 brxB. Has he, maſters ? I fear there will a worſe 
come in his place. 
4 PLEB. Mark'd ye his words? he would not take 
the crown, | 
Therefore tis certain, he was not ambitious, 
I PLEB. If it be found ſo, ſome will dear abide it. 
2 PLEB, Poor ſoul! his eyes are red as fire with 
weeping. 
3 PLEB. There's not a nobler man in Rome than 
Antony. | 
4 PLEB. Now mark him, he begins again to ſpeak, 
ANT, But yeſterday the word of Caeſar might 
* Have ſtood againſt the world; now lies he there, 
* And none ſo poor to do him reverence, 
O maſters ! if I were diſpos'd to ſtir 
© Your hearts and minds to mutiny and rage, 
© I ſhould do Brutus wrong, and Caſſius wrong 
Who, you all know, are honourable men. 
© I will not do them wrong: I rather chuſe 


+ Caeſar has had great wrong. 

3 PLEB. Caeſar had never wrong, but with juſt cau 
Tf ever there was ſuch a line written by Shakeſpear, I fu 
fancy it might have its place here, and very humourouſly in lie 
character of a Plebeian. One might believe Ben Fohnſon's remark 
was made upon no better credit than ſome blunder of an actor 10 
ſpeaking that verſe near the beginning of the third aft, 

Know, Caeſar doth not wrong, nor without cauſe 

Will he be ſatisſy' d 


ſe. 


But the verſe as cited by Ben Johnſon does not connect with---- il 
Perhaps this play was never printed in Res 


he be ſatisfy'd. 
Johnſon's time, and ſo he had nothing to judge by, but as the aft 
pleas'd to ſpeak it. 


To wr 
Than 
* But he 
* I founc 
Let bu 
(Whic 
And th 
And di 
Vea, be 
And dy 
* Bequea 
* Unto t! 
4 PLE 
ALL, 
--" 
ANT, 
"Tt is not 
* You are 
And beit 
* It will ir 
Tis 900 
For if 50 
4 PEER 


You ſhall! 


ANT. 


( Ihave o 
fear! v 
' Whoſe d 


4 PLEB 
Ali; 


2 PLEB 


read the w. 


ANT. 
Vor. 


— —_— 


auſe. 

I Hau 
Jy in lie, 
g remark 
2 actor TH 


th--- V ill 
ed in Be 
5 the all 


JULIUS CAESAR. III. 6. 57 


To wrong the dead, to wrong my ſelf and you, 
Than I will wrong ſuch honourable men. j 9 
© But here's a parchment, with the ſeal of Caeſar, N: 
©] found it in his cloſet, tis his will, 
© Let but the commons hear this teſtament, 
(Which, pardon me, I do not mean to read) 
And they would go and kiſs dead Caeſar's wounds, 
And dip their napkins in his facred blood; 
Vea, beg a hair of him for memory, 
And dying, mention it within their wills, 
© Bequeathing it as a rich legacy b. 
© Unto their ſue. e 
4PLEB. We'll hear the will, read it Mark Antony. 70 
ALL. The will, the will; we will hear Caeſar's 
Will. 
Ax r. * Have patience, gentle friends, t DU not 
© read tt, 
It is not meet you know how Caeſar lov'd you. 
vou are not wood, you are not ſtones, but men: 
And being men, hearing the will of Caeſar, 
It will inflame you, it will make you mad. 
Tis good you know not that you are his heirs, | 
For if you ſhould O what would come of it? | 1 
4 PLEB. Read the will, we'll hear it, Antony: ho 
You ſhall read us the will, Caeſax's will. 0 
Ax T. Will you be patient? will you ſtay a while ? 1 
(have o'er- hot my ſelf to tell you of it.) | | 
fear I wrong the honourable men, {| 
' Whoſe daggers have ſtabb'd Caeſar—-I do fear it. 4 
4 PLEB. They were traitors—honourable men! 
ALL, The will ! the teſtament ! 
2 PLEB. They were villains, murderers ; the will! 
read the will ! 
ANT, © You will compel me then to read the will? 
Vor. VI, H 


3 furioses M. 


* Then make a ring about the corps of Caeſar, 

And let me ſhew you him that made the will. 
shall I deſcend ? and will you give me leave? 

ALL. Come down. 

2 PLEB. Deſcend. [ He comes down from the pulpit, 
3 PLEB, You ſhall have leave. 

4 PLEB, A ring; ſtand round. [ body, 
1 PLEB. Stand from the hearſe, ſtand from the 
2 PLEB. Room for Antony—molt noble Antony! 
ANT. Nay preſs not ſo upon me, ſtand far off, 
ALL, Stand back—room—bear back 


ANT. If you have tears, prepare to ſhed them now. 


© You all do know this mantle; I remember 

© The firſt time ever Caeſar put it on, 

T was on a ſummer's evening in his tent, 

That day he overcame the Nervii 

© Look! in this place, ran Caſſius dagger through 
see what a rent the envious Caſca made 
Through this, the well- beloved Brutus ſtabb'd; 

* And as he pluck'd his curſed ſteel away, 

© Mark how the blood of Caeſar follow'd it! 

As ruſhing out of doors, to be reſolv'd, 

If Brutus fo unkindly knock'd, or no? 

For Brutus, as you know, was Caeſar's angel. 
judge, oh you Gods! how dearly Caeſar loy'd him 
© This, this, was the unkindeſt cut of all 

© For when the noble Caefar faw him ſtab, 

* Ingratitude, more ſtrong than traitors arms, 
Quite vanquiſh'd him; then burſt his mighty heart 
And in his mantle muffling up his face, 

Even at the baſe of Pompey's ſtatue, 

(Which all the while ran blood, ) great Caeſar fell, 
* O what a fall was there, my countrymen ! 
Then J, and you, and all of us fell down, 
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* Whilſt bloody treaſon flouriſh'd over us. 
O, now you weep, and I perceive you feel 
The dint of pity ; theſe are gracious drops. 
Kind ſouls | what, weep you when you but behold 
uit. Our Caeſar's veſture wounded? look you here! 
Here is himſelf, marr'd as you ſee by traitors, 
body. I PL EB. O piteous ſpectacle 
2 PL EB. O noble Caeſar! 


1 the 
tony! 3 PL EB. O woful day! 
5 4 PLE B. O traitors, villains ! 
1 PLEB, O moſt bloody fight ! | 
8 2 PLEB, We will be reveng'd: revenge: about N 
ſeek burn fire kill ſlay! let not a 
traitor live. | 
ANT. Stay Countrymen 
I PL EB. Peace there, hear the noble Antony, 
oh— 2PLEs. We'll hear him, we'll follow him, we'll 
dye with him 
q; ANT. Good friends, ſweet friends, let me not ſtir | 
*To ſuch a ſudden flood of mutiny: [you up | 


They that have done this deed, are honourable, 

What private griefs they have, alas, I know not, 
* That made them do it; they are wiſe and honour- 
? And will no doubt with reaſons anſwer you. Cable; | 
d hin! I come not, friends, to {teal away your! hearts; 1 
J am no Orator, as Brutus is: (| 
* But, as you know me all, a plain blunt man, | 
That loye my friend; and that they know full well, q 
heart M That give me publick leave to ſpeak of him: n 
For I have neither wit, nor words, nor worth, 1 
Action nor utt'rance, nor the power of ſpcech, Wi 
ur fell. To ſtir mens blood; I only ſpeak right on. | 
tell you that which you your ſelves do know, | 
*Shew you ſweet Caeſar's wounds, poor, poor dumb by 
* mouths ! Al 
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And bid them ſpeak for me. But were I Brutus, 
* And Brutus Antony, there were an Antony 
Would ruffle up your ſpirits, and put a tongue 
© In every wound of Caeſar, that ſhould move 
* The {tones of Rome to riſe and mutiny. 
ALL, We'll mutiny 
1 PLEB, We'll burn the houſe of Brutus. 


3 PLEB. Away then, come, ſeek the conſpirators, | 


Ax r. Yet hear me, countrymen, yet hear me ſpeak, 
ALL, Peace, ho, hear Antony, molt noble Antony. 
AnT., Why friends, you go to do you know not 
what, 
Wherein hath Caeſar thus deſerv'd your loves? 
Alas you know not; I mult tell you then: 
You have forgot the will I told you of. 
ALL. Moſt true the will- 
hear the will, 
Arr. Here is the will, and under Caeſar's ſeal. 
To ev'ry Roman citizen he gives, 
To ev'ry ſeveral man, ſev'nty- five drachma's. 


let's ſtay and 


2 PL EB. Moſt noble Caeſar! we'll revenge his death. 


3 PL EB. O royal Caeſar! 

AnT. Hear me with patience. 

ALL, Peace ho! 

AnT. Moreover, he hath left you all his walks, 
His private arbors, and new-planted orchards 
On this fide Tiber, he hath left them you, 

And to your heirs for ever; common pleaſures, 
To walk abroad, and recreate your ſelves. | 
Here was a Caeſar, when comes ſuch another ? 

I PLEB. Never, never; come, away, away; 
We'll burn his body in the holy place, 

And with the brands fire all the traitors houſes. 
Take up the body. 
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2 PLEB. Go fetch fire. 
3 PLEs, Pluck down benches, 
4 PEB. Pluck down forms, windows, any thing. 
[Exeunt Plebeians with the body, 
AxT, Now let it work; miſchief thou art afoot, 
Take thou what courſe thou wilt How now, fellow? 
Enter à Servant. 
SER. Octavius is already come to Rome. 
AN r. Where is he? 
SER. He and Lepidus are at Caeſar's houſe, 
ANT, And thither will I ſtraight, to viſit him; 
He comes upon a wiſh. Fortune 1s merry, 
And in this mood will give us any thing. 
SER, I heard him ſay, Brutus and Caſſius 
Are rid, like madmen, through the gates of Rome. 
Axr. Belike they had ſome notice of the people, 
How I had mov'd them. Bring me to Octavius. 
[Exeunt, 


S GENE VII. 


Enter CI xx A the Poet, and after him the PLEBE1ANS, 


Cin. I dreamt to-night, that I did feaſt with Cae- 
And things unluckily charge my fantaſiez; I ar, 
I have no will to wander forth of doors. 

Yet ſomething leads me forth, 

1 PLEB, What is your name? 

2 PLEB, Whither are you going? 

3 PLEB, Where do you dwell ? 

4 PLEB, Are you a married man, or a batchelor ? 

2 PLEB, Anſwer every man directly, 

1 PLEB, Ay, and briefly, 

4 PLEB, Ay, and wiſely, 

3 PLEB. Ay, and truly, you were beſt. 

Cix. What is my name? whither am I going? 
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where do I dwell? am I a married man, or a bat- 


chelor ? then to anſwer every man directly and bricf- 
ly, wiſely and truly; wiſely, I ſay I am a bat- 
chelor. 

2 PLEB. That's as much as to ſay, they are fools 
that marry; you'll bear me a bang for that, I fear: 
proceed directly. 

Cix. Directly, I am going to Caeſar's funeral. 

1 PLEB, As a friend, or an enemy ? 

Cix. As a friend. 

2 PLEB, That matter is anſwered directly. 

4 PLEB, For your dwelling ; briefly, 

Cix, Briefly, I dwell by the Capitol. 

3 PLEB, Your name, Sir, truly. 

Cix. Truly my name is Cinna, 

1 PLEB, Tear him to pieces, he's a conſpirator. 

Cix. I am Cinna the poet, I am Cinna the poet. 

4 PLEB, Tear him for his bad verſes, tear him for 
his bad verſes. 

CiN, I am not Cinna the conſpirator. 

4 PL EB. It is no matter, his name's Cinna, pluck 
but his name out of his heart, and turn him going. 

3 PLEB. Tear him; tear him; come brands ho, 

fire - brands: 
To Brutus, to Caſſius, burn all. Some to Decius's houſe, 
And ſome to Caſca's, ſome to Ligarius: away. go. 
LExcunt. 
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KA FW. 5 CEN I. 
R 
Enter Axroxv, OerAvlus, and LEPIDus. 


AN TOR x. 
HES E many then ſhall die, their names are 
pPrickt. [ pidus ? 
Oct. Your brother too muſt die; conſent you, Le- 
LEP. I do conſent. 
Ocr, Prick him down, Antony. 
LEP. Upon condition Publius ſhall not live, Chin, 
ANT, He ſhall not live; look, with a ſpot, I damn 
But Lepidus, go you to Caeſar's houſe 
Fetch the will hither, and we ſhall determine 
how to cut off ſome charge in legacies, 
LEP. What? ſhall I find you here? | 
Ocr. Or here, or at the Capitol, [Exit Lepidus. 
ANT. This is a flight unmeritable man, 
Meet to be ſent on errands: is it fit, 
The three-fold world divided, he ſhould ſtand 
One of the three to ſhare it? 
Ocr. So you thought him, 
And took his voice who ſhould be prickt to die, 
In our black ſentence and proſcription. 
ANT, Octavius, I have ſeen more days than you; 
And though we lay theſe honours on this man, 
To eaſe our ſelves of divers ſland'rous loads; 
He ſhall but bear them, as the aſs bears gold, 
To groan and ſweat under the buſineſs, 
Or led or driven, as we point the way; 


Liſten great things 
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And having brought our treaſure where we will, 


Then take we down his load, and turn him off 
Like to the empty als, to ſhake his ears, 
And graze in commons. 
OcT, You may do your will; 
But he's a try 'dand valiant ſoldier, 
AnT. So is my horſe, Octavius, and for that 
I do appoint him ſtore of provender, 
It is a creature that I teach to fight, 
To wind, to ſtop, to run directly on, 
His corporal motion govern'd by my ſpirit. 
And in ſome taſte, is Lepidus but ſo; 
He muſt be taught, and train'd, and bid go forth, 
A barren-ſpirited fellow, one that feeds 
On objects, arts, and imitations, 
Which out of uſe and ſtal'd by other men, 
Begin his faſhion. Do not talk of him, 
But as a property. And now, Octavius, 
Brutus and Caſſius 
Are levying powers; we mult ſtraight make head. 
Therefore let our alliance be combin'd, out; 
Our beſt friends made, and our beſt means ſtretcht 
And let us preſently go ſit in council, 
How covert matters may be belt diſclos'd, 
And open perils ſureſt anſwered, 
Ocr. Let us do ſo; for we are at the ſtake, 
And bay'd about with many enemies, 
And ſome that ſmile have in their hearts, I fear, 
Millions of miſchiefs. [Excunt. 
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SCENE: 


Before Brutus tent, in the camp near Sardis, 


55 


Drum. Enter BxuTus, LucCiLivs, and Soldiers: 


T1TINIUS and PINDARUS meeting them. 
BRU. Stand, ho! 
Luc. Give the word, ho! and ſtand! 
BRU. What now, Lucilius ? is Caſſius near? 
Luc. He is at hand, and Pindarus is come 
To do you ſalutation from his maſter. 


Bu. He greets me well. Your maſter, Pindarus, 


In his own change, or by ill officers, 
Hath given me ſome worthy cauſe to wiſh 
Things done, undone; but if he be at hand, 
I ſhall be ſatisfied. 

Pix. I do not doubt 
Burt that my noble maſter will appear 
Such as he is, full of regard and honour. 


BRU. He is not doubted, A word, Lucilius 


How he receiv'd you let me be reſolv'd. 


Luc. With courteſie, and with reſpect enough, 


But not with ſuch familiar inſtances, 
Nor with ſuch free and friendly conference, 
As he hath us'd of old. 

BRU. Thou haſt deſcrib'd 5 
A hot friend, cooling; ever note, Lucilius, 
When love begins to ſicken and decay, 
It uſeth an enforced ceremony. 
There are no tricks in plain and ſimple faith: 
But hollow men, like horſes hot at hand, 
Make gallant ſhew and promiſe of their mettle, 
But when they ſhould endure the bloody ſpur, 
They fall their creſt, and like deceitful jades 
Sink in the tryal. Comes his army on? 

Vor. VI. L 
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Luc, They mean this night in Sardis to be quarter'd; 
The greater part, the horſe in general, 
Are come with Caſſius. [ Low march within, 
Enter Cass1vus and Soldiers, 
BRU. Hark, he is arriv'd; 
March gently on to meet him. 
Cas. Stand, ho! 
Bxv. Stand, ho! ſpeak the word along. 
W1THIN, Stand! h 
WITHIN. Stand! 
„ VWI THIN. Stand! 


Cas. Moſt noble brother! you have done me wrong. 


BRV. Judge me, you Gods! wrong I mine enemies? 
And if not ſo, how ſhould I wrong a brother? 


Cas. Brutus, this ſober form of yours hides Wrong, | 


And when you do them: 
BR. Caſhus, be content, 
Speak your griefs ſoftly, I do know you well. 
Before the eyes of both our armies here, 
(Which ſhould perceive nothing but love from us) 
Let us not wrangle. Bid them move away; 
Then in my tent Caſſius enlarge your griefs, 
And I will give you audience, 
Cas. Pindarus, 
Bid our commanders lead their charges off 
A little from this ground. 
Bu. Lucilius, do the like, and let no man 


Come to our tent, till we have done our conference. 


[Exeunt. 


Let Lucius and Titinius guard the door. 
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in, Manent Bxurus and Cassius. 

Cas, That you have wrong'd me, doth appear in 
You have condemn'd and noted Lucius Pella, [this, 
For taking bribes here of the Sardtans ; 

Wherein, my letter (praying on his fide, 
Becauſe I knew the man,) was ſlighted of. 
BRU. You wrong'd your ſelf to write in ſuch a caſe, 

Cas, In ſuch a time as this, it is not meet 
That ev'ry nice offence ſhould bear its comment. 
ong. BRV. Let let me tell you, Caſſius, you your ſelf 
ies? Are much condemn'd to have an itching palm, 

To ſell, and mart your offices for gold 
5023, To undeſervers. 
Cas. Ian itching palm? 
You know that you are Brutus that ſpeak this, 
Or by the Gods this ſpeech were elſe your laſt, 
BRV. The name of Caſhus honours this corruption, 
18) And chaſtiſement doth therefore hide its head. 
Cas. Chaſtiſement ! 
Bev. Remember March, the Ides of March remem- 
Did not great Julius bleed for juſtice ſake ? 
What villain touch'd his body, that did ſtab, 
And not for juſtice ? what, ſhall one of us,. 
That ſtruck the foremoſt man of all this world, 
but for ſupporting robbers ; ſhall we now 
Contaminate our fingers with baſe bribes ! 
and ſell the mighty ſpace of our large honours 
for ſo much traſh, as may be graſped thus: 
had rather be a dog, and bay the moon, 
Than ſuch a Roman. 
Cas, Brutus, bait not me, 
1 not endure it; you forget your ſelf, 
I 2 
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To hedge me in, I am a ſoldier, I, B 

Older in practice, abler than your ſelf C 

To make conditions. | B 

B Ru. Goto; you are not Caſſius, C 

Cas, I am. B 

BRU. I ſay, you are not. | 50 

Cas. Urge me no more, I ſhall forget myſelf — _ I ma 

Have mind upon your health—tempt me no farther, B 

BRU. Away, light man. The 

Cas, Is't pollible !—— For 

BRV. Hear me, for I will ſpeak, Tha 

Muſt I give way and room to your raſh choler ? Whi 

Shall I be frighted, when a madman ſtares ? For 

b Cas. O Gods! ye Gods! muſt I endure all this? For 
1" BRV. All this! ay more. Fret, till your proud heart By h 
\ Go ſhew your ſlaves how choleric you are, break, And 
*F And make your bondmen tremble. Mult I + budge? Fron 
8 Muſt I obſerve you? muſt I ſtand and crouch By a 
5 Under your teſty humour? by the Gods To y 
| f You ſhall digeſt the venom of your ſpleen, Whi 
58 Tho' it do ſplit you. For from this day forth, Shou 
bY I'll uſe you for my mirth, yea, for my laughter, Whe 
1 When you are waſpiſh. | To le 
N Cas. Is it come to this? Be re 
1 BRU. You ſay, you are a better ſoldier; Daſh 
3 Let it appear ſo; make your vaunting true, C. 
Ih And it ſhall pleaſe me well, For mine own part, 23 
* I ſhall be glad to learn of noble men. Brutus 0. 
Hh Cas, You wrong me every way—you wrong me That 
q 12 I ſaid an elder ſoldier, not a better. A fric 
TY Did I lay betten But B 
wh Bru, If you did, I care not. [mk By 
Cas, When Caeſarliy'd he durſt not thus have mo) © 
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BRV. Peace, peace, you durſt not ſo have tempted 
Cas. I durſt not — him. 
BRV. No. | 
Cas. What? durſt not tempt him! 
BRV. For your life you durſt not. 
Cas. Do not preſume too much upon my love, 
I may do that I ſhall be ſorry for. 
Bx u. You have done that you ſhould be ſorry for. 
There is no terror, Caſſius, in your threats, 
For I am arm'd ſo ſtrong in honeſty, 
That they paſs by me, as the idle wind, 
Which I reſpect not, I did {end to you 
For certain ſums of gold, which you deny'd me; 
For I can raiſe no money by vile means. 
By heaven, I had rather coin my heart, 


And drop my blood for drachma's, than to wring 


From the hard hands of peaſants their vile traſh, 
By any indirectneſs. I did fend 
To you for gold to pay my legions, 
Which you denied me; was that done like Caſſius? 
Should I have anſwer'd Caius Caſhus ſo ? 
When Marcus Brutus grows ſo covetous, 
To lock ſuch raſcal counters from his friends, 
Be ready Gods with all your thunderbolts, 
Daſh him to pieces ! 
Cas, I deny'd you not. 
B Ru. You did. 
Cas. I did not—he was but a fool heart. 
That brought my anſwer back - Brutus hath riv'd my 


A friend ſhould bear a friend's infirmities, 
But Brutus makes mine greater than they are. 


Bau. Ido not, 'till you practiſe them on me. 
Cas. You love me not. 


BRV. I do not like your faults, 
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Cas. A friendly eye could never ſee ſuch faults. 
BRU. A flatt'rer's would not, tho' they do appear 
As huge as high Olympus, 
Cas. Come Antony, and young Octavius come! 
Revenge your ſelves alone on Caſſius, 
For Caſſius is a weary of the world; 
Hated by one he loves, brav'd by his brother, 


Check d like a bondman, all his faults obſerv'd, 


Set in 2 note-book, learn'd, and conn'd by rote, 
To caſt into my teeth. OI could weep 

My ſpirit from mine eyes !—There is my dagger, 
And here my naked breaſt—within, a heart 
Dearer than Plutus' mine, richer than gold; 

If that thou beeſt a Roman, take it forth. 

I that deny'd thee gold, will give my heart; 


Strike as thou didſt at Caeſar; for I know, ter 


When thou didſt hate him worſt, thou lov'dſt him bet- 
Than ever thou lov'dſt Caſſius. 
Bau. Sheath your dagger ; 

Be angry when you will, it ſhall have ſcope; 

Do what you will, diſhonour ſhall be humour. 

O Caſſius, you are yoaked with a * man, 

That carries anger as the flint bears fire, 

Who much enforced, ſhews a haſty ſpark, 

And ſtraight is cold again. 

Cas, Hath Caſhus liv'd 

To be but mirth and Jaughter to his Brutus, 

When grief and blood ill-temper'd vexeth him ? 
BRV. When !] ſpoke that, I was ill-temper'd too. 
Cas. Do you confeſs ſo much? give me your hand. 
BRV. And my heart too. [Embracing. 
Cas. O Brutus! 

Bu. What's the matter? 
lamb. . 
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Cas. Have you not love enough to bear with me, 
When that raſh humour which my mother gave me 
Makes me forgetful ? 

BRU. Yes. Caſhus, and from henceforth 
When you are over-earneſt with your Brutus, 

He'll think your mother chides, and leave you ſo.+ 


SCENE IV. 
Enter LuCiLius and Tirixius. 

BRU. Lucilius and Titinius, bid the commanders 
Prepare to lodge their companies to- night. [you 

Cas. And come your ſelves, and bring Meſſala with 
Immediately to us. F[Exeunt Lucilius and Titinius. 

BRV. Lucius, a bowl of wine. 

Cas, I did not think You: could have been ſo angry. 


3 


— — — — — 
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1 = FED you * 
Enter Lucius and TiriN Tus, and a Pact.” 

Po Er. Let me go in to ſee the Generals, 
There is ſome grudge between 'em, 'tis not meet 
They be alone. 

Lvc. You ſhall not come to them. 

Po ET. Nothing but death ſhall ſtay me. 

Cas. How now? what's the matter? 

Po ET. For ſhame you Generals; what do you mean? 
Love, and be friends, as two ſuch men ſhould be, 
For I have ſeen more years I'm ſure than ye. 

Cas. Ha, ha——how vilely doth this Cynic rhime! 


BRU. Get you hence, ſirrah; fawcy fellow, hence. 

Cas. Bear with him, Brutus, tis his faſhion. | 

BRV. VI know his humour, when he knows his time; 
What ſhould the wars do with theſe jingling fools ? 
Companion, hence. 

Cas. Away, away, be gone. [Exit Poet. 

BRV. Lucilius and Titinius, &c, 


3 


————— Arn 
* . 1 . . ” = => Wo 
3 es e i A 
Sep deed. oo GT of DSr2 : ; k 
eb ORD 2ͤ PR A A os 6 DIES TE p 0 $ . 
— 2 > = — r JC) 8 * r r 5 - 1 : "I - 
pes 7 5 >» + © * - > ny N - . þ 2 = 
. K rs rote xt Wea *— 14, Rs. NE na 
f < ECD WEE 


752 JULIUS CAESAR. IV. 5. 
BRU. O Caſſius, I am ſick of many griefs. 
Cas. Of your philoſophy you make no uſe, 
© If you give place to accidental evils. | 
BRV. © No man bears ſorrow better—Portia's dead, 
Cas. Ha! Portia !—— 
BRU. She is dead! 
Cas. © How ſcap'd I killing, when I croſt you ſo: e 
O inſupportable and touching loſs! 
Upon what ſickneſs ? 
Bxv. Impatient of my abſence 
And grief, that young Octavius with Mark Antony 
Have made themſelves ſo {trong : for with her death 
That tydings came. With this ſhe fell diſtract, 
And (her attendants abſent) ſwallow d fire, 
Cas. And dy'd ſo? 
Brv. Even ſo. 
Cas. O ye immortal Gods! 
Enter Boy with Wine and Tapers. 
BRV. Speak no more of her: give mea bowl of wine, 


In this I bury all unkindneſs, Caſſius. [ Drinks, 


Cas, My heart is thirſty for that noble pledge. 
Fill, Lucius, 'till the wine o'er-ſwell the cup; 
I cannot drink too much of Brutus? love. 


t 
Enter Tirix ius and MESSALA. 


BRV. Come in, Titinius; welcome, good Meſſala 
Now ſit we cloſe about this taper here, 
And call in queſtion our neceſſities. 
Cas. Oh Portia! art thou gone? 
BRU. No more, I pray you. 
Meſſala, I have received letters, 
That young Octavius, and Mark Antony, 
Come down upon us with a mighty power, 
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Bending their expedition tow'rd Philippi. 
Mes, My ſelf have letters of the ſelf-ſame tenure, 
BRU. With what addition? 
Mes. That by proſcriptions, and bills of outlawry 
Octavius, Antony, and Lepidus 
Have put to death an hundred Senators. 
Bu. Therein our letters do not well agree; 
Mine ſpeak of ſev'nty Senators, that dy d 
By their proſcriptions, Cicero being one. 
Cas, Cicero one !—— [tion. 
Mes, Cicero is dead; and by that order of proſcrip- 
Had you your letters from your wife, my lord? 
BRU. No, Meſſala. 
Mrs. Nor nothing in your letters writ of her? 
Brv. Nothing, Meſſala. 
Mes. That, methinks, is ſtrange. 
BRU. Why ask you? hear you ought of her in yours! : 
MEs, No, my lord. 
BRV. Now, as you are a Roman, tell me true. 
Mrs. Then like a Roman bear the truth I tell; 
For certain ſhe is dead, and by ſtrange manner. 
BRU. Why, farewel Portta—we mult die, Meffala: 
With meditawing that ſhe muſt die once, 
I have the patience to endure it now. 
Mes. Ev'n ſo great men great loſſes ſhould endure, 
Cas. I have as much of this in art as you, 
But yet my nature could not bear it ſo. 
Bxv. Well, to our work alive. What do yon think 
Of marching to Philippi preſently ? 
Cas, I do not think it good, 
Bru, Your reaſon? 
Cas. This it is: 
'Tis better that the enemy ſeek us, 


So we ſhall waſte his means, weary his ſoldiers, 
Vor. VI. K 
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Doing himſelf offence; whilſt we lying ſtill, 


Are full of reſt, defence and nimbleneſs. ter. 
BR u. Good reaſons mult of force give place to bet- 


The people 'twixt Philippi and this ground, 
Do ſtand but in a forc'd affection; 

For they have grudg'd us contribution; 

The enemy, marching along by them, 

By them ſhall make a fuller number up, 
Come on refreſht, new added, and encourag'd ; 
From which advantage ſhall we cut him off, 
If at Philippi we do face him there, 

Theſe people at our back. 

Cas. Hear me, good brother —— 

BRu. Under your pardon. You muſt note beſide, 
That we have try'd the utmoſt of our friends ; 
Our legions are brim-full, our cauſe is ripe, 
The enemy encreaſeth every day, 

We at the height, are ready to decline. 

There is a tide in the affairs of men, 

Which taken at the flood, leads on to fortune; 
Omitted, all the voyage of their life 

© Is bound in ſhallows, and in miſeries. 

On ſuch a full ſea are we now a- float, 

© And we muſt take the current when it ſerves, 
Or loſe our ventures. 


Cas, Then with your will, go on: we will along 


Our ſelves, and meet them at Philippi. 
Bru. The deep of night is crept upon our talk, 
And nature muſt obey neceſſity, 
Which we will niggard with a little reſt, 
There is no more to ſay. 
Cas. No more; good-night;z—— - 
Early to-morrow we will riſe, and hence. 
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Enter Lucius. | 
Bxv. Lucius, my gown; farewel, good Meſſala, 
Good-night, Titinius : noble, noble Caſſius, 
Good- night, and good repoſe. 
Cas, O my dear brother! 
This was an ill beginning of the night : 
Never come ſuch diviſion ” tween our fouls; 
Let it not, Brutus, 
Enter Lucius with the gown, 
BR u. Ev'ry thing is well. 
Tir. MESss A. Good-night, lord Brutus, 
BRU. Farewel, every one. [ Exennt, 
Give me the gown, Where is thy inſtrument ? 
Luc. Here in the tent. 
BR u. What, thou ſpeak'ſt drowſily ? 
Poor knave I blame thee not, thou art o'er-watch'd. 
Call Claudius, and ſome other of my men ; 
I'll have them ſleep on cuſhions in my tent. 
Luc. Varro and Claudius ! 


$ RENE VI. 
Enter VaR RO and CLAu plus. 
VAR. Calls my lord? 
BRU. I pray you, Sirs, lye in my tent, and ſleep; 

It may be, I ſhall raiſe you by and by, 

On buſineſs to my brother Caſſius. "  [pleaſure, 
VAR. So pleaſe you, we will ſtand, and watch your 
BRV. I will not have it ſo; lye down, good virs : | 

It may be I ſhall otherwiſe bethink me. 9 

Look Lucius, here's the book I ſought for ſo; 

[ put it in the pocket of my gown. 

Luc. I was ſure your lordſhip did not give it me. 
BRV. Bear with me, good boy, Iam much forgetful, 

Canſt thou hold ap thy heavy eyes a While, 
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And touch thy inſtrument, a ſtrain or two ? 
Luc. Ay, my lord, an't pleaſe you. 
BRu. It does, my boy; 
I trouble thee too much, but thou art willing, 
Luc. It is my duty, Sir, 
BRV. I ſhould not urge thy duty paſt thy might, 
I know young bloods look for a time of reſt. 
Luc. I have ſlept, my lord, already. 


BRV. It was well done, and thou ſhalt ſteep again; 


I will not hold thee long. If I do live, 

I will be good to thee. [Mufick and a Song. 
This is a ſleepy tune—O-murd'rous ſlumber ! 

Lay'ſt thou thy leaden mace upon my boy, 

That plays thee muſick ? gentle knave, good - night; 


I will not do thee ſo much wrong to wake thee. 


If thou doſt nod, thou break'ſt thy inſtrument, 
III take it from thee; and, good boy, good-night. 
But let me ſee, is not the leaf turn'd down 
Where I left i here it is, I think. 
[He fits down to read, 


SCENE VII. 
Enter the Ghoſt of Caeſar. 


How ill this taper burns !——ha! who comes here? 
I think it is the weakneſs of mine eyes, 
That ſhapes this monſtrous apparition ! 
It comes upon me—Art thou any thing ? 
Art thou ſome God, ſome angel, or ſome devil, 
That mak*ſt my blood cold, and my hair to ſtare ? 
Speak to me, what thou art ? 
Gnos r. Thy evil ſpirit, Brutus. 
BRV. Why com'ſt thou? 
Gnos r. To tell thee thou ſhalt ſee me at Philippi. 
BRU. Then! ſhall ſee thee again 
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Gos r. Ay, at Philippi. [Exit Ghoſt, 

Bzv. Why, I will ſee thee at Philippi then 
Now I have taken heart, thou vaniſheſt, 
III ſpirit ; I would hold more talk with thee, 
Boy ! Lucius! Varro! Claudius! Sirs! awake! 
Claudius ! 

Luc. The ſtrings, my lord, are falſe. 

BRU. He thinks he till is at his inſtrument, 
Lucius ! awake, D 

Luc. My lord! | Tout? 

BRu. Didſt thou dream, Lucius, that thou ſo criedſt 

Luc. My lord, I do not know that I did cry. 

BRu. Yes, that thou didſt: didſt thou ſee any thing? 

Luc. Nothing, my lord. 

BR u. Sleep again, Lucius; firrah, Claudius, fellow! 
Thou! awake. 

VAR. My lord! 

CL Au. My lord! 

BR v. Why did you ſo cry out, Sirs, in your ſleep? 

Born. Did we, my lord? 

BR u. Ay, ſaw you any thing? 

VaR. No, my lord, I ſaw nothing. 

CLAu. Nor I, my lord. 

BRV. Go, and commend me to my brother Caſſius; 
Bid him ſet on his pow rs betimes before, 
And we will follow. 


Beth, It ſhall be done, my lord. [Exeunt. 
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ACT v. SCENE I. 
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The Fields of Philippi, with the two Camps. 
by Enter OcTavivs, ANTONY, and their Army. 


Ocravivs,' . 
OW Antony, our hopes are anſwered, 
You ſaid the enemy would not come down, 
But keep the hills and upper regions ; 
It proves not ſo ; their battles are at hand, 
They mean to warn us at Philippt here, 
Anſw'ring before we do demand of them. 
AN r. Tut, Iam in their boſoms, and I know 
Wherefore they do it; they could be content 
To viſit other places; and come down 
With fearful brayery, thinking by this face 
To faſten in our thoughts that they have courage. 
But *tis not ſo. 


Enter a Meſſenger. 
Mes, Prepare you Generals; 
The enemy comes on in gallant ſhew ; 
Their bloody ſign of battle is hung out, 
And ſomething to be done immediately. 
Ar. Octavius, lead your battle ſoftly on, 
Upon the left hand of the even field. 
OcTa. Upon the right hand I, keep thou the left. 
Ax r. Why do you croſs me in this exigent ? — 
5 Oer. I do not croſs you; but I will do ſo. March. 
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SCENE I. 
Drum. Enter BRurus, Cassius, and their army. 


Bu. They ſtand, and would have parley. 
Cas. Stand faſt, Titinius, we muſt out and talk. 
OcTA. Mark Antony, ſhall we give ſign of battel ? 
ANT. No, Caeſar, we will anſwer on their charge, 
Make forth, the Generals would have ſome words. 
OcTA. Stir not until the ſignal. 
BRU. Words before blows : is it ſo, countrymen ? 
OcTA. Not that we love words better, as you do. 
Bau. Good words are better than bad ſtrokes, 
Octavius. 
ANT. In your bad ſtrokes, Brutus, you give good 
Witneſs the hole you made in Caeſar's heart, [words, 
Crying, long live, hail Caeſar, 
Cas. Antony, | 
The poſture of your blows are yet unknown ; 
But for your words, they rob the Hibla bees, 
And leave them honeyleſs. 
ANT. Not ſtingleſs too.“ 
BR u. You threat before you ſting. [gers 
ANT. Villains ! you did not ſo, when your vile dag- 
Hack'd one another in the ſides of Caeſar. [hounds, 
You ſhew'd your teeth like apes, and fawn'd like 
And bow'd like bond-men, kiſling Caefar's feet ; 


- Whilſt damned Caſca, like a cur, behind 


Struck Caeſar on the neck. O flatterers! 


ſtingleſs too. 
Bxv. O yes, and ſoundleſs too. 
For you have ſtoln their buzzing, Antony, 
And very wiſely threat before you ſting. 
ANT. Villains! &c, 


— _ ER = 8 
— —_ 2 1 


3 


% 
2 
77 
* 
1 
A 
* 
Py 
4 
7 ' 
3-7 
1 
; 248 
ee 
7 
© Fol 
4 : Q, 
5 99 
277 
. >, 40 
xL 47 
þ + 
"254 
: *. 
if, , 4 
„ „ 
Wo 
wt + 
. 
„ 
Fil 
11 9 
* * 
. 
11 1 
W 2 
» ” i8 . 


— - 


| 


80 JULIUS CAESAR. v. z. 


Cas. Flatterers ! now Brutus thank your ſelf; 
This tongue had not offended ſo to-day, 


If Caſſius might have rul'd, [ſweat, 


OcTa. Come, come, the cauſe. If arguing make us 


The proof of it will tarn to redder drops. 
Behold I draw a ſword againſt conſpirators; 


When think you that the ſword goes up again? 


Never till Caeſar's three and thirty wounds 

Be well aveng'd; or till another Caeſar 

Have added ſlaughter to the ſword of traitors. 
Bxv. Caeſar, thou canſt not die by traitors hands, 


Unleſs thou bring'ſt them with thee, 


OcrTa, So I hope; 
Y was not born to die on Brutus ſword, 
BRv. O if thou wert the nobleſt of thy ſtrain, 
Young man, thou couldſt not die more honourable, 
Cas. A peeviſh ſchool-boy, worthleſs of ſuch ho- 
Join'd with a masker and a reveller, - [nour, 
ANT, Old Caſhus ſtill, 
OcTA. Come, Antony, away 3 
Defiance, traitors, hurl we in your teeth : 
If you dare fight to-day, come to the field, 
If not, when you have ſtomachs. 
[Exe, Octavius, Antony, and army. 


SCENE NI. 
Cas. Why now blow wind, ſwell billow, and ſwim 


The ſtorm is up, and all is on the hazard. [bark 
BRV. Luncilius,—hark a word with you. 
[Lucilius and Meſſala land forts: 


Luc. My lord. [Brutus ſpeaks apart tt Lucilius. 
Cas, Meſſala. 

Mas. What ſays my General? 

Cas, Meſlala, 
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This 1s my birth-day; as this very day 


Was Caſſius born, Give me thy hand, Meſſala; 


Be thou my witneſs, that againſt my will, 
As Pompey was, am I compell'd to ſet 

Upon one battle all our liberties. 

You know that I held Epicurus ſtrong, 

And his opinion; now I change my mind, 
And partly credit things that do preſage. 
Coming from Sardis, on our foremoſt enſign 


Two mighty eagles fell, and there they perch'd, 


Gorging and feeding from our ſoldiers hands, 
Who to Philippi here conſorted us: 
This morning are they fled away and gone, 
And in their ſteads do ravens, crows and kites 
Fly o'er our heads, and downward look on us 
As we were ſickly prey; their ſhadows ſeem 
A canopy molt fatal, under which 
Our army lies ready to give the ghoſt. 
Mes, Believe not ſo, | 
Cas. I but believe it partly; 
For I am freſh of ſpirit, and refolv'd 
To meet all peril, very conſtantly. 
BRU. Even ſo, Lucilius. 
Cas. Now molt noble Brutus, 
The Gods to-day ſtand friendly; that we may 
Lovers 1n peace, lead on our days to age. 
But fince th' affairs of men reſt ſtill incertain, 
Let's reaſon with the worlt that may befall. 
If we do loſe this battle, then is this 
The very laſt time we ſhall ſpeak together. 
What are you then determined to do? 
BRu. Ev'n by the rule of that philoſophy, 
By which 1 did blame Cato, for the death 
Which. he did give Emil; Iknow not how, 
Vor. VI. 1. 
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But I do find it cowardly, and vile, 


For fear of what might fall, ſo to prevent 


The time of life, arming my ſelf with patience, 

To ſtay the providence of ſome high powers, 

That govern us below. 
Cas. Then if we loſe this battle, 

You are contented to be led in triumph 

Along the ſtreets of Rome. [man, 
BRU. No, Caſhus, no; think not, thou noble Ro- 


That ever Brutus will go bound to Rome, 


He bears too great a mind. But this fame day 
Muſt end that work the Ides of March begun, 


And whether we ſhall meet again, I know not; 


Therefore our everlaſting farewel take; 
© For ever, and for ever, farewel, Caſſius! 
© If we do meet again, why we ſhall ſmile; 
If not, why then this parting was well made. 
Cas. For ever, and for ever, farewel, Brutus! 
If we do meet again, we'll ſmile indeed; 
If not, 'tis true, this parting was well made. [know 
Bru. * Why then lead on. O that a man might 
The end of this day's buſineſs ere it come! 
gut it ſufficeth, that the day will end, 
And then the end is known. Come, ho, away. 
[ Exeunt, 


SCENE IV; 


Alarum. Enter Bxurus and MESSALA, 
BR v. Ride, ride, Meſſala, ride and give theſe bills 
Unto the legions, on the other fide. [Loud alarum. 
Let them ſet on at once; for I perceive 
But cold demeanor in Octavius' wing; 
And ſudden puſh gives them the overthrow. 
Ride, ride, Meſſala, let them all come down, [Exe 
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Alarum. Enter CAss Ius and Titinivs. 
Cas. O look, Titinius, look, the villains fly! 
My ſelf have to mine own turn'd enemy; 
This enſign here of mine was turning back, 
I ſlew the coward, and did take it from him. 
Tir. O Caſſius, Brutus gave the word too early, 
Who having ſome advantage on Octavius 
Took it too eagerly; his ſoldiers fell to ſpoil, 
Whilſt we by Antony were all inclos'd. 
Enter Pix DARs. | 
Pix. Fly further off my lord, fly further off, 
Mark Antony is in your tents, my lord; 
Fly therefore, noble Caſſius, fly far off. 
Cas, This hill is far enough. Look, look, Titinius, 
Are thoſe my tents where I perceive the tire ? 
Tir. They are, my lord, 
Cas. Titinius, if thou loy'ſt me, | 
Mount thou my horſe, and hide thy ſpurs in him, 
Till he have brought thee up to yonder troops, 
And here again; that I may reſt aſſur d, 
Whether yond troops are friend or enemy. 
Tir, I will be here again, ev'n with a thought. 
| Exit. 
Cas. Go, Pindarus, get higher on that hill, 
My fight was ever thick; regard Titinius, 
And tell me what thou not'ſt about the field. 
This day I breathed firſt ; time is come round, 
And where 1 did begin, there ſhall J end, 
My life is run its compaſs. Now what new's ? 
Pix p. above. Oh, my lord! 
Cas, What news? 
PIN p. Titinius is encloſed round about 
With horſemen, that make to him on the ſpur, 
Vet he ſpurs on. Now they are almoſt on him; 
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Titinius! now ſome Jight—oh he lights too— 
He's ta'en—and hark, they ſhout for joy, [SH out. 
Cas. Come down, behold no more; 
Oh coward that I am, to live ſo long, 
To ſee my belt friend ta en before my face. 
Enter PINDARUS, 
Come hither ſirrah; | 
In Parthia did I take thee priſoner, 
And then | {wore thee, ſaving of thy life, 
That whatſoever I did bid thee do, 


Thou ſhouldit attempt it. Come now, keep thine oath, | 


Now be a freeman, and with this good ſword 


That ran through Caeſar's bowels, ſearch this boſom. 


Stand not to anſwer; here take thou the hilt, 
And when my face is cover'd, as tis now, 
Guide thou the ſword—Caeſfar thou art reveng'd, 


Ev'n with the {word that kill'd thee, [Ks himſelf, 


PIN D. So, I am free, yet would not ſo have been, 
Durſt 1 have done my will. Oh Caſſius, 
Far from this country Pindarus ſhall run, 
Where never Roman ſhall take note of him. [ Zxil. 


S G RN E V. 


Enter Tirixius and MESSALA, 
MEzs. It is but change, Titinius; for Octavius 
Is overthrown by noble Brutus' power, 
As Caſſius' legions are by Antony 
Tir. Theſe tidings will well comfort Caſſius, 
Ms. Where did you leave him ? 
Tir. All diſconſolate, 
With Pindarus his bondman, on this hill. 
Mes. Is not that he, that lyes upon the ground? 
Tir. He lyes not like the living. Oh my heart! 
Ms. Is not that he? 
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Tir. No, this was he, Meſſala, 
But Caſſius is no more! Oh ſetting ſun! 


As in thy red rays thou doſt ſink to night, 


So in his red blood Cathus? day is ſet; 
The ſun of Rome is ſet ! our day is gone, 
Clouds, dews, and dangers come; our deeds are done; 
Miſtruſt of my ſucceſs hath done this deed. 
Mes. Miſtruſt of good ſucceſs has done this deed. 


Oh hateful error, melancholy's child ! 


Why doſt thou ſhew to the apt thoughts of men 

The things that are not? Error, ſoon conceiv'd ; 

Thou never com'ſt unto a happy birth, 

But kill'ſt the mother that engender'd thee. i 
Tir. What Pindarus? where art thou, Pindarus? 
Mz s. Seek him, Titinius; whilſt I go to meet 

The noble Brutus, thruſting this report | 

Into his ears; I may ſay, thruſting it; 

For piercing ſteel and darts invenomed 

Shall be as welcome to the ears of Brutus, 

As tidings of this fight. 

Tir. Hye you, Meſſala, 

And I will ſeek for Pindarus the while, [Exit Meſſ. 

Why didſt thou ſend me forth, brave Caſſius ! 

Nid I not meet thy friends, and did not they 

Put on my brows this wreath of victory, ſhouts ? 

And bid me give it thee? didſt thou not hear their 

Alas, thou haſt miſconſtru'd ev'ry thing. 

But hold thee, take this garland on thy brow, 

Thy Brutus bid me give 1t thee, and I 

Will do his bidding. Brutus come apace, 

And ſee how I regarded Caius Caſſius. 

By your leave, Gods This is a Roman's part. 

[Stabs himſelf. 

Come Caſſius' ſword, and find Titinius's heart. [Dzes. 
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SEN I. 


Alarum. Enter Bxurus, Mxss AL a, young CA ro, 
STRATO, VOLUMNIUS, and LUCILIUS. 


BRV. Where, where, Meſſala, doth his body lye? 


Ms. Lo yonder, and Titinius mourning it. 
BRV. Titinius' face is upward. 
Caro. He is ſlain. | 
Bxv, Oh Julius Caeſar, thou art mighty yet! 
Thy ſpirit walks abroad, and turns our ſwords 
In our own proper entrails. [ Low alarums. 
Caro. Brave Titinius! 
Look if he have not crown'd dead Caſſius? 
BR u. Are yet two Romans living ſuch as theſe ? 
Thou laſt of all the Romans ! fare thee well ; 
It is impoſſible that ever Rome 
Should breed thy fellow. Friends, I owe more tears 
To this dead man, than you ſhall ſee me pay. 
I ſhall find time, Caſſius, I ſhall find time 
Come therefore, and to Tharſus ſend his body, 
His funeral ſhall not be in our camp, 
Leſt it diſcomfort us. Lucilius come, 
And come young Cato, let us to the field. 
Labio and Flavius ſet our battles on. 
*Tis three a clock, and, Romans, yet ere night 
We ſhall try fortune in a ſecond fight, [Exeunt. 
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SCENE VII. 
The Field of Battle, 


Alarum. Enter BxuTus, MEsSALA, Caro, Lu- 
CIL1us, and FLAVIUS, | 


BR u. Yet countrymen, oh yet, hold up your heads. 

Caro. What baſtard doth not? who will go with 
I will proclaim my name about the field, ſme ? 
I am the ſon of Marcus Cato, ho! 
A foe to tyrants, and my country's friend, 
I am the ſon of Marcus Cato, ho! 

Enter ſoldiers and fight, 
BRV. And I am Brutus, Marcus Brutus, I 


Brutus my country's friend; know me for Brutus. 


| Exit. 
Luc. Oh young and noble Cato, art thou - 2 
Why now thou dieſt as bravely as Titinius, 
And may'ſt be honour'd, being Cato's ſon, 
SoLD, Yield, or thou dieſt. 
Luc. Only I yield to die; 
There is ſo much, that thou wilt kill me ſtraight; 
Kill Brutus, and be honour'd in his death, 
SoLD, We muſt not. A Noble priſoner ! 
Enter ANTONY, 
2 SOLD, Room ho! tell Antony, Brutus is ta'en. 
I SOLD, I'll tell the news, here comes the Gene- 
Brutus is ta'en, Brutus is ta'en, my lord, ſral: 
ANT, Where is he? 
Luc. Safe Antony, Brutus is ſafe enough. 
I dare aſſure thee, that no enemy 
Shall eyer take alive the noble Brutus : 
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The Gods defend him from ſo great a ſhame! 
When you do find him or alive, or dead, 
He will be found like Brutus, like himſelf. 
ANT, This is not Brutus, friend, but I aſſure you, 
A prize no leſs in worth; keep this man ſafe, 
Give him all kindneſs, I had rather have 
Such men my friends, than enemies. Go on, 
And ſee if Brutus be alive or dead, 
And bring us word unto Octavius' tent, 
How every thing 1s chanc'd, [Exeunt. 


SCENE VII. 
Another part of the Field. 


Enter BRUTUS, 8 CLITUS, STRATO, 
2nd VOLUMNIUS, 


Bau. Coine, poor remains of friends, reſt on this 
rock. 
CLI. Statilius ſhew'd the torch light, but, my lord, 
He came not back, he is or ta'en, or ſlain. 
Bru. Sit thee down, Clitus ; ſlaying is the word, 
It is a deed in faſhion, Hark thee, Clitus —— 
[Whiſpering . 
CLI. What I, my lord? no, not for all the world. 
BRV. Peace then, no words. 
CI. FI] rather kill my ſelf. 
BRV. Hark thee, Dardanius ! 
DAR. I do ſuch a deed ? 
CLI. Oh DaxDanivs! 
Dax. Oh Clitus! 
CL1. What ill requeſt did Brutus make to thee ? 
Dax. To kill him, Clitus: look, he mediates, 
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Thou ſeeſt the world, Volumnius, how it goes; 
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CL1. Now 1s that noble veſſel full of grief, 
That it runs over even at his eyes. 
BR u. Come hither, good Volumnius, liſt a word, 
VoL. What ſays my lord? 
BRU. Why this, Volumnius; 
The ghoſt of Caeſar hath appear'd to me 
Two ſeveral times by night ; at Sardis, once; 
And this laſt night, here in Philippi-Fields, 
I know my hour 1s come. 
Vor. Not ſo, my lord. 
Brv. Nay J am ſure it is, Volumnius- 


Our enemies have beat us to the pit: IAHlarum. 
It is more worthy to leap in ourſelves, 
Than tarry till they puſh us. Good Volumnius, 
Thou know 'ſt that we two went to ſchool together; 
Even for that, our love of old, I pr'ythee 
Hold thou my ſword's hilt, while I run on it. 
Vor. That's not an office for a friend, my lord. 
[ Alarum ſtill. 
Cui. Fly, ay, my lord, there is no tarrying here, 
Bru. Farewel to you, and you; and you Volum- | 


strato, thou haſt been all this while aſleep ; [nius, 


Farewel to thee, to Strato, countrymen; 

My heart doth joy, that yet in all my life, 

I found no man, but he was true to me. 

I ſhall have glory by this loſing day, 

More than Octavius and Mark Antony 

vile conqueſt ſhall attain unto. 

So fare you well at once, for Brutus' tongue | 
Hath almoſt ended his life's hiſtory. 7 

Night hangs upon mine eyes, my bones would reſt, | 

That have but labour'd to attain this hour, | 


Ln Cry within, fly, fly, fly | | 
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CLI. Fly, my lord, fly 
BRU. Hence; I will follow 0 


I pry'thee, Strato, ſtay thou by thy lord, 


Thou art a fellow of a good reſpect; 


Thy life hath had ſome ſmatch of honour in't. 
Hold then my ſword, and turn away thy face, 
While I do run upon it. Wilt thou, Strato? 

STRA, Give me your hand ſirſt— fare you well, 

my lord. 

BRV. Farewel, good e e now be ill, 

I kill 'd not thee with half ſo good a will. 
[ He runs on his ſword and dies. 


V | 
Alarum. Retreat. Enter AxTONY, OcTaAvius, 
Mess ALA, Lucirivs, and the army. 
Ocra. What man is that? 
Mk s. My maſter's man. Strato, where is thy maſter ? 
Sr RA. Free from the bondage you are in, Meſſala; 
The conqu'rors can but make a fire of him: 
For Brutus only overcame himſelf, 
And no man elſe hath honour by his death. [tus, 
Luc. So Brutus ſhould be found. I thank thee Bru- 
That thou haſt prov'd Lucilius' ſaying true. 
Oc rA. All that ſerv'd Brutus I will entertain them. 
Fellow, wilt thou beſtow thy time with me ? 
STRA. Ay, if Meſſala will prefer me to you. 


Oc ra. Do ſo, good Meſſala. 6 [ 


Mrs. How died my lord, Strato? 

STRA. J held the ſword, and he did run on it. : 

MEs. Octavius, then take him to follow thee, 
That did the lateſt ſervice to my maſter. | 

ANT. This was the nobleſt Roman of them all: 
All the conſpirators, ſave only he, 
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Did that they did in envy of great Caeſar: 

He, only, in a general honeſt thought, 

And common good to all, made one of them. 

His life was gentle, and the elements 

So mixt in him, that nature might ſtand up, 

And ſay to all the world; This was a man! 
OcTA, According to his virtue, let us uſe him, 

With all reſpect, and rites of burial. 

Within. my tent his bones to-night ſhall lye, 

Moſt like a ſoldier, order'd honourably. 

So call the field to reſt, and let's away, 


To part the glories of this happy day. [Exe. omnes. 


The End of the Sixth Volume. 
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